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Herbert Spencee argues that if left to themselvea 
private individuals would perceive what measures are 
desirable for their welfare, and would carry out such 
measures without the interveution of Government. 
This will not always hold. Certainly, were the collec- 
tion of statistics left to private enterprise, few would be 
collected. An enthasiastic individual might be found 
here and there hunting data eoncerniug his particular 
hobby ; there might be enthusiasts upon all questions 
of public importance, but their efforts would be desul- 
tory, would lack combination, and the results, as far 
the public is concerned, would be almost nothing. 

The importance which the " Labor Question " has a) 
taiued is evidenced in no more striking way than by the 
establishment of labor bureaus for the collection of sta- 
tistics bearing especially upon labor. Massachusetts was 
the first State to establish such a bureau. Her example 
has been generally followed, until now more than half 
the States in the Union, and also the General Govern- 
ment at Washington, have departments engaged in the 
epecial work of gathering data concerning labor. 

That such information, if accurate, is valuable, will 
not be denied. If data be obtained for a number of 
years showing, for instance, the direct and indirect ef- 
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feet of strikes — whether they are followed, directly or 
indirectly, by gain or loss — such data would afford ma- 
terial for valuable deductions, and would probably have 
an effect on the frequency or infrequency of strikes. 

I spent upwards of a year in the kingdoms of the Old 
World studying the condition of working-men. After 
submitting a report" to the Bureau of Labor Statistics 
at Washington, embodying the results of my observa- 
tions in Europe, the Secretary of the Interior appointed 
me as a special agent to obtain similar information in 
America. 

The dry statistics gathered in my travels as special 
agent have been submitted to the Department. The 
following pages contain, not the dry figures, but a few 
of the incidents — amusing and otherwise — that befell 
me in my intercourse with the working-classes of Amer- 
ica, together with a brief account of a journey to the 
Sandwich Islands undertaken in connection with an in- 
vestigation into the condition of sailors. 

One or two chapters of the present matter have al- 
ready appeared in Harper's Weekly and Harper's 
Magazine. The rest is now in print for the first time. 

Lee Meriwether. 
St. Louis, December, 1888. 
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CHAPTER I. 

ADVENTURES IN NEW YORK AND BROOKLYN. 

CONDITION OF WORKING -WOMEN. — SUSPICIOUS OP GOVEBNMENT 
AGENTS. — WHAT IS WOMAN'S '* SPHERE?" — ^THE POOR IN BROOK- 
liYN. — MISTAKEN FOR AN INSURANCE AGENT. — A NIGHT ON THE 
BOWERY. — POLITICAL ECONOMY IN A BATH-TUB. 

Upon completing my report on the condition of working- 
men in Europe, I was deputed by the Bureau of Labor Statis- 
tics at Washington to examine into the condition of working- 
women in large American cities. Brooklyn was the first city 
selected. Before beginning the investigation I delivered to the 
Knights of Labor in Brooklyn several letters of introduction 
that had been given me by members of the order in Wash- 
ington. An appointment was made for me to attend an open 
meeting at the Knights of Labor hall on Fulton Street. I went, 
and found that the introductory letters had been unfavorably 
received. My arrival was the signal for hoots and jeers. 

" We want no Government spies !" cried one man. 

" You can't come in here !" cried another. 

" They sneaked one man in on jis last year ; it can't be done 
again, though !" shouted a third. 

" There is some mistake," I said, as soon as the excitement 
abated enough to let me be heard. " I supposed your order 
was friendly to the Labor Bureau. The commissioner did not 
send me to you. He knows nothing of my purpose of coming 
here—" 
1 
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and found that the introductory letters had been unfavorably 
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BOWERY.— POLITICAL ECONOMY IS A BATH-TUB. 

Upon completing my report on the condition of wortinff- 
men in Europe, I was depnted by the Biirenu of Labor StatiB? 
tics at Washington to examine into the condition of workin) 
women in large American cities. Brooklyn was the first cityj 
selected. Before beginning the investigation I delivered to th( 
Knights of Labor in Brooklyn several letters of inti'odiictioii 
that had been given me by members of the order in Wa.sh- 
ington. An appointment was made for uic to attend an open 
meeting at the Knights of Labor hall on Fulton Street, I went, 
and found that the introductory letters had been unfavorabl; 
received. My arrival was the signal for hoots and jeers. 

" We want no Government spies !" cried one man. 

" Yofi can't come in here I" cried another. 

" They sneaked one man in on jis last year ; it can't ho done' 
again, though !" shouted a third. 
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2 THB TRAMP AT HOME. 

" You haven't told Carroll Wright, eh f intenrapted one of 
the men. '* Well, yon can tell that to the marines. We have 
no more faith in Carroll Wright than in any other Massacha- 
setts man, and that is saying we have mighty little." 

I endeavored to explain that all I wanted were suggestions 
as to where I had better be(^in the investigation — where I would 
find most working-^! rls. The Knights would not listen. 

I fear labor investigations will be attended with more seri- 
ous obstacles in the United States than in Europe. In Europe 
the men always seemed willing, even anxious, to talk with me. 
Tliey freely told of their low wages, of their hard struggle, and 
in return listened to the stories I related of America. At home 
I have often found it difficult to win their confidence. Ameri- 
can laborers are suspicious of anything connected with the 
Government, which they seem to believe is run entirely in the 
interest of the rich. Once, as I was leaving a large New Eng- 
land cotton-mill, whither I had gone to secure the names of 
some of the operatives with the purpose of interviewing them 
at their homes, an old woman who had given me her name and 
residence came running up. 

'^ If you please, sir, I think I would like to have my name 
back." 

I was a Government agent, and some one had cautioned her 
not to trust a Government agent. I gravely read from my 
note-book the name and address she had given me ; whereupon 
she returned to her loom apparently satisfied. Afterwards, 
when I called upon this same woman, she evinced surprise that 
I remembered her, and knew where to find her house after I 
had given back her name ! She seemed to think it vain to at- 
tempt to further evade so acute an investigator, and answered 
my questions quite freely. 

The possessor of moderate intelligence is the hardest to deal 
with. A workman of first-class intelligence understands the 
value of statistics, and to assist in throwing light on the " labor 
question" will submit to what ordinarily might seem an im- 
pertinent examination into private affairs. On the other hand, 
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laborers of very limited intelligence — men and women who, 
tLrough drudgery, liavo become mere machines — 
questions as they will do anything else tbey arc bidden. But 
from that portion of the commnnity with just enough sense 
and schooling not to be automatic machines, yet not quite 
eooDgh to comprehend the purpose of statistical inquiries — 
from this class it is difficult to estract any trustworthy infor- 
mation whatever. The flippant evasions, the nould-be witty 
replies I received from this class would fill a volume. 

"What is it all for!'' one will asi. I explain. "Well, 
what does the Government want to know my wages for) It 
ain't the Government's business if my work ain't healthy," 

"It will not harm, it may benefit, you to tell mc about your 

" I believe I would as lief not," they reply, glancing at me 
furtively, as if taking me to be the emissary of an enemy. 

Experience made me expert in distinguish ing this class. 
Often I conid tell at a glance whether a man or woman would 
be willing to give information. I left with some of the work- 
ing'-girls printed forms with questions as to the effect of their 
work on the health, the average of wages, hours, etc. Here 
are a few specimens of the written replies made by shop-girls 
to those qnestions ; 

" Work raskas me feeble, and troubled wilh coras." 

"Verj iniiirioiiB work. Gives me Coo Ihnche, anil Theumatism in mjleft 
snkle. I have to support my entire fumily consiatlng of twelve persona, 
not including my future huahand." 

"Weakly. Diagnosis of my case most miserable. Very weak around 
the ankles." 

" Don't get any wages — live on love and fresh air. Ton forgot to ask 
wliat number of shoes I wear. Well, I will tell you, t am noted for my 
very small feet I wear my father's old soclis and mj mother's shoes. 
It is below my dignity to wash dishes. I mind the baby instead, who ia a 
darling boy with a beautiful mustache, and kisEea too nicely for anV' 

"If you want any inCormttlon about me, come around some time when 
I'm out, and get all you can. It's none of the Government's busineaa what 
wifsa I gcL" 
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I remuined^ imd had a workiag-fainily's Sunday dinner: soapi 
Lam, potatoes, coffc;o, bread and butter, and pie. 

"A poor rope -maker, after sbe had read my credentials 
stating that 'any nssistance rendered would be valued as adding 
to the Btatisticai information of the bureau,' looked a little 
troubled. 

" ' I am right hard up,' she said, hesitatingly, ' but I am 
willing to help what I can. Will twenty-fi»o cents do any 
good V " 

The poor woman thought the great, big, rich United States 
Government was soliciting financial assistance. It was perhaps 
comical, but also a little pathetic, her willingness to drop into 
its overflowing coffers her little mite of twenty-five cents. 
AVhen she understood thiit information, not money, was solic- 
ited, she cheerfully answered the questions necessary to fill the 
blanks. 

An old woman wliom I met on the streets was carrying a 
mouDtain of cheap " pants " on her back. I spoke to her, 

"Kann kein Engliscb," said the old woman. 

"Also, wir wollen Dcutach aprecbcn," I answered, address- 
ing her in German, and told her I wanted to visit her and in- 
quire about her work. 

" Wollen mich besuchen )" — (Want to come to see me !)■ 
eyes opening wide with astonishment. " Was soil das hets: 
— (What does that mean ?) " I don't know you." 

"But I want to know you. 1 want you to tell me about 
your work, yonr wages. It is for the GovernracnL" 

" For the Government 1 Where, then, is yonr uniform V 

In Germany every official, however lowly and humble, wears 
a uniform decorated with brass buttons. The old German lady 
refused to believe I was a Government agent, and inarched off 
eying me suspiciously, and muttering, "Uer naseweise Junge, 
eiue alte Frau so anzureden !" — (The impudent rascal, to bother 
an old woman like me !) 

However, it is not difficult to find the homes of the " pants 
makers. Faasing along the streets, one knows their places 
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safely be said tbnt any Imbitetion in New York City nt that 
figure would be of tho most miserable and squalid description. 
I have visited many tenornont-houaea, and found not a few 
cases where the children of a family, grown sons and daugh- 
ters, occapicd the same sleeping apartments. Not only will 
Guch crowding create physical disease, but it must necessarily 
destroy all natural delicacy and possibly deprave the morals. 
Still, there is nothing as bad in New York as the lodging- 
houses I have seen in Italian cities, where men and women, 
strangers to each other, often bunk together. The philanthro- 
pist who studies tenement life in large American cities will 
readily perceive the evils resulting from overcrowding, and seek 
some remedy therefor. Take, for instance, the Tenth Tolice 
Precinct in New York. In that precinct a lat^e proportion* 
of the population dwell in a poor class of tenement-houses, and 
New York statistics of ciirae show a figure ten per cent, greater 
in proportion to population in the Tenth than in any other pre- 
cinct where the number of tenement-houses is smaller. This 
of itself might not mean much; but when careful inquiry in 
several large cities shows that there is uniformly a ranch larger 
per cent, of crime in districts where great numbers of people 
crowd in tenement-houses than in districts not so crowded, the 
fact, to say the least, is significant. I was unable to get the 
statistics of crime in European cities in this connection. Had 
they been obtainable, doubtless the same story would have been 
told. The poorer class of tenement-houses are usually filled 
by the lowest classes of society. It may he said that these low 
classes furnish a fertile soil for crimes and vices. Overcrowd- 
ing in dark attics and damp cellars certainly will afford these 

"ThBEegistrarof theNewTorkBosrd of Health writes, March, 1888: 
"A. tenemeDt-houEc, as legally defined, is one in which more than two 
families live iailependeoLly ; but in this census no cognizance haa been 
talceo of trhst are called 'apartnicnt-bonaes' or 'Sata,' but only of the 
poorer class — the bouses comniDnlj knonn as 'tenements' — front door 
never closed. Total number oE sucb housea, 3t,G34 ; total number of 
. buulies, a50,10S ; total number of occupants, 1,016,136." 
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ADVENTtJEES IN NEW YORK AND BEi 

' woRKiNO-woaEK.— st'Bncioua < 
AtiENTs.— WHAT IB woman's " BPirEMB ?"— the poor in bhook- 

LYN.— MISTAKEK FOR AN IN8URAKCB AGENT,— A NIGHT ON THE 
BOWERT. — POLITICAL ECONOMY IN A. BATH-TUB. 

Upon completing ray report on the condition of working- 
men in Europe, I was deputed by tlie Biirenii of Labor Statis- 
tics at Wasbington to esauine into the condition of working- 
women in large American cities. Brooklyn was the first city 
Beiected. Before beginning the investigation I delivered to the 
Knights of Labor in Brooklyn several letters of introdnction 
that had been given me by members of the order in Wash- 
ington. An appointment was made for me to attend an open 
meeting at the Knights of Labor hall on Fulton Street. I wenl^ 
and fonnd that the introductory letters had been unfavorably' 
received. My arrival was the signal for hoots and jeers. 

" We want no Government spies !" cried one man. 

" You can't come in here 1'' cried another. 

" They sneaked one man in on jis last year ; it can't tic done 
again, thongb !" shouted a third. 

"There is some mistake," I said, as soon as the excitement 
abated enough to let me be lieard. " I supposed your order 
was friendly to the Labor Bureau, The couiraiasioner did not 
send me to yon. He knows nothing of my pnrpose of coming 
here — " 
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" You haven't told Carroll Wright, eh f interrapted one of 
the men. " Well, you can tell that to the marines. We have 
no more faith in Carroll Wright than in any other Massacha- 
setts man, and that is saying we have mighty little.'' 

I endeavored to explain that all I wanted were suggestions 
as to where I had better begin the investigation — where I would 
find most working-girls. The Knights would not listen. 

I fear labor investigations will be attended with more seri- 
ous obstacles in the United States than in Europe. In Europe 
the men always seemed willing, even anxious, to talk with roe. 
They freely told of their low wages, of their hard struggle, and 
in return listened to the stories I related of America. At home 
I have often found it difficult to win their confidence. Ameri- 
can laborers are suspicious of anything connected with the 
Government, which they seem to believe is run entirely in the 
interest of the rich. Once, as I was leaving a large New Eng- 
land cotton-mill, whither I had gone to secure the names of 
some of the operatives with the purpose of interviewing them 
at their homes, an old woman who had given me her name and 
residence came running up. 

" If you please, sir, I think I would like to have my name 
back." 

I was a Government agent, and some one had cautioned her 
not to trust a Government agent. I gravely read from my 
note-book the name and address she had given me ; whereupon 
she returned to her loom apparently satisfied. Afterwards, 
when I called upon this same woman, she evinced surprise that 
I remembered her, and knew where to find her house after I 
had given back her name ! She seemed to think it vain to at- 
tempt to further evade so acute an investigator, and answered 
my questions quite freely. 

The possessor of moderate intelligence is the hardest to deal 
with. A workman of first-class intelligence understands the 
value of statistics, and to assist in throwing light on the " labor 
question " will submit to what ordinarily might seem an im- 
pertinent examination into private affairs. On the other hand, 
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Ijiborere of very lirailed intelligence — men and women wbi 
through drudgery, hare become mere macliines — will answer 
qnestioDs as they will do anything else they arc bidden. But 
from that portion oE the eominnnity with just enough sense 
and schooling not to be automatic machines, yet not quite 
enough to compreiiend the purpose of statistical inquiries — 
from this class it is difficult to extract any trustworthy infor- 
mation whatever. The flippant evasions, the would-be witty 
replies I received from this class would fill a vohime. 

"What is it all forT one wiil ask. I explain. "'Well, 
what does the Government want to know my wages forJ It 
ain't the Government's business if my work ain't healthy." 

" It wiil not barm, it may benefit, you to tell me about yoar^ 
work." 

" I believe T would as lief not," they reply, glancing at 
furtively, as if taking me to be the emissary of an enemy. 

Experience made me expert in distinguishing this class. 
Often I could tell at a glance whether a man or woman would 
be willing to give information. I left with some of the work- 
ing-girls printed forms with questions as to the effect of their 
work on the health, the average of wages, hours, etc. Here 
are a few specimens of the written replies made by shop-girls 
to those questions: 

" Work makw me feeble, aniJ troubled with corns." 

" Very injnrions work. Gires me tootliaiihe, Rnd rlioiunmism in mj left 
ankle. I liare to Eopport mj entire family consisting oF twelve persons, 
Dot including mj future liuslmnil." 

" Weakly. Diagnosis oE ray case moat misemblc. Very weak around 
the ankles." 

" Don't get nny wages — live on love and fresh air. Tou forgot to asli 
whM number of shoes I wear. Well, I will tell you. I ara noted for my 
very Email feet. I wear my father's old socks ami my mother's shoes. 
It ia below my dignity to wash diahes. I mind the baby instead, who is a 
darling boy with a beautiful mustache, and kisses too nicely for any- 
thing." 

"If you want any itiformation about mo, come around some litoe when 
Fm oat, and get all jou can. It's none of the Government's business what 
Mgea I gel." 
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mined to do it, and pounded on tho door nntil it seemed aboi 
to fall in. Finally it opened six inebcs, uiid an elderly won 
cried tbioiigh the crnck, 

" Go aiviiy from here ! Go away I She don't want to be 
sated. That's all there is about it. Go away !" 

" Insured ! Who wants to insure you ?" 

"Ain't you the insurance agent !" 

"Decidedly not. I am an agent of the United States," ai 
proceeded to explain the object of my visit. 

"Well, I do declare! Not an insurance agent, after all ! Th< 
iosurance fellows have been bothering Aggie niore'n 
to get herself insured. She thought you was one of 'ei 
Aggie" — raising her voice and calliug up the steps- 
down here. It ain't him at all. It's somebody else, 
right down." 

In a few minutes the young lady came down and apologized 
for slamming the door in my face. I put her at ease, and she 
told mc of the hard struggle she had to keep hody and soul to- 
gether. She was a vest "finisher," and made on an average 
?3,90 a week. 

" It is not as bad for me as for others," she said, cheerfully. 
"True, I have lost my parents, but I live with a widow lady 
who knew my mother. She helps me along a little, and does 
not treat me as she would a strange boarder. There's Fanny 
who sits next to me in the factor}'. She rents a little closet of 
a loom for a dollar and a half a week, and lives by herself. 
She buys a loaf of bread and makes her own tea in the morn- 
ing — that's her breakfast. At twelve o'clock she has a sand- 
wich of bread and cheese, and wheu she can aSord it, a piece 
of pie. At night she gets a dfteen-cent dinner at one of the 
cheap eating-houses. You know what that isi" 

Yes, I knew what that was. I knew that cheap eating- 
dinners and dyspepsia are closely related. 

"It is hard enough," said Aggie, "when a girl is well and 
able to work. When she's sick it's worse ; sometimes as had as 

a he. One day last winter Fanny didn't come up to the fac- 
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tory. I went aroand Sunday to seo what was tho matter. Sho 
was sick in bed, and looked like a skeleton. Nobody had been 
near bcr. You see, ail her friends are working - girls, and 
couldn't stop a minute in the day, and at night we are that 
tired wc want to rest. If I had come a day later Fanny would 
have been dead. They took her to the hospital, and she wasn't 
able to work for six weeks." 

** Why do you not tell your employers yon cannot live on 
$3.00 a week ?" 

The girl gave me a strange look. 

"Tell them? Well, you ought to be a working - girl, and 
find that out for yourself." 

"As I cannot be a working-girl perhaps yon will tell mef 

"Molly Smith tried that, and — well, she goes on the Bowery 
now. That's what comes of following our employer's advice." 

" What was that advice?" 

"Well, we all know they get twelve cents for what they 
pay us six cents. Molly Smith went and told our boss she 
couldn't live on her wages, she was all the time hungry, and in 
the winter all the time cold. lie said to Molly, 'You are a 
pretty girl ; why don't you get a young gentleman friend to 
help you V That made Molly mad. She flew up and talked 
back, and got turned off. It was dead of winter. She was 
took sick because she had no fire, and — well, I don't know just 
how it happened. All I know is, most any night, they say, you 
can see Molly on the Bowery. She never comes nigh us any 
more." 

This case was not an isolated one. In Philadelphia I sent 
my lady assistant to the dry-goods stores and other places em- 
ploying women, and instructed her to ask for work. 

" In some places," said this agent in her report, " the mana- 
gers bluntly said, *You are not good-looking enough.' At 
other places where the need of new hands was more pressing, 
I was offered three dollars a week. * But I cannot live on 
three dollars. My car-fare will be sixty cents. I live four 
miles from your factory.' The answer to this objection was 
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often, *We can't help that. You must got a friend 
help yon.' " 

Under snch circumstances, it is not snrprisinv lo learn 
actnal inquiry that a large per cent, of tbo fallen women 
largo American cities are graduated from the sbop-girl els 
The sbameful responsibility reata on the slioulders of employers 
nho, as vias demonstrated in Piiiladelpliia, nctnally tell young 
girls applying for work that they must not expect to receive 
living wages, but must get a " friend " to furnish them with 
the necessities of life — in other words, must sell themselves in 
order to lire. We shonld cease to boast of our civilization 
while snch things are; should stop sending missionaries to 
Christianize heathens while our own Christian girls are daily 
drawn to destruction. That a still larger number of poor 
working-girls do not yield to the tempter and succumb to the 
severity of the situation, speaks well for the natural inclination 
of women to lead lives of honesty and purity. 

A few nights after my visit to Aggio Williams I went to il 
low dancing-den on a little street running into the Bon'ery. 
The coarsest and most degraded women, the most brutal men 
are to be found in these dens off the Bowery. The women I 
saw were all young. The oldest did not appear more than 
tweuty-five, the youngest seemed scarcely sixteen. A phyi 
told me that these poor creatures almost always die youi 
years, though old in vice and the suffering which vice brings 
On the walls were legends in big letters : 
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Written under this last sign were the words, " For fools 
women. Who wants your d d old meeting V 

Hopeless as it may seem to hold Christian meetings in such 
foul places, the eSort to do so is in the right direction. 

These wretched girls skipped about and chasseed to the right 
and to the left, now and then varying the performance by kick- 
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ing their partner's or some by-staDder's bat off, aDd screaming 
with hysterical laugliter as the men scurried over the floor to 
pick up their property. The highest kicker seemed to be the 
greatest favorite. 

While sitting in the gallery looking at the mad scene, won- 
dering if among any of those reckless women was the once 
modest and honest working-girl friend of the vcst-finisber, a 
young woman came and seated herself opposite me. In the 
most free and easy way she opened up a conversation. 

" Hello, Billy ! Treat. I want a warmer ;" and without wait- 
ing my assent or dissent, she beckoned to a waiter and ordered 
a whiskey straight. 

" What'll you take ?" she asked me. 

"A glass of lemonade, if you please." 

" Oh, you are one of those preacher fellows what come to 
see us, and then shows us up on Sundays. All right, then. 
Just one whiskey straight, Johnny, and hurry up, will you." 

The whiskey was brought and drunk, and my self-invited 
companion grew more sociable and confiding. 

"Don't you know,'' she said, "I rather like you preachers; 
makes me think when I was kinder good myself, and went to 
Sunday-school and all that." 

" I am not a preacher." 

" What then ? Newspaper fellow ? Nobody else ever comes 
to look at us but the preacher and newspaper chaps. Want to 
write us up ? Well, give us a good send-off." 

"Do you like this rapid sort of life?" I asked, looking at 
the dancers, who grew more and more uproarious. 

" Well, it's about the best I can do now. It's harder on 
them that can't get here. There's Moll Smith got turned off 
Thursday for cussing a fellow too much, and now she's a-walk- 
ing the street. She would give her eye-teeth to get back again." 

At this moment who should loom up but Moll herself, ac- 
companied by a " friend." My acquaintance greeted her joy- 
ously. 

" How did you make it, Moll ?" 
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" He fixed it," with a jurk of her tbamb townrOa her com- 
panion. " Gus made it all nght. Sit down, Giis, and treat." 

GuB seated Limself, and called for three whiskeys and gin, 

"We've jiiat come over from Brooklyn," said the woman, 
"and n jo!ly time we had too. Gus licked one of liis best 
friends in Tony's bar-room — gave him a black eye he'll cany 
for a month. Coming over the bridge we got into anotlicr 
vow, and Gus licked another friend of his." 

Gus, highly pleased at this account of liis valor, frowned sur- 
lily, and drank bis whiskey with a gloomy face. 

I looked at Giis's burly form and big lists, and decided I did 
not care to possess his friendship. I thought something of 
asking his companion if she was the Molly Smith who had 
been the little vest-fin isher'a friend, but, on second thought, de- 
cided not to do so. 

After disposing of tlieir drinks, Gus and Molly and the 
woman who iind first spoken to me repaired to the floor be- 
low. The last I saw of them they were in the thick of the 
crowd, the two girls kicking their heels high in the air, and 
the redoubtable Gus rolling up his trousers to take part in the 
uimble can-can. About three o'clock in the morning, a man 
in blue nniform and brass buttons, whom I at first, thought was 
a policeman, elbowed his way through the dancers and drink- 
ers, with a pile of Police Gazettes on his arm. Ue was a spe- 
cial agent of that journal, selling copies of the last number as 
they came hot from the press. 

Painful as is the picture here drawn of the degradation of 
women, it is well the world should see it, to fully understand 
the consequence oE that advico to working-girls to "take a 
friend." I left that Hester Street danoe-house feeling some- 
thing as Macbeth did when he thought it would take an ocean 
to make him clean. A% the ocean was not convenient, I went 
to a Turkish-hath establishment, where, after melting off a 
pound or two of flesh in a swcatbox, I witnessed a comical 
scene. A German and a bald-headed man, who were taking 
bs, began a discussion of the tariff. It was funny to 
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hear political ecoDomy discussed by men wrapped in sheets 
and sitting in tubs of water. The bald-headed man kept nerv- 
ously twitching about 

** You want to ruin American industry, that^s what you want. 
You want our country to be dependent." 

"Dummes zeug! verrueckt!" grunted the German. "Vat 
you diuk somebody makes you buy all your fleisch from my 
store, vcn you get dot same fleisch next door half so seheap? 
Hey, vat you say? Don't you vant dot fleisch from dot 
bootscher vat sells scheapest ?" 

" I tell you," the bald-headed man exclaimed, excitedly, " it 
is better to pay twice as much, and patronize your own institu- 
tions. It is more patriotic." 

" Ya, dot is so — more patriotic for dot man you buys from ; 
but vat you say 'bout dot man vat buys — hey ? I vill get my 
dings where I gets 'em scheapest — dot's my patriotism." 

" You don't know what patriotism is !" shrieked the shiny- 
pated man, jumping out of his tub and dragging the tail-end of 
his sheet in the water. " You want to throw American work- 
ing-men out of employment. You look here, and I will show 
you the whole thing. There are four million five hundred 
thousand — " 

But I stayed to hear no more. 
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■ A BAOGINO MASnFACTUKEa WASTS PKO- 



TiiB labor investigator, in searcbiog for information, has 
difiicnlty with employer as well &s wilb employe. 

"Sec here," said the proprietor of a Brooklyn hide-cleaning 
establishment ; " what's tliia mean ? Going to boycott us, eh ? 
Yon can't corae around here talking that way I" 

" First I've heai-d of aucU a thing. "Who has been talking of 
bojcotta !" 

" Why, your agents have been around to see some of my 
girls. They said the Government is going to boycott us for 
not paying wages on the Fonrth of July and on Christmas," 

Tliis boycott idea came from the fact that my assistants had 
expressed surprise when the girls said tliey were docked for 
time lost on the Fourth of July and on Christmas. Said one 
of the girls, 

" Of course I told the superintendent the Government was 
going to put the boycott on him. Isn't that why they ask us 
80 many questions about our wages, and whether vie are paid, 
vacations or not !" 

Id the'Jonnings Lace-works I saw thread ao fine, 850,000 
yards weighs only one pound. A ball of this thread long 
enough to reach from New York to Philadelphia and hack 
could be carried in a man's pocket. Upwards of nine thou- 
sand different sorts of thread are used in the manufacture of a 
single pattern. Weeks of patient work are required to adjust 
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these tbousands of tlireads. The expert workman ivbo arranges 
the new pattern keeps a sharp eye on the maze of silk before 
Iiim. If a single thread out of that wilderness becomes tangled 
or out of place, it ranst be seen and remedied. The workman 
who does this adjusting gets twent3--five dollars a week. The 
designer of tlic pattern generally stands by the macbino until 
it is made perfect. Of new designs in lace seldom more than 
ft thousand yards are made at first ; for it often happens that 
even a very pretty pattern fails to strike the popular fancy, and 
so the entire lot is returned to the factory. Said the manager 
of the Jennings Lncc-works: 

"What may seem commonplace to our artist may meet 
great favor with the public. On tiio other hand, the artist's 
pet design may, every yard, be returned to us. "VVe calculate 
that the public taste changes completely in seven years. Those 
twenty-four machines there in the nent building have been idle 
four years. It is too expensive to remove them, or to change 
the patterns to which they are adjusted. Come back in three 
years, though, and 1 dare say yon will see those machines busy 
again, wliile the machines now at work will by that time be 
old-fashioned and idle." 

When the lace leaves the machines it is finished jnst as 
the purchaser sees it, with this exception : the threads are 
not cut. 

A rose or a tily is made ; next comes a bird or a vase. Tlie 
fine silk or linen thread, a million yards long, is not broken ; it 
is carried over the apace intervening between the flower and 
the vase, and there taken up by the innumerable needles and 
formed into the next design. The loose threads over these in- 
tervening spaces mnst be cut away. The girls who do this are 
called "clippers." They are paid so much per hundred clips. 
In very fine lace, where the designs are small and the threads 
numerous, as high as a dollar is paid for clipping the loose 
threads on one yard. In less costly designs the figures are 
large and coarse, the 'number of loose threads are fewer, and 
it Gomelimes costs only three cents to clip a yard. 
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Tu a casual observer tlic business of clipping seems W0D<l0F*l 
ful. I saw a deft girl run her eciasora doffti a strip of li 
six iDclies wide, shaving it clean of every loose thread, and notl 
injnring the liicc itself; all the time she was talliing away to me, 1 
apparently paying no attention to the fine luce or the sbarpi 
Bciasors that, by a slight mishit, would have lost her a week's! 
wages. The girl said she was only sixteen, and not married, T 
"Though," she added, " it won't Le long before I shall be, 1 1 
don't intend to work all my life." 

" Suppose you marry a worthless man ! Then you ' 
have to support him and yourself too," 

" Humph I" was the young lace-clipper's reply, " you'll ne 
catch me supporting a husband. When I marry he will bavsl 
to take e 

She was quite serious in her purpose to marry early, and 
was preparing herself for the event in what I thought a very 
practical way. She was member of a woman's club, the object 
of which was to learn dress-making, cooking, carving, and other 
household arts. I attended ouc of the classes, and saw the 
young misses deeply absorbed in the contemplation of juicy 
beefsteaks and roasts. On a table was a chart with diagrams 
of beef, a turkey, and a chicken, Portor-honse and tenderloin 
steaks, the spareribs, the sirloin steaks, and other choice portions 
of a beef were all clearly defined. With a knowledge of how to 
select as well as to prepare good food, the young housewife is i 
certainly on tLchigh-roadtothcfavor of her dear lord. To cook I 
well is an accomplishment far too rare in America. Having I 
lived to a great extent in hotels and restaurants, and having ot>- | 
served the diet of families in every State in the Union, I a 
able to speak knowingly on this subject, and to speak feelingly, I 
In the New England and in the Eastern States plain cooking it I 
often pretty well understood ; but in the West and South-west J 
good bread or well-cooked food of any kind among laboring 1 
people is so seldom found that he who is unfortunate enough to 1 
have to travel there must make up liis mind to get dyspepsia. 

The little lace^ilipper was very sensible to learn cooking bo*^ 
c3 ■ 
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fore marrying. She bad paid a dollar for the coorae of twelve 
lessons, and could already cook a steak to a torn. 

'' And next week/' she said, proudly, *' I am to take ap roasts 
and carving." 

Altlioiigl) slic looks upon marriage rather prosaically as a 
means uf stepping out of the factory, I predict that her future 
spouse will be able to content liimself with the substantial, if 
not romantic, blessings with which she is preparing to provide 
him. The condition of her family is thus shown by my note- 
book : 

Table of Brooklyn Lace-elipper'i Family, 

Condition. — Six in family : parents, two small children, and two grown 
dau^liters. Thv fatlier is a printer, earning eighteen dollars a week when 
work is steady ; owing to strike;*, union assessments, and dull times, has 
for some n)onil):< averaged only eiglit dollars a week. One daughter is 
an invalid, the other clips lace ; family live in four rooms on second floor 
of tenement house ; front room is used as bedroom, parlor, and dining- 
room ; place poorly furni^ho'i; a few cheap chromos on the walls; bare 
rough flfjors ; ventilation bad. 

iJiet. — Breakfast : Bread and butter, pork or ham,- tea. Dinner: Fresh 
meat, potatoes, sometimes cabbage, pie. Supper : Same as breakfast, with 
occasionally part of dinner left over. 

Cott of JAviug : 

Bread, and flour for pies, per day 25 cents. 

Meats, salt and fresh, ** 20 

Coffee, *' 10 

Sugar, " 05 

Potatoes, " 10 

YtxA of all other kinds, " 30 

Total daily cost of food for An persons, $1 00 ; per year, $365 00 

Rent, per month, $8 00 96 00 

Clothing 76 00 

Doctor's bills 36 00 

Incidentals, including fuel, lights, religion, etc 42 00 

Total annual expenses of family of six $615 00 

Earnings of father per week $8 00 ; per year, $400 00 

'* lace-clipper, per week .. . 3 50; " 175 00 

" mother by odd jobs, " 6 00 

Total yearly earnings $635 00 

Balance left, $20. 
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The majority of people wbo go to the penitentiary tbiiik 
tiicy get tbere t[iiite fast enoagh. It was otherwise with mo 
when I started on a Nostrand Arenae car for tlie Drookljn 
Penitentiary. A stingy man spreads a little bit of butter over 
a big bit of broad; in the same way the bousea are spread 
thinly over the long blocks in the suburbs of Brooklyn. A 
full hour elapsed before the car stopped and let me out at the 
warden's gate. The gate-keeper at first I'efused to admit nic 
without a permit; but upon showing my credentials and ex- 
plaining the official nature of my call, he swung open the heavy 
iron gates and let me in. Passing through a long corridor and 
tbrovtgh a large court-yard about an eiglilh of a mile across, I 
entered the wing where are employed one hundred and eighty 
women at shoemaking. The "Bay State Shoe and Leather 
Company" leases the convict labor, and employs the one hun- 
dred and eighty women from without the walls. Except tor 
the stigma that attaches to the word "convict," it might be 
said that the prisoners' condition is better than that of the paid 
girls. The giria are almost as much deprived of their liberty 
as the convicts. They come to the prison early in the morn- 
ing, and are not allowed to leave until work is over in the even- 
ing. The convict, when he finishes his day's labor, is furnished 
by the State with plain but abundant and wholesome food and 
lodging. The so-called free girls get, on an average, a dollar a 
day. Then they tnidgc, often through rain and snow, to small, 
crowded tenement-houses, and work at night sewing cither on 
their own g.irments or doing other people's sewing, to pay 
rent, buy food, clothing, medicines, etc., which they cannot 
purchase with the wages received from the shoe factory alone. 

The girls in this penitentiary are better off than the average ; 
first, because they are paid a slight advance over the market 
rate of wages (otherwise the lessees of the prison would be 
unable to get them) ; and secondly, because the work is steady. 
There are no strikes, no two or three mouths' stoppages on 
account of dull seasons. Notwithstanding these advantages 
which they have over the average working-girl, many of the 
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one hundred and eighty girls who every morning volantarily 
enter tlie Brooklyn Penitentiary to make shoes enjoy fewer 
comforts than the criminals who go there involantarily. 

The girls arc not thrown in contact with the convicts. They 
work in a large hall in the top of the building, with nameroas 
windows and an abundance of fresh air. Five tables, each one 
Iiundred and forty feet long, run the entire length of the room. 
On each side of these tables tlie women sit bending over and 
manipulating the various parts of a shoe. The clatter is deaf- 
ening. An e<igcr, strained look is on the girls* faces. Here a 
young miss seventeen years old is putting buttons by the hands- 
ful into a sort of hopper. The buttons come out of the other 
end of the hopper sewed on the shoe. Another girl is making 
button-holes. The machine goes tearing away, turns at the 
right place, and almost before you know it the button-hole is 
cut and finished as one sees it in the finished shoe. Most of 
the women are members of a society, to which they pay ten 
cents a week. In case of illness, members receive a benefit of 
twenty dollars a month. Some had been paying dues for years, 
and said they almost felt as if they were being cheated in not 
getting sick and receiving a return for their long subscrip- 
tion. 

The five hundred convicts and one hundred and eighty 
women make three thousand four hundred pair of shoes a day. 
The division of labor is reduced to the finest point This 
convict here, a gray-haired old man, with a sad face and hope- 
less expression, stands ten hours a day by a machine feeding 
the knife with leather. The knife is made in the shape of the 
sole of a shoe. The hopeless-looking convict puts the leather 
under the knife, touches a lever, and a shoe-sole drops into a 
basket. This operation he repeats without variation hundreds 
of times in succession. At the next machine stands a prisoner 
whose only business is to place the leather sole on a mould ; 
the machine presses the sole in shape. The convict puts an- 
other sole in, that is pressed, and so on through ten long hours. 
There is no exertion, no strain, but the monotony is terrible. 
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Formerly a shoemater'a brain wns called at least to a sligl 
extent into play, but now little more intellect is required " 
the man who attends to tlic dtScrcnt parts of slioeniakiiig 
than is required by a wooden automaton. Brain power seems 
to have been transferred to the machines. The sewing appa- 
ratna sews shoes together almost like a thing of life. All the 
convict has to do la to set the leather in the right place ; the 
thread is on a largo spindle, a small lighted lamp revolves 
with the thread to keep it warm, a revolution is made every 
minute or less, and at each revolution n sole is sowod on a 
shoe-top. A dial registers the number of stitclies to the sole. 
Before the pittent expired, the inventor of this machine received 
two cents on every shoe. All he had to do was to drop around 
occasionally, look at the register to see how many stitches had 
been recorded, and collect his royalty. The inventor had put 
in the brains, and so got the money. The operators, who wateh 
the machines do the work, put little or no brains in the opera- 
tion, and 80 do not receive much money. They are glad to 
make two dollars a day. 

There is a keeper to every forty workmen in the Brooklyn 
Fenitontiary. This keeper sits on a raised platform, whence 
ho can see every man of hia gang. The convict who violates 
any of the rules which forbid talking, or lagging at work, is 
sharply reprimanded, and is punished if the offence is repeated. 
Above, in the hall where the free girls work, the rules are 
equally strict A girl who talks is reprimanded by the fore- 
man. If she speaks to her neighbor at the work-bench she Is 
punished by being discharged or fined. At twelve o'clock the 
girls eat the cold luncheon they bring from home. At the same 
hour the convicts form long lines and march in close lock-step 
across the wide court. As they pass the window of the great 
kitchen, each man, without stopping, is handed a bucket con- 
taining his dinner. He Is locked up alono in his cell thirty 
minutes. At the end of that time the lock-step is reformed, 
the prisoners file back to the shops and begin work again. It 
a pitiable sight on either hand — the convicts, with their 
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sad faces and sbamefal stripes, the girls, in their shabby cloth- 
ing, looking care-worn, overworked, and anderfed. 

Notwithstanding the low wages and high cost of living of 
the vast majority of American working men and women, the 
claim is still made that protective tariffs bring to the laborer 
wealth and good wages. I asked F. Coit Johnson, head of a 
weaving and bagging mill in Brooklyn, if he favored protec- 
tion. 

" Every and all the time," was the emphatic reply. 

During the course of the conversation ho informed me that 
his factory was selling goods in England. 

** How do you manage to compete with pauper labor ?" 

"Oh," replied Mr. F. Coit Johnson, "it is very simple. We 
sell goods twelve per cent, cheaper in London than in Brook- 
lyn." 

" Is there a profit when you sell at that reduced rate." 

" Of course there is." 

" Why, then, is a tariff necessary to make your business 
pay ?" 

" In this business," replied Mr. F. Coit Johnson, " it is not 
to make a profit, but make all you can. The tariff enables us 
to charge more, and we do it. We would be fools not to 
charge all we can get." 

Mr. F. Coit Johnson may be right ; it may be unwise not to 
charge all he can get for his goods, but the American people 
are unwise to give more than they are obliged to give, are un- 
wise to permit a system that enables men like Mr. F. Coit 
Johnson to " get all they can," to sell goods cheaper to stran- 
gers three thousand miles away in England than to next door 
neighbors in Brooklyn. 

Mr. Johnson's weavers, who average six dollars a week, mind 
three looms each, each loom turning out from fifteen to twenty 
yards of bagging per day, according to the quality. An Italian 
weaver earning thirty cents a day make^ with his old-fashioned 
machine, ten, or, at most, fifteen yards. Summary : In Italy a 
thirty-cent weaver produces ten yards of cloth. In Brooklyn 
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r prodatMJs sixty yards. It does not take half ai 
eye to 6ce tbat even if Mr. F. Coit JolinBOQ does pny L~ 
wages per day, he does not pay bigher wages per yai-d, t 
that therefore the advantage is with hiin, not with tlie " pu 
per labor " of Europe. _ 

At No. 239 Moserole Street, Brooklyn, I found a tapestiy- 
wenver who earned the highest wogcs paid in the factory. 
AVhat were the highest wages! Ten dollars a week! This 
ivas the only woman I found camiDg so much. The average 
was only six dollars. 

The tapestry- weaver and her sister, who worked in the same 
place, earned together $818 a year. They live, with their 
widowed mother, in three rooma od the third floor of a frame 
Louse. Od their combined wages, 3S10, the three women and 
a young brother live plainly and comfortably. The floors were 
scrubbed clean; everything bore an appearance of thrift and 
neatness. The girls subscribed for the New York San, and 
were posted as to current events. Their diet for breakfast 
consisted of bread and butter, co£fee, and occasionally a piece 
of sansage or cold meat left over from the preceding day's din- 
ner. Luncheon, at twelve o'clock, was broad and butter, cheese, 
or cold meat. Dinner, at half-past six, prepared by the old 
mother, consisted of bread, potatoes, pork, sometimes mast-beef, 
coffee in winter and beer In summer. The cost of food for 
the four was eight dollars a week, or a fraction less than ten.J 
cents per meal per person. Here is a leaf from the family J 
expense-book for ono week : \ 

Meats, salt and fresh f 2 00 

FotBtocs and other vegetables, sugiir, eggs, etc B 00 

Bread, ind Hour For pies ^5 

Beer, during tbrce or four months in the fear 49 

Tm and coffee 45 

aim ifo^ 1 03 



Total weekly cost of food tor tour persons $8 00 

Total yearly " " " %ilt, 00 
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Brought forward ' ^16 00 

Clothing of eldest daughter, per year $40 00 

Clothing of younger " " 36 00 

Clothing of motlier and small brother 40 00 

Total yearly cost of clothing for four persons .... 115 00 

Fuel and light, per year 76 00 

Rent, per year 72 00 

Other expenses 80 00 

Total yearly expenses $708 00 

Total yearly income 816 00 

Annual savings $108 00 

Tiie work-room in which the girls weave is large and airy. 
A tapestrj-weavcr requires strength. 

" Even the best ones," said the girl on Mcserole Street, 
** turn out only six or eight yards fifty-two inches wide in one 
day. The cheap grade of tapestry is more easily made, ten to 
twelve yards being an ordinary day's work. In summer there 
is a half-holiday on Saturdays ; the rest of the year we most 
be at the mill from seven in the morning until six at night." 

" Are there many girls at the factory who have no friends 
or parents, and live in boarding or lodging houses ?" 

" Not many/' answered the weaver. " Most all stay at 
home, or board with friends who don't charge much. They 
couldn't very well do any other way on four or five dollars a 
week. A friend of mine tried it once, but she couldn't pay 
board and clothe herself on her wages. She was not very strong, 
and made only four dollars a week." 

" What did ^e do ?" 

The tapestry- weaver hesitated. 

** Well," she said in a low tone, " she went to the bad. She 
had a little sister to support. There was rent to pay and coal 
to buy, and four dollars a week wouldn't do it. She dropped 
away from work, and — I don't like to talk of it. Rich folks 
can't understand a poor girl's troubles." 

** Perhaps not, but I am not rich, I can understand all you 
tell me." 
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But, with a natural delicacy, she refused to say any more 
about her unfortunate friend. 

An intelligent sales-girl, Agnes S., of 264 Plymouth Street, 
Brooklyn, explains in a letter now in uiy possession why I 
frequently found it so hard to elicit information. 

"The girls in our store/' writes Miss S., "are afraid to talk to you. 
They fear it will get back to the boss and hurt them — even cause their 
discharge. You ask about my expenses. Last year I spent exactly $1 08.60 
for board. Nearly all the rest ($111.60) went for clothes, and I make my 
own dresses. But then the bosses make us dress nice, and it costs half 
our wages. I hope your work will help us, and that the Government will 
make the price of dress goods come down." 

Here is a tariff reformer, though at; unconscious one. This 
sales-girl probably does not understand ten lines of political 
economy, but forced by the nature of her occupation to spend 
a large portion of her meagre earnings on dress, she wants the 
Government to help her by making " the price of dress goods 
come down." 

The principal way for the Government to accomplish this is 
to abolish the high tariff taxes ; that is the first step that is 
being demanded by wage-earners, both men and women, the 
more they reflect upon the w^y " protection " protects them by 
raising prices on all the necessities of life. 
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CHAPTER III. 

IN NEW ENGLAND. 

HOW FACTORY OPERATTYEfl LIVE AND WORK ; THEIB HOMB LITB.— • 
AN ITALIAN AND AN AMERICAN FAMILT COMPARED. — SMALL ECON- 
OMIES.— A ONE -CENT ICE-CREAM SALOON.— CRUEL RESULTS Ot 
CHILD-LABOR.— CONSUMPTION AND INBANITT ON THE INCREASE. 

The Riverside Mills, iu Olneyville, Rhode Island, are on the 
Woonasquatucket River. I crossed over this very small river 
with t]ie very big name, and went through the mills, where are 
used every year four million pounds of wool, or the product of 
about a million sheep. The gas-bill of these mills was forme^ 
ly $40,000 a year: now electricity furnishes better light for 
$20,000. The great halls, crowded with machinery, are dark 
and gloomy. Operatives on the inside aisles seldom see the 
light of God^s day, seldom feel the rays of the glorious sun. 
It is dark when they go to the mills at six in the morning, it 
is dark when they quit at night. During the day the only 
light they see is that artificially supplied by electricity. . Weav- 
ers near the windows are more fortunate. They require arti- 
ficial light only early in the morning, and for the last hour or 
so in the evening. 

Prior to January, 1886, the hours of labor were from half- 
past six in the morning until half-past six in the evening. The 
law limiting hours of labor to not more than sixty a week went 
into effect in the beginning of 1886, since which time work at 
the Riverside Mills begins at seven and ceases at six, with an 
hour at noon for dinner. Children under ten are forbidden by 
law to work. Between ten and fourteen they are required to 
attend school three months each year. The remainder of the 
time they may work if they wish, and if their parents compel 
them. Such is the law, but it is often evaded. Some parents 



do not hesitate to perjure tlemsclvc;, and declare ttietr child] 
of the legal age for work in factories ; and soma employi 
not hesitate to nollify the law by affecting to believe the pi 
ents' falsehood. On my visits to the homes of operativeB 
often asked the ages of their cbiidren in the factories. 

" Do you want their real age or tlieir factory age !" thei 
mothers would reply, laughing at their own deception. 

The diSerence between the real and the factory age was an; 
where from one to four years. These mothers seemed utterly 
uDconscions of the cruelty of making such young children work; 
the manufacturers seemed equally callous on the subject, self- 
ishly preferring to hire child-labor rather than pay the few 
cents extra demanded by adults. The births of children shoul 
be registered, and both parent and maoofacturer be punished ij 
found working a child under age. 

I met a group of girls, some of them mere children, on their 
way to work one morning. Their homes ought to be in the 
fields by the roadside, with the green bills around, and those 
girls should play in the open air, the blue sky above them, the 
sunlight on them. It is cruel to permit such little creatures, 
undeveloped In brain and muscle, to spend ten hours a day amid 
the rattle and roar of machinery, breathing the foul air of close 
rooms filled with flying particles of wool or cotton fibres. It 
would be more merciful to drown these children at birth, than 
thus by premature labor dwarf and disease them, body, mind, 
and soul. Under this labor-torture the little things grow pale 
and thin, pinched and rickety. More children are employed in 
the woollen-mills of Masgachusetta than in those of any other 
State except Pennsylvania. The average weekly w^es of the 
operatives, counting men, women, and children, is 86.40; in 
paper-mills, where few children are employed, the average is 
$B.60. The small advantage in pay is doubtless owing to lack 
of competition with children ; yet to save this sum, this pit- 
tance of twenty cents, manufacturers of woollen and cotton 
goods will see the children of the State slowly murdered by 
work in their roills. The increase of consumption is directly 
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traceable to the enfeeblcment of the constitution of children by 
vtork UDSuited to tbcii- years. According to tbe census, there 
are 5207 deaths a year in MassacbuBotts from consumption. 
In Illinois, with double the population, there arc only 4653; 
in Indiana, 3943 ; in Mississippi, 1237. In Mississippi, during 
the short season of cot ton -picking, many negro children work, 
but not in factories. The negro children in Mississippi pick 
cotton in the open fields; the white children in Massachusetts 
pick it in heated rooms. They stoop oyer buzzing looms, they 
smell the grease, breathe fibres, and die early of consumption 
and other diseases. 

In 1880 the Pacific Mills paid a dividend of twenty-two per 
cent, on a capiul of $2,500,000. The Merrimac Mills paid 
ten per cent. ; the Middlesex Mills, twenty per cent. ; the Bos- 
ton Belting Company paid eleven per cent, These immense 
profits are made by working children ten hours a day, by work- 
ing men and women at wajrcs ranging from $4.35 to IS.OO a 
week, and by increasing the price of the necessaries of life by 
the imposition of a tariff tax on every article the factory band 
uses. How the arch enemy of mankind must griu in gratified 
derision at this destructive policy! Those very mills, which 
were paying twenty-two per cent, dividends, and sending cards 
to their employes virtnally commanding them to vote for high 
tariHs, giving them to understand that free-trade would loso 
them their places — those very mills were paying the munificent 
wages of ninety cents n day 1 The "Willimantio Linen Com- 
pany pay the same liberal wages, and the Willimantic Company 
one year declared a dividend of eighty per cent! There are 
in Massachusetts 5127 insane, 5423 paupers, and 5207 deaths 
from consumption. The number of criminals is proportion- 
ately large. Is it not probable that a close connection exists 
between this moral and financial bankruptcy of the people and 
the unhealthy increase of the wealth of manufacturers, and 
their cruel grinding down of the working-people ? 

While looking at the rows of joyless children stooping over 
the shuttles, the words of Mrs. Browning came to my mind ; ■ 
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^'Do jou hear the cbildreu Treaping, ob, my btothere, 
Ere the sorrowB come with jcats ! 

Tliej are leaning their jouiig heuris aguiiist iheir mollicra. 
And that caanot atop their lenra. 
The joung- Iambs are bleating in tlie meadona, 
Tbe yoang birds are chirping in their nests, 
The joung fawns are playing with their sliadowo, 
Tbe jonng Honere are blowing toward the west; 
But the young, young children, oh, my brntheis, 
Tliey are weeping bitterly ! 

They are weeping is the play-time of the others, 
In tbe country of tbe free!" 

s have no riglit to lioast of freedom so long as we have 
slave cliiiJren toiling in tbe mills, killing tbeniselvea by incLes. 
As I saw tbem going to their work Id the morning, it looked 
like a fimeral procession to the grave ; at night it was the same 
sad procession returning from tiie grave; and to what homes 
they returned! — mean, dirty quarters; miserable, close rooms 
in crowded teneroent-liouses, Tlie negroes in t!ie South, no 
matter how poor, are better ofi. They have space, air, light; 
they have the best gifts of God to man — the ground to walk 
on, the Leavens above, pure air to breathe, and the health- 
giving light of the Biin. 

Of the 1900 peraoiLs employed in the Rivereide Mills, 1020 
are women and children. These 1900 persona produce yearly 
a million and a half yards of worsted cloth, worth from one 
dollar to three dollars a yard. The two huge 1100 horse-power 
engines that furnish the power to make this cloth consume 
ten thousand tons of coal a year. 

I watched the warpers at work. Five hundred bobbins, or 
spools, of pink thread were on a stand. These five hundred 
pink threads pass through the teeth of a steel comb. A yonng ' 
girl, pale, thin, feeble- looking, sat on a stool watching the maze 
of threads as they slowly unwound from the spools, passing 
through the steel comb on to large bobbina below. 

When the quick eye of this girl detects an imperfection in 
the thread, she stops tjio machinery, corrects the imperfection, 
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then touches a lever, and starts the threads on their endless 
jtiiiraey ngain, Nine-tciiths of her waking life are speot on 
that stool, iotetitly gazing at tbc maze of threads — a life well 
calculated to bring on Boftcnlng of the brain. The pay for this 
dismal work is from ^4.85 to $2.00 a week. 

" Tbe work is very exacting," said one of the bni'lera, " The 
tiniest knots in the thread must be straightened out. After the 
cloth leaves our hands it is passed over a roller. Ad inspcclor 
stands facing it, slowly pulling tbe elotb over the roller. When 
he sees a place where the thread has been broken and left un- 
mended, he makes a diiah at tbe cloth with bis blue pencil and 
marks the plaoc, Tbesc marks are counted, and when there 
are more tbau forty to a yard we are fined twenty-five cents." 

The constant dread of these fines helps on the brain-soften- 
ing process. 

Adjoining the mills are two largo dining-halls, famisbed witb 
plain tables and benches. At twelve o'clock tbe army of men, 
women, and cbildren file into these halls, each individual carry- 
ing a bucket with luncheon, generally of beans, pork, bread 
and butter, and pie. In pleasant weather they eat rapidly, and 
in fifteen minutes the greater number are tbrough and out on 
the grounds, to pass the remaiadcr of tbe dinner-hour in walk- 
ing, chatting, and breatbing the fresh air. Five minutes before 
one the whistle blows, and tbe operatives senmper back to the 
door-ways, hurry up the steep flights of stairs, and precisely at 
one are at their looms and spindles. 

Of eleven girls whom I interviewed there was one earning 
eight dollars a week ; two earned six dollars ; two earned nine 
dollars; and six earned four dollars and fifty cents. Of these 
eleven girls, selected at random, all but one lived at home; 
some paid their mothers three dollars a week board ; tbe ma- 
jority, however, gave in all their wages, and the family expen- 
ditures were made in common. The one girl who did not live 
at home was from Ireland. She earned six dollars a week, five 
of which she spent on herself, saving the remaining dollar to 
send to her parents in the Old Country. 
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A number of the opernlives iu Proviilence and Olneyville: 
live in tenement - honses owned by the mills, and re 
little cheaper tlian the market rate. These tenements 
built on the same plan — a basement, divided in the centre by 
a narrow hall, with rooms on each side let to different families. 
The first floor, reached by a fourteen-foot stair-way, is divided, 
like the basement, into two distinct homes by a narrow hall. 
The second floor is the same as the first. The halls are 
mon to all the tenants of the house. 1 called one night on 
the family of a coal-heaver who lived somowlicre in the tcnft- 
ment, but whether in top or bottom I did not know. 

"Non parlo Eoglese," said a woman, when I inquired at a. 
door in the basement. 

" Bene, signorina, parliamo Itallano V and proceeded to talk 
to her in the remnants of the pigeon Italian I had brought 
back with me from ItfJy. She was delighted to find an A 
can who could even mate an attempt to speak her beloved 
languf^, and chatted most volubly. She had not been long 
from Italy, and thought the wages she was making (sixty cents 
a day) quite princely. In Italy she bad made but a lira and a 
half (thirty cents) a day for oven harder work, 

"But, signore, in America everything is so dear. I make 
more money, but, of a verity, I must spend more." 

There were eight in her family, from the husband down to a 
"bambino" two months old. Three miserable rooms in the 
cellar or basement, renting for five dollars a month, constituted 
the Italian family's home. The coal-heaver's family, for whom 
I was looking, occupied five rooms on the floor above the Ital- 
ians. The sitting-room was about twelve feet sqnare, cheaply 
carpeted and plainly fni-nishod. Another room, fourteen feet 
long by twelve wide, was used as kitchen and dining-room. 
The other three apartments were mere closets, with little or do 
furniture save beds and chairs, 

"Mother does the cooking and hoase-work," said one of 
girls, in answer to my questions. "Sat and Dorothy and 
woi'ks in the Atlantic Woollen-mills, weaving. They are awfi 
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strict. If I was to come a minute after a quarter to seven I 
wouldn^t be allowed to enter, and would have to lose the whole 
day. If a little oil is spilled, or a thread is broken, we are 
fined from ten to forty cents. Some weeks, when luck is bad, 
the fines eat up almost half our wages. Ma cooks breakfast 
by six o^clock, and we never leave home later than half-past 
six. There is an hour at noon, but it is too far to come home, 
so we carry a lunch, and get dinner at seven o'clock when we 
get home." 

The condition of this family is shown by the following table, 
prepared from answers to numerous questions put to the moth- 
er and daughter : 

Table of a Typical New England Factory Family. 

Condition. — Family numbers uine : parents, three daughters, aged 21, 
18, and 14 ; a boy, aged 9, girl, aged 7, and two babies ; rooms poorly fur- 
nished ; bad light and bad ventilation ; no privacy. The &tber is a day 
laborer in a coal-yard ; the mother tends the babies, cooks, and sews ; the 
three oldest children work in woollen-mills. 

Earnings of Family : 

Of the father $7 00 

" eldest girl 6 00 

" 18-year.old daughter 4 00 

" 14-year-old daughter 3 25 

Total income per week $19 25 

Yearly (48 weeks) $924 00 

Diet. — Breakfast : Bread and butter and coflPee. Dinner : Pork and 
beans ; sometimes beef, potatoes, coffee ; sometimes pie or pudding. Sup- 
per : Bread and butter, coffee, and occasionally portion of dinner warmed 
over. 

Cost of Living : 

Bread and flour, per month $6 00 

Sugar, vegetables, soap, and other groceries 40 00 

Meats, salt and fresh 14 00 

Milk 1 50 

Total cost of food per month for family of nine. .$61 50 

Yearly ditto \ $788 00 

Rent per month, $6 ; per year 72 00 
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Brouglit forward - $810 Mfl 

Clothing 100 OBJ 

locidentiLlE 

Total jCBrlj coflt ot livuig _,..*e21 O^U 

Total yearly eacnbga '. . . 9U Oft B 

Balanuc | 3 OOl 

This is a gain of tbirty-three and a third cents a year foi' oaohJ 
member of tlie family. How long, at tliis rate, will it take a New I 
England factory family to lay sometiiing by for a rainy day 1 
Table cf another New England Factory Family. 

CotidUion. — Five in fsmil; . widutred motlicr, two eons, and two dangli- M 
lors. The mother cooks and works at borne, thi' [no girls work iu wonlett- ■ 
niilU; both sona are laborera at odd jobs, and do no( have Gtesdy work;., 
the gitU look faded and tirud ; they are at the mills twelve lioura a day I 
five days ia the wectc, ou Saturdays work only beveii hours and a half. 

£aniings of the two dnughtere, |S each per week : (480 per year. 

Potatoes coat 23 cents n peck ; butter, as to 30 cents a pound • rump ] 
steak, 12 cents a pound; pork steak, 13 cents a pound, 

CtHt of lAvitiff ; 

Potatoea per week $il 4a 

Butler " 7S 

Steak, four daja in the week , " 78 
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Weekly cost of food for live persons |B 50; perjear,| 

Wood and coal per year 

Keroaene at 16 cents a gallon. " 

Rent at (5 tiO a month '• 87 ^HM 

Clothing " 7fi 00^1 

Incidentals " 

Total jearlj coat of liviug $480 OO'fl 

In tLc above table no account is taken of the earnings of the! 
two sons. Tbey were drunk half tbe time and idle balf tiia J 
other, making it impossible to estimate with any accuracy tha 1 
amount of their earnings. Here the gain is nothing, and the op- 1 
ei'atives seem abBolutdy without a chance to save and preparSjl 
themselves against sickness or other unforeseen emergency. 
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It will be interestiDg to compare these New England factory 
families with the life of factory operatives in Europe. Here 
is a table taken from "A Tramp Trip," p. 60, showing the con- 
dition of a family of Italian woollen-weavers : 

" Condition. — Family of five : parents, two children five and six years of 
age, and inotlier of the father. Parents work at hand-looms ; the grand- 
mother spins (at home), attends to the children and to two goats, the milk 
of tlie goats being sold at four cents per quart Occupy a room with earth 
floor on a level with the ground; room divided into two compartments. 
Weaving-room on same street, up a steep hill ; only six looms ; level of 
room three feet below level of street; no windows, lighted by the door. 
Each weaver has a small bucket or jug of hot ashes or coals. This the 
women put under their dresses ; the men place them at their feet In un- 
usually cold weather a large pan of coals is set in the middle of the room. 
The weavers quit their work occasionally to sit for a few minutes around 
this pan and warm their hands and feet 

" The fuel for this primitive heating arrangement consists to some ex- 
tent of bru:?hwood, clippings from old grape-vines, etc. Coal is imported 
from England. Price per ton at West Mediterranean ports, $6 to $6; 
price in interior, $7 to $10. 

" Did. — Breakfast : Bread, coffee or wine. Diuner: Macaroni or cheese, 
linnocliio, bread, sometimes tripe, wine. Supper : Bread, wine or coffee. 

Amount earned hy Family : 

Earnings of father, per year $126 00 

'* " mother, " 9*7 60 

" " grandmother (spinning) 48 75 

" (sale of milk) 43 80 

Total yearly earnings $316 05 

Cost of Living : 

Rent $14 40 

Bread 53 00 

Macaroni 69 40 

Groceries, fiimochio, olives, eggs, oil, etc 72 50 

Wine 51 00 

Coffee and milk 17 25 

Wooden clogs and leather shoes 7 50 

Clothing 19 65 

Iron bedstead, chairs, etc 8 70 

Total yearly expenditures $313 40 

Balance $ 2 65" 



Tbe investigator, who Icnows liov smnll are their vages, and 
sees tLcir uninviting snrrouiidings, may be surprised to learn , 
tliat wage-earners of tliin class are quite particular as to ths'd 
quality of food tliey buy. They will go in threadbare cloth- 1 
ing, and live in dark closets, may even limit themselves iu th« I 
qiiatitity of their food, but It must be of ffood quality. 

" No one can say that I do not give my family the best of I 
flour, tbe finest sugar, tbe very best quality of meat." 

This is the boast of tbe coal-laborer earning seven dollar 
week. The families of lawyers, of book-keepers with income* 1 
of two thonsand dollars or leas a year, will often be content 1 
with a cheaper grade of flour, a cheaper sugar, and n cheaper I 
meat. Economy in this line is scorned by the poorer work- 4 
man. Ho wants tbe " best," and spends bis last cent to get it. 
Quite good butter was selling in the market at twenty -five 
cents a pound, but the coaMaborer's family were using butter 
costing twenty-nine cents. No one wishes American workmen 
to adopt the nnquestionably lower standard of living prevailing 
in Europe, yet it ranst be admitted that a study of economy A 
would do no harm. The soldo (cent) which an Italian saves I 
for his Sunday holiday is with us tossed aside or thrown away. 
It is too small to be appreciated, yet even a cent is not so 1 
small as to be despised, as I found when tramping < 
rope. One cent a day, if put out at six per cent, interest, 
wonid in fifty years amount to nine hundred and fifty dollar 
ten cents so saved and put out at interest would amount to 
nine thousand five hundred and four dollars. Half a dollar 
saved daily and put at six per cent, interest would amount Ii 
fifty years to the snug sura of forty-seven thousand five bun 
dred and twenty dollars. 

In Europe so hard is the struggle for life, the working- i 
classes, though ever so thrifty, are barely able to support exist- 1 
ence. They cannot even put by tbe modest sum of one cent I 
In Florence I had a good opportunity to study Italian economy, f 
Within five minutes' walk of the celebrated Piazza Dei Signer 
is a narrow street, given up to working-men's stores, lodging! 
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liOHMR, and choAp rcsUiarants. There was one place mncli 
froquctited by tlie pensanU who came to the city on SandRVS 
_ to hear mass. A ladder reached from the stone floor to a kind 
i of loft firteen feet above. L'p this climbed two fiddlers, |)uliod 
tbe ladder tip after them, and scratched off Italian airs while 
the peasants in their gay costumes ate ice-cream below. The 
ice-cream, served in bowls scarcely larger than salt-cellars, cost 
one cent per bowl. How careful those poor people were with 
their tiny diahea of cream 1 How they nibbled at it, taking at 
A time only the smallest tasto that it might last as long as pos- 
sible, and that they might not have to get up too soon, .ind 
thus lose some of the ransic ! These were occasions in their 
lives to look forward to, and. when over, to look back npon as 
pleasant to be remembered. In that Florentine restaurant when 
1 laid down cinque soldi (five cents) and ordered five plates of 
cream at once, the good people stared. Siich extravagance 
raised me one hnndrcd per cenl> in their esliination. They 
immediately jumped to the conclusion that I was iho fortu- 
nate owner of a small shop, and possibly of two or three asses. 
Even this extreme economy does not bring much reward in 
the densely populated and oppressed States of Europe. Wlial 
it may accomplish in America is shown by those cases where 
Italians and Germans come to onr land bringing with them 
nothing but their habits of industry, thrift, and economy, and 
become in a few years substantial, prosperous citizens. 

I saw a man past the middle age board the steamer in Genoa 
for New York. He related with pride how he had worked for 
years carrying atone, how ho had saved a few hundred lire, and 
how he intended to pass his remaining years in case sitting on 
a box dozing and selling pea-nuts and candj'. This was the 
goal of his ambition. He may go no farther in the road to 
wealth, but his children, with their thorough knowledge of 
economy, will probably bloom out into prosperous fruit mer- 
chants or dealers in Italian wines. I know two Italians who 
came to America in the steerage, with their worldly possessions 
done up in a red bandana handkerchief. Tliey began tifa ia 
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New York shoving a banana-cart. One of these Italians is now J 
a wholesale fruit merchant; the other deals in imported wines J 
and liqcors, and ia worth two hundred thoasand dollars. Tbcw J 
satisfactory results were oabiered primarily because the two 1 
men had good business sense; but it is safe to say, except for I 
Ibeir habits of economy learned in Italy, their prosperity would ' 
not be a quarter of what it now is. In their own country thi« 
rise would be nest to impossible. Taxation is too high, popu- 
lation too dense, royalty and standing armies too dear. ] 

Besides the one great cause at the bottom of ail low wages, J 
to which I shall refer at length in a future chapter, there is « | 
cause which in some degree tends to lower New England factory 
wages in particular. I refer to the competition which New Eng- 
land factory operatives must undergo with French Canadians, 

On the banks of the St. Lawrence, in Lower Canada, five a 
class of people closely resembling the French peasantry in hab- 
its of thrift and economy. The average farmer in this section 
owns sixty acres, worth four or five thousand dollars. He haa 
his hay-field, his corn, his wheat, a small flock of sheep, a few 
cattle, and, in fact, a small supply of all the necessaries of life. 
The head of the house attends to the cultivation of every inch 
of his sixty acres ; the wife sews, spins, weaves, and does house- 
work ; one daughter milks, one son does general farm-work. 
Now, if there are other sons and other daughters, they go to the 
" States," not to live, but to work a few years and see the world, 
while making what seems to them high wages. Aecuatomed to 1 
the fmgal life of a Canadian farm, and to small wages, they are 1 
happy to work for the Now England factory for ninety cents or 
a dollar a day. In a few years the Canadian I'eturns to the St. 
Lawrence and, if a girl, marries one of her neighbors; or, if a 
man, gets his father to help him hay a farm and settles down to 
H quiet, humdrum life, .as lais ancestors have done before him, 

The native American operatives, who see these Canadians 

come in and undersell them in the labor market, are beginning 

to think a tariff on foreign laliorers, not on foreign goods, is 

I what would best protect American working-men. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

NEW ENGLAND — COTitiniLed. 

THE KIND OP LITERATURE FACTORY PEOPLE READ.— BOARDING- 
HOUSE KEEPERS. — ^I FIND A BABY IN THE WEEDS. — SAINTS AlO) 
FOUNDLINGS. — LIFE OF THE NUNS. — AMONG THE SHAKER&7- 
THEIR CURIOUS WORSHIP AND DANCES. 

There is a model New England village on the Connecticut 
River known as the " Paper City." In the immediate vicinity 
of that city, Holyoke, are manufactories employing a combined 
capital of $12,000,000. A great water company has built a dam 
across the river, has trimmed the banks with stone walls, and 
cut long canals out of solid rocks. 

In 1845 there were only fourteen houses in this place. In 
1850 the population was 3245; in 1880, 25,915. At first a 
single man, struck by the clearness of the water and the cheap- 
ness of power, started a mill here. In six years he was able 
to buy a new mill with the profits of the old one. To-day 
there are twenty-three paper-mills, making one-half of the 
writing paper used in the United States. They turn out 
350,000 pounds of paper a day. 

I was surprised to find the free-trade sentiment so strong in 
a manufacturing town like Ilolyoke. The Paper World said 
once: 

" It is now time for the paper-makers to see more of foreign 
markets. A cutting down in the rate of tariffs will greatly 
assist in this, and would give the paper-makers a large part of 
the world for their domain." 

Another paper. The Manufacturer, also published in Holy- 
oke, advocates the same principles. 

I asked at the library in Holyoke what class of books opera- 
tives usual) V call for. 



w 



MEW ENGLAND — CONTINCBD. 49 



" The boys and girls rarely read anything eluc than detective 
stories," was the librarian's reply. 

" Do tbey read papers!" 

"Not the large dailies. There are a few cheap eveniDg 
sheets, filled with local news, which have a good circalatioD 
among factory employes." 

I asked one of the girls if she ever went to lectures. 

"Sometimes wo go on Sundays," was the reply, "though 
most of us visit then. The bosses don't like us to go to lect- 
ures." 

I remembered, then, that once when the Commissioner ol 
Immigratioa from a Southern State had endeavored to get tho 
young operatives together to hear him describe the climata 
and advantages of his State, they told him they dared Dot listen 
for fear they would be tnrned out of their places. 

The life of a spinning-mill operative is bliss compared to 
the sickening, aoul-killing occupation of the grinders, chemical- 
makers, and type-founders. In the large room where children 
grind the rough edge off knife-blades, imperceptible particles 
of dust will fly up in spile of the elaborate blowing apparatus. 
In the chemical works I saw a sot of emaciated, wan-looking 
women with young yet wrinkled and yellow faces. Some were 
not over aisteen, but Lad been working in Diercury several 
years. The average life in tho mercury room does not exceed 
eight years. 

Young men when advised by moralists to marry are often 
told that living is cheaper for two than for one. Whether or 
not this is always true I cannot say ; I am of the opinion, how- 
ever, that the married factory operative generally has the advan- 
tage over his unmarried brother. All the eligible members of 
his family will be employed at the mills, and if cottac 
owned by the factory, the man of family will usually get hi 
rent at a reduced rate. Then ho will take one or two unmar- 
ried working'men as boarders, and thus eke out : 
came across some families who kept as many as six or eight 
young men boardei's, and nhnost made their expenses from that. 
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Boarce alone. Sometimes I stopped with fftctory families my- 
Belf. They afforded more opportunity to observe tlie charac- 
teristics of the people. The family with whom I boarded in 
Providence had a good breakfast every day in the week ex- 
cepting Snnday. On thnt morning the fare invariably consisted 
of bread and butter, and pork and sweetened beans, which I 
found detestable, though tlie rest seemed to find thoiQ palata- 
ble enougii. 

The mistress of my boarding-house in Lowell was an un- 
pleasant, sour-faced widow, wiio seemed to be suffering from a 
chronic ease of dissatisfaction with the world and everyhody 
in it. An old beggar knocked at the door one morning wliilo 
we were at breakfast, and meekly asked for something to eat. 

" Oh, these beggars !" muttered tlie sour-faced woman, shut- 
ting the door io tlie old man's face ; " they are the bother of 
my life. When people get too old to work they ought to he 
killed." 

Her father, an old, gray-haired man eighty-six yeai-s of ago, 
sat at the tuble and received the full benefit of this amiable 
remark. As a rule, those who have experienced hard knocks 
in the battle of life are apt to have a kindly feeling for people 
who have to stand still harder knocks. Charity and sympathy 
for suffering is much more characteristic of the poor than of 
the rich, but tlie Lowell widow was a decided exception to this 
rule. She not only Iiad no sympathy for beg^rs, but had 
little for lier boarders, and I was glad to get away from her 
meagre table. My boarding-house keeper in Providenue, 
Rhode Island, was of a different type — a round, fat, talkative 
person, entirely too sociah She would bother me with fiiendly 
chatter oven when I was writing in my room of a morning. 

"You don't give me much trouble," she would say, with a 
view to making herself agreeable while making up my bed; 
"hut the man in the next room is awful troublesome. He 
smokes in bed, and I have to shake the ashes off his sheets 
every morning. I never bad any trouble with my tother lodger, 
Mr. Long, but his wife has. They're a funny couple. If he 
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were only aa long as bis nRme, it iniglitn't be so bad, but 
liQ isn't. He's a little bit of a fdlow — only up to liis wife's 
sboulder. Tbey're just married, but buTO qaarrds all tbo same. 
He comes bome tired, and wants to read the paper, but she is 
for going out to some pjaoe. Then tbey Imve n fuss. My 
gii'l Sat says sbe'd ruther never mari'y than carry on that way. 
However, I don't guess Sal 'II ever get married. She aiti't but 
Iwcuty'six, and sbe ain't got a sound tooth in her head. All 
her upper tcctb are false, and the doctor says the otLcrs '11 
have to come out this winter. Somehow we have bad luck in 
our family. My husband Las been laid up with rlicnmatics 
half the year. I bave dizziness in the head, until I'm that 
afeard I guess I'll tumble down-stairs some day." 

Coming home one night from the houses of some factory 
operatives, I heard a sort of smothered, crying sound in the 
weeds near tbe sidewalk. It was iu a poor part of the city, 
not closely built up. At tbe place where I heard the noise one 
side of tbe block was cntii-elj vacant. I poked about in the 
weeds witb my umbrella; it struck upon a soft bundle: the 
sound came from that bundle. I picked it up, and, to my 
amazement, found a wee specimen of humanity in it. Had 
it oeen an elephant I would not have been more nonplussed. 
I could not leave it there to perish, and to walk about the 
st.'eets at midnight with a squalling infant in my arms was not 
pleasant. The situation was painful. An hour passed — I 
thought it a dozen — before I found a policeman and got rid 
of my wailing bundle. Not being a family man, I am not 
practised in the fine aii: of holding babies, and all the time I 
carried that unhappy infant I was trembling with fear lest I 
should let it fall and smash its little head open, and be held 
for murder in the first degree. The child was doubtless that 
of some poor girl who, barely able to support herself on fac- 
tory wages, abandoned her babe in despair. 

One does not find a baby in the streets every night. When 
safely rid of the burden, I was quite proud of the achievement, 
and soon after related the incident at a social gathering. An 
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innocent yoaog lady asked nbetlier the infant were a boy or j 
girl. To my great confasioD, I was compelled to admit tota 
ignorance on that importnnt point. 

Three months afterwards I visited the fuundliog asylai: 
which the policeman had taken Iho baby. A Sister in gi 
costume of gray opened the door and conducted me to a i 
parlor, whore, while awaiting tho Mother Superior, I observ 
the sti3 furniture : the rows of chairs ranged in precise liM 
around the wnlls, the pictures of saints and priests, and the io{ 
age of the Virgin Mary In an alcove over the door. 

The Mother Superior consulted her books. Three Eoundlii^ 
Lad been admitted the same day my find had arrived. All thi^ 
were living, and there was no way of distinguishing " my " L 
from the other two. 

1 was permitted to go through the buildings and look at v, 
score and more of iufiiuts — some lying on their little beds, son 
in bnby-carriages, some crawling on the floor. A few * 
healthy, robust-looking ; the mnjority had pinched faces ; 
looked wrinkled and old. This comes from want of uiothe^ 
milk : arlificial food is almost fatal to new-born babies. 
next hall I saw children from eighteen months to fonr yet 
old. The moment we entered, the whole -gang of thei 
fifty or more, scrambled down from their seats and toddled ^ 
to me like a flock of chickens, caught hold of my hands, B 
cont-tail, my legs, all in a chorus crying " Howdy 1 hundfl 
howdy I" The Mother Superior looked on smiling 
then, with maternal command, she said, 

"To your places, children !" and the fifty little chickens flut-"" 
tcred back to their little benches, and popped down and stared 
at me with their hundred little round eyes. They certainly 
were well trained, and seemed to be happy and health}'. The 
Mother Superior said if a child could be kept alive until past 
the teething-time, it has a fair chance to live and grow strong. 

Painted on the polished floors were lines and circles, 
thirteen years old and blind in one eye, drummed a march e 
a piano, while the motley crew of infants in calico goW 
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niarchod arouiid, following the figures indicated on tlie floor. 
Ooe black-eyed little rascal of tbree years was ratlier untamable. 
Every time the line passed me be broke ranks and waddled to 
ray chair, where be would stare at me with bis wondering black 
eyes, until the Sister grabbed him by his fat arms and put biro 
back ID place agaio. 

Overlooking this curious scene was a wooden 6gure of the 
Virgin, that sat on a bracket over the piano. When I arose to 
leave, tlie infanta niraln elMtturuil u[i |ii in.' li. >;iy good-by. 




every little fist stuck out in the friendliest way. It was with 
difficulty that I tore myself loose and made my escape. Tbe 
dining-ball adjoined the kitchen; the tables and chairs were 
all on a miniature scale. The little toddlers, as they disposed 
of their soup and mashed potatoes, looked as solemn and dig- 
nified as judges. The oldest was just five; yet ao well drilled 
were they that they fed themselves, and ate in peace and har- 
mony with their neighbor, 

A very saintly looking Sister in the laundry showed roe how 
her wonderfully stiff, fly-away -looking bonnet vt& K'^tmsA wai 
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made to stand out She took pride in the work, and wu J^^H 
pleased as n cliild at the complinients I bestowed. Spcakil^^^l 



of tlio life tliey led, the Mother Superior said, 

" We arise at four in iho morning, and pray until five ; then 
we cat breakfast; from half-past live to six we tell beads; then 
begin the duties of the day : some Sisters nurse, some coot, 
others work in the laundry, others sew. Dinner is at eleven, 
then prayers. From two to three is meditation hour. During 
tliat time we all sit together and silently meditate ; not a word 
is spoken. Our prayerbooks or some holy work of the fathers 
are in otir laps to suggest pious thoughts. By nine o'clock, 
often by half-past eight, we are in bed. Such is our di 
routine." 

"Do you ever weary of the routine)" 

The Mother Superior smiled gravely. 

"We should never weary of well-doing," she said. "One 
of our Sisters has been blind twenty-two years. In all that 
time she has not missed a dny in the chapel. Every morning 
she is up at four o'clock. For an hour she prayi 
knees, then an hour standing. After breakfast she prays agai] 
Her prayers are worth to ua far more than any work she c 
do." 

" She is a saint, then I" 

"Yes, she is a saint," replied the Mother Superior, with 
feet faith. 

Before leaving the establishment I was shown an old, 
looking picture of the Virgin Mary. 

" See the wonderful sweetness of her expression," said the 
Mother Superior; "that painting has worked miracles. A 
woman who had been afflicted nine years with paralysis went 

to Father O , and begged him to pray for her. He did so. 

Masses were said before this painting for nine consecutive 
mornings. On the ninth morning the woman arose from her 

bed, and walked two miles to Father 's church to return 

thanks to him and the blessed Virgin Mary for her miraculous 
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As a contrast to tbia phase of religious feeling, I will picti 
another no less enrnest in faith. 

From Pittsfield, in the western edge of Massachusetts, I drovi 
over the mountains to the Mount Lebanon Shaker settlement/ 
It was Sunda}', and, fortunately, the weather was fine, otherwise 
I would have missed seeing tlie Sltakers' way of worshipping 
God. The Shakers do not consider cleanliness next to godli- 
ness — they consider it godliness itself. They will not hold 
services in rainy weather lest mud might bo carried by the feet 
into their church, the floor of whicli is not carpeted, bnt always 
scrupnlonsly polished and dean. The meeting-hall was crowd- 
ed with Shakers, and perhaps thirty or forty " world's peopli 
wbo went to see the curious, not to say fantastic, performance. 
When I went in, a tall slim woman who held herself so stmight 
that she leaned backward, darted on me a sharp glance with 
her sharp, black eyes, and readily detecting that 1 was not a 
Shaker saint, but a poor " world's man," sent to me one of the 
Shaker brothel's, who showed me where I was to sit, with the 
other world's people. The Shaker congregation did not sit 
down — they took their stands, the men in one row, the women 
in another, and began to sing at first in a slow, chanting way, 
each one keeping time with both hands waving up and down 
with a gentle motion as the two rows marched around 
wide circle, meeting, mingling, crossing, and turning in a 
derful way, moving faster and faster aa the music of their song 
grew more and more exciting. I noticed that the tall woman 
who had eyed me so keenly every time she passed hy the 
" world's people " darted at ns warning glances which seemed 
to say, " Make no noise, or you'll catch it !" 

The dress of these people is quaint and severely simple ; the 
women's gowns, utterly destitute of frills and furbelows, hang 
straight down to the ankles; the men wear broad-brimmed 
hats and loose, home-made garments. The singing and dancing 
went on for an hour and a half, then all stood still, and one 
the Sisters was moved to make an address, after which the 
ercises ended. 
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The first Shafeer setllemcnt was fouoded by an English- 
woman named Aun Lee. B(?ing persecuted and called a luna- 
tic, this woman carae to New York in 1774. Six years later 
the settlement at Mount Lebanon was under way. The society 
is now wealthy, owning a good deal of land and valuable build- 
ings. Recently they sold a large tract of land with bams, 
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houses, etc., to a Mr. Burnham, who baa opened an industrial 
school for homelcaa boys and girls. At the opening in Sep- 
tember, 18B7, twenty- five boys were booked ready to learn 
farming, or some one of the trades that arc to be taught at 
this school. The town of New Lebanon, near which is situated 
this industrial school, seems to Lave imbibed the Shaker idea 
of celibacy. Shakers do not marry, and many of the people 
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of New Lebanon also seem to prefer single blessedness. I do 
not know of a place with as large a proportion of old bache- 
lors and old maids. It is not nncommon to find a brother and 
sister unmarried, and past the middle life, keeping up the home- 
stead long after the old folks are dead. Samuel J. Tilden, who 
in bis time was America's most prominent bachelor, came from 
New Lebanon. He now lies buried on a hill overlooking the 
town of his birth. 
3* 
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THK B1TUF7-DKUUMER.- 

eoVBRNMKNT."— COPTDITION t 
GLIMPSE OF ITALY AKO THE TKSIPLE OF VESTA. — WHY OIRL8 
DISLIKE DOMESTIC BE RVICB.— MISERABLE PAY ANU COSDITIOS 
OF SEWmO-WOMEN. — INFLUENCB OF THE I.OTTERT. — BO MONET 

Few points of interest can be mentioned regarding tiie con- 
dition of labor in Pliilndelpbia. Rents are cbeaper, and there 
is not so much rusb and burrj as in New York and Brooklyn ; 
generally speaking, however, the conditions are similar to those 
already described in her two large neighbors, and a particular 
description would weary the reader as much as the six weeks' 
trudging through rain and snow, visiting factories, wearied lue. 

After six weeks of liard work and disagreeable weather, I 
finished the investigation in Philadelphia, and transferred the 
scene of my labors to a warmer clime. I started for New Or- 
leans. One who has travelled on European railways will be 
struck, on taking a long jouruey on an American road, with 
the apparent utter lack of regard for human life in America. 
Wherever a w^on-road crosses a railroad in Europe there is a 
guard, who will permit none to pass if a train is near or due. 
I have seen these station -guards at little cross-roads in south- 
ern liussia hundreds of miles from any city. Whenever the 
train approached they closed the gates and stood at present 
arras until the last car had passed. In Heidelbeiw one morn- 
ing I wanted a glass of water. There was a fountain on the 
platform on the other side of the depot. No train was near, 
so I started across the track to get ray glass of water. A 
gendarme came running after me and grabbed mc by the 
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siioulder aa if be thought I meant to stenl the fountAio, 
and all. 

"Sindaie verriickt?" — (Are yon crazy?) — he said, "that you 
run audi risks. Besides, it is five marls fine to cross tlie track." 

He showed me steps that led donn to a tunnel, through 
which I made my way, and up steps at the other end, to the 
foiiiitsiD, where I got a glass of water; then I returned to the 
other side of the track by the same way 1 had come, down the 
steps and through the tunnel. All this may bo over-caution; 
hut on American roads they are over-careless. Even in enter- 
ing large cities there is often only a sign-board telling you to 
look out for the train. The American railroad manager thinks 
he baa done his duty when he Las had such signs put 
the crossings. If you don't "look out," isn't it your fault^ 
So, if you are run into and killed, the railroad raen merely sigb, 
and wonder why people will be so careless. An acquaintance 
of mine has been confined to his bed for fourteen months, the 
result of being lifted into the air by one of the Iron Mountain 
Railroad's engines on the corner of Fourth and Poplar streets, 
St. Louis. My acquaintance was riding in a street-car, dream- 
ing of DO danger, when the engine turned the sharp curve and 
sent horses, street-car, pasaengers, and all into the air. Such 
an occurrence is an impossibility in Germany or Russia, where 
human life is held too dear to be sacrificed except in battle. 

While flying over the bottom - lands of Louisiana, I over- 
heard the conversation of two men in the seat behind me. The 
one a sleek, well-fed, self-satisfied-looking young man, had a 
long brown beard, wiiich he stroked with great pride and af- 
fection. His companion was a mild-mannered, gray-haired old 
gentleman with an innocent face. Every time the train drew 
up at a depot, or passed through or in sight of a village, the 
younger of these two men made disparaging remarks on 
general appearance of things and people. 

" Look at the poverty," he wonld say ; " look at the squalor. 
What an indolent way the people have!" 

The scene was not particularly prosperous or brilliant, still 



1 



1 

i 



L 



60 THE TEAMP AT BOUE. 

I did not see any sqnalor. The houses ivere small, the barns 

roLighlf built, bat were good enough for that mild climate. 

"They ought to prosper down here," said the mild-eyed old 
gentleman. "The soil is ricli, the elimate genial; what's the 
matter — laziness i" 

" Snnffa the matter," said the younger man, with a self-com- 
placent smirk. 

" Snufi 1" repeated the mild-eyed old man. 

" Yes ; they've got the climate, and they've got the soil. It's 
all the women's fault they are kept so poor." 

"How so!" 

" The women spend all their money or sddS : they est snnff 
from morning until night Thai's what makes 'em so lazy and 
shiftless and sallow." 

Tbe astonishment of the iniiocent-eyed old gentleman was a 
triumph enjoyed by the other. The train drew up at a station 
soon after, and I took tbe scat the old gentleman vacated, and 
fell into conversation with the complacent young man with the 
long brown beard. It was not long before he told me that he 
"bailed" from Wisconsin, and that bis mission was to travel 
and "minister to the depraved taste of Southern women;" in 
other words, be was a snuS-drummcr. 

"I travel all over the South and sell the merchants annft 
They sell it to the women, and the women eat it" 

"Do you sell much in the South?" 

"Much) I should smile!" answered the snn&-dnimmer, 
with an exultant grin. "I sell millions of dollars' worth a 
year." 

"Millions!" I gasped, aghast at tbe awful picture conjured 
up of my countrywomen gobbling so many tons and tons of 
the despicable weed. 

" Southern women buy every year four million dollars' worth 
of snuff." 

"And Northern women!" 

"Oh, Northern women seldom use it; although the factory 
women of New England eat a good deal. There is a snuff fao- 




tory At Byfield, Massachusetts. The factory women cat twelve 
tons of snuff a ycnr. They do not use sticks in snuffing, as do 
the Southern women ; they use little nads of cotton, which 
they sop in the annff-bon and cram in their jaws." 

The snnff-dniromer, who had jast left Memphis, Tennessee. 
said that city waa not in good favor with drnmraera. 

•'Why not)" 

" Memphis puts a tai on drummers ; consequently drummers 
ain't fond of Memphis." 

Of course I deeply sympathized with the wrongs of the no- 
ble snuff-drummer elass. I told that young man that Memphis 
acted badly when she put a tax on snuff'druminers. A snuff- 
dniraraer who came all the way from Wisconsin to "minister 
to the depraved taste of Southern women " ought to bo received 
by a deputation of society belles, the prettiest of whom ought 
to carry his sack containing snuff samples. At night they 
ought to serenade him, so that he might sleep sweetly after 
drumming during the day to minister to their depraved taste. 

The snuff-^ rummer gazed at me reflectively a moment, then 
picked up his satchel containing snuff samples and went over 
and sat at the other end of the car near the water-tank. 

In New Orleans a new difficulty altogether was encountered. 
A nnmber ot the manufacturers and employers were like the 
proverbial Irishman, "agin the Government." One shoe man- 
ufacturer declared no Government agent should go through his 
factory, I explained that, although an agent of the General 
Government at Washington, it was a State law that required 
factories to open their doors for inspection. This altered mat- 
ters. He did not want any " big nation agents" about, but if 
the State of Louisiana wanted a man to go through his place, 
all right. He respected the State, and would obey ita laws. I 
was surprised and also a little embarrassed, the next day, to 
find that the manufacturer with whom I had had the wordy 
war, and who was compelled to admit me into his place, was 
the very person to whom I had a letter of introduction, and 
with whom I had an engagement to dine. 
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In New Orleans I got a glimpse of Italian life My Toom 
tbe top of n high building had n window ovcrlookii 
of the adjoining house. The janitor of this latter buildin; 
an Italian. On Sundays lie sat with his family on the roof 
basking in the sun, while bis wife combed his bead. In Rome 
a crowd of peasants mny be seen any fine morning Eitting 
till! steps of the ancient Temple of Vestn, the mothers 
the heads of their children. In the Uffizi Gallei7 nt Florei 
is a painting by one of the old inaRters, entitled "Venns Comb- 
ing the Head of Cupid." I always Ihongbt that old master 
must havo done a good deal of loafing around tbe Temple of 
Vosla. His Venns is a speaking likeness of the motbers, and 
his Cupid of tbe type of children one sees on the steps of the 
ancient Temple ot Vesta. 

The glimpses I got of tbe Italian janitor having bis bead 
combed on Sunday mornings took me back in memory to the 
Temple of Vesta, and to the old master in tbe Uffizi Gallery 
at Florence. 

Tbe condition and general nppearance of tbe working-cl asses 
in New Orleans reminds one of tbe working-^ilasaes in France 
and Italy. Indeed, it wonid not be too much to say that there 
are more points of resemblance between New Orleans and 
French and Italian cities than between New Orleans and other 
American places. French and Italian families live on seventy 
cents and less a day. Hundreds of New Orleans laborers sup- 
port families on the same sum. French mechanics wear blouses; 
so do many New Orleans mechanics. Both speak Fi-ench, Tii 
investigator rambling through the shops and factories of dilaf^' 
dated, quaint New Orleans can easily forget America, and ii 
agine himself on tbe shores of the distant Mediterranean. 

This similarity is easily explained. The French and Spanish 
originally settled tbe country, nnd from those Latin peoples 
were received the first characteristics which an nninnovating 
spirit and a wann climate have tended to preserve, with com- 
paratively little change, down to the present day. Stop a man 
in New York or St. Louis to inquire where the Post-office or 
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Court-liouae is, nod if lie notices you at all it will be merely to J 
jerk bia tiiumb towards a policeman and tell you to ask liiin. 
Stop a man for tbc same purpose in New Orleans, and lie will | 
tell you all he knows and more too. I once lost my way ir 
narrow streets of the Frencb Qiinrtcr, and, as there were no pas*- ] 
ers-bvr stepped into a shoemaker's shop to obtsiti directions. 

"You wish to go to Washington Square!" 

" Yes." 

" Well, come ; I will show you." 

lie laid his tools and shoes down, and we started off together. 
The few people we met on the qniot, almost deserted street did 
not seem to think there was anything odd in the shoemaker's 
walking along with me, his sleeves still rolled np, liis leather 
apron tied around his waist, his workman's cap on his head, 

" I did not mean to put yoo to this trouble," I apologized. 
"If you will tell me the way I can find it." 

"Oh, it's no trouble," returned the shoemaker, jovially. "Be- 
sides, you couldn't go by yourself. The streets aie very na^ 
row and very crooked." 

The rest of the distance — about a block and a half — we 
talked politics, a subject in which the shoeiDakcr was well 
versed. Then we came in sight of the square, and my guide, ! 
with a bow that would have done credit to a dancing-master, 
touched his cap and returned leisurely to his shop. This little { 
incident, which is characteristic, not exceptional, shows the 
dolce/ar nienla spirit that pervades the people. Thousands of 
years lie behind them, thousands of years lie before them. 
Why nish! Why hurry? Do we not go to our graves fast I 
enough without hurrying? So they do not rush or hurry, f 
People move about slowly, and seem to care more for the J 
social side of life, and to d?rive more enjoyment therefrom, in ' 
New Orleans than in any large city in the United Slates. 

Within the last five years this easy-going gait baa been dis- 
turbed to some extent, and it is likely to be more and more 
disturbed in the near future. Already there are several facto- J 
ries, employing each from one hundred and fifty to three hun- 
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dred lifinds. There are a dozen or so employing smaller num- 
bers. In all these places it wonid be a serious mistake to 
suppose anything is left of the dolce Jar m'enle bnsineas. On 
the contrary, in these factories, owned or operated for the most 
part by Northern men, the honrs are even longer, the work 
harder, than in the Enst and Nortlt. 

ExcUiding domestic Bcrvioo, three-fonrths of the women in 
New Orleans who earn their livelihood earn it by the needle. 
Of these three-fourths, only a smHll portion work in factories. 
The majority sew at home, lire in low, mean surroundings, on 
bad and insuBicicat food ; they work from six iit the morning 
until late at night to make two or two and a half dollars a week. 
It is the boast of their employers that they manufacture cheap- 
er than the Eastern mannfacturers; that they are underselling 
Eitstern men in their own markets. This is credible. Women 
in New Orleans make Jean " pants " for fifty-five cents a 
dozen — less than fii-e cents a pair. The employer sells the 
same " pants " for from a dollar to a dollar and a half a pair — 
twice as much for one pair as be pays the sewing-women for 
making a dozen pairs. Mr. Edward Atkinson may involve him- 
self in a maze of statistics, and succeed in proving to his own 
satisfaction that labor receives a larger return than capital. I 
fear, however, he will find it difficult to convince the New Or- 
leans' sewing-women that they receive a just proportion of 
labor's products. On tbe contrary, the sewing-women k-now 
very well that there is an unjust distribution, and they know 
tbe injustice does not lie at their door. The sewing-woman 
gives three times as much as she receives, Cobden said, 
"When two employers are after one workman, wages rise; 
when two workmen are after one employer, wages fall." This 
is a homely way of expressing the law of supply and demand. 
In New Orleans it is not two but a dozen seamstresses that 
apply to one employer, hence the extreme lowncss of their 
wages. In the balf-hnur that I was engaged in conversation 
with a manufacturer, as many as four women came pleading for 
work. To each was given tbe same reply — no more sewing 



to give out. They looked in vain for a cbance to ma^e jean 
"pants" even at the pittance of fiftj-6ve cents a dozen. 

Whole streets are given up to the makers of cheap clothin^i 
Walk through the Third District, and behind the closed sbuttei 
of nearly every house will be heard the clatter of a sewing] 
machine. On the table of the luscbine is a loaf of bread fraa] 
which the operator from time to time takes a bite, and stays tht 
hanger that is seldom or never fully satisfied. In many case* 
that fell nnder my notice this loaf of bread constituted the 
menu; with almost all was it the principal item, being helped 
ont in the middle of the day by the one so-called square meal 
of coffee, potatoes, and salt port or other meat. The figures 
famished by one family, typical of the class, will convey a bet- 
ter idea of their condition than would pages of description. 

Table of Neu) Orhani Seamstress and Family. 

Condition, — Fnmilj of ait : paMiita, and four cliildren from oue to Dine 
jenrs old. Occupy n board shantj orertooking a uanjti. In summer tht 
canal dries up, mud and Etencli vcr; disagreeable. Tiio rooms arc barc^ ] 
vretchedlj fumislicil ; n bedntead, a few clmirs, and a ruugli kitchen table. J 
The father ia a pignr-miker. Wlien at work, be oariis $6 to |9 a week, 
but bus been idle far some lime. The mother opcmica a sening-maciiine, J 
the father oaaiats io sewisg buttons, making button-holes, el 
of the two, (3 a ireek. 

Cat of lAving : 

Bread per dnj IB cents. 

Sugar, tnilb, and coffee. ■ . " 10 " 

Ueat and potatoes " 12 " 

Total cost of food per da; 40 cents; per week $3 SOlfl 

Rent of Ehunlf per week fl OOf 

Other items, as fuel, light, clothing, lottery tickets, etc., 
bring the total up to live dollars a week. When the liusbaDdl 
is earning wages, the extra income is spent in paying debts,! 
and in buying extra food supplies and extra lottery tickets. ■ 
The expense for fuel and clothing is very small. 

The old-fashioned Soutlicrn, or perhaps, in speaking of Neir 
Orleans, it is best to say creole, idea of woman's " i 
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operated to confine women to the needie. Even yet that nar- 
row idea governs women, and limits the nunilier of avenues of 
work, and narrows those few that are open to them. 

"Gii'la working for me!" said a Creole shoe manufacturer, 
with a virtuously ofiended air, "Well, I ahonld think not. 
Thank God, it lias not come to that yet." 

" But the girls must live ; why not by making shoes f" 

" And work Id Ibe same room, at tlie same benches with 
men? Impossible!" 

Nevertheless, it is possible. Men who talked like the Creole 
shoe manufacturer two years ago now employ women by the 
dozen. Were they to persist in the old idea, they would have 
to give way to others who do not believe that woman's " sphere" 
lies exclusively in the nursery and the kitchen, or that her work 
is confined to the needle and the wash-tub. 

Why is it that the women of New Orleans dwell in shanties, 
and sew until late at night to earn two dollars and fifty cents 
a week, when they can make twice that amount, and get good 
board and lodging besides, by hiring out as cooks or bouse- 
servauts? The explanation lies in the word " servant." 

"Do you think I'd be any stuck-up woman's servant!" aaid 
a " wash-lady," which means a girl wbo works in a laundry for 
three dollars a week. It was Sunday, and as she walked to 
church dressed neatly and well, she felt as fine as the finest 

"If I were a servant I shouldn't be on the way to church. 
I would be answering somebody else's door-bell, or eating in 
the kitchen." 

To this Sunday work, and still more to the witle line that 
is drawn between mistress and maid, is due the repugnance felt 
against domestic service. In some New England towns that I 
have observed, as PiUsfield (Massachusetts), Portland (Maine), 
and other smaller places, the line is not so sharply defined, In 
some towns I have found myself seated at table by the side of 
the cook, who, having finished her culinary duties, had rolled 
down her sleeves and taken a place alongside the family. 
There U little of this spirit left in the cities, and it is perhaps 
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id tbe town — a fact to bo de-a 
the difBculty of gcttingv 



growing less m the country 
plored, as it will materially i: 
good house-servants. 

Nothing of this kind ever existed in New Orleans. Before 
the war servants were bought. Tlicy cannot be bmigbt no' 
and unless something be done to make domestic service prefer"' 
able to being " wash" ladies and other sorts of " liidi 
work their fingers to the bone and half starve, the mistresaet< 
of American households will ultimately be obliged to do tbcir' 
own cooking and house-work. Any number of women may 
he seen waiting to be employed in a factory eleven hours a 
day on wages of four dollars a week and less, but the applicant 
for a good house-girl or cook often goes a long time before 
the demand is supplied. The fact is, few working-meu's wives 
and daughters know bow to cook, and if they did know they 
would still prefer factory or shop life, which, if more laborious 
and less remunerative, is yet, in their opinion, a more honorable 
and independent occupation. Rather tban be "servants," girls 
prefer to stand on their feet from seven in the morning until 
ten or eleven at night. 

Sales^girls are required to he dressed neatly, Seamstresses 
work as hard as sales-girls, but they have this advantage, they 
are not compelled to spend so much on dress. In garrets in 
New York and Brooklyn I have come across women in calico 
gowns that did not cost above thirty cents, Tiieir rent cost 
from five to eight dollars a month. The rest of their meagre 
earnings, after paying for the thirty-cent gowns and the rent, 
went to buy food to sustain the human machine, that it might 
keep on with its daily grind of toil. Did seamstresses have to 
spend as much for dress as sales-women, statistics would doubt- 
less show a much larger proportion of former seamstresses 
among fallen women than is now actually the fact. Despite, 
their miaerahie pay, the number of sewing-women who go wrong 
is less, proportionately, than in almost any other occopati 

• Onlj itveii a/id a hnif per cent, of degniiled women were erer engaged™ 
In sewing of an; kind for a living. This percentage ia ob^,i.S)\ea, itot& W 
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The reason that women prefer sucli liard work to the less 
arduous occupation of domestic service is, as just remarked, 
almost entirely because of the badge of inferiority they think 
attached to the latter, European workmen and women have 
less of this sort of pride. In Europe the social line is more 
rigid and fised ; the poor never dream of passing it. The 
German ahopliecper stands no Liglier in the estimation of the 
titled loafer tiian does his clerk or lio use-servant. Botli veork, 
and work is degradation in the eyes of a legalized aristocracy. 
The effect of this is, the German shopkeeper does not keep his 
clerks and house-servants at so great a distance as the American 
shopkeeper keeps his. In Germany everybody looks down 

invBstigntion of over five thousand fiillaii women in the cities of Sew York, 

Fliilndelpliia, Cleveland, Clncinnnti, St. Louis, Oiiicago, Louisville, Nen Or- 

{ leans, Denver, and Stin Franciaoo. By far the larger per ucnl. gradnate 

I Into their degraded calling direct from liuine or from duiueetic si 
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Upon the baucr (peasant-class) ; but with tbat exception, tbert 
are less distinctions among tbc inidillp classes tlian is the ca«i 
with 119. An American sliopkccpcr lives in a fine bouse. Ht 
iralks about bis "Emporium of Fashion" n little czar. If his 
wife 01' daughter is ever seen there, it is ivben she drives up' 
in ber carriage to get a silk' dress or a elicck from p&pa. In 
France and Germany the same class of sbopmeti live in rouiim 
over their shops. Even bankers live over tlieir banks. Tim 
shopman's wife, in all probability, helps him keep his bookl 
and sell his goods. At night, when the bouse has been put tO' 
rights, Gretcben, the house-maid, will come into the family sit- 
tirg-roora and listen to her employer read the papers or chat of 
the day's events. She is not kept back in her room in the 
attic, or thrown entirely on her own resonrees for 
Ilence the Germans and French do not experience tbat difiicully 
in securing capable domestic help that American bousew 
meet with. They bring their eiistoms more or loss to thif 
country, and in American cities the £rst to get good houses] 
servants and the last to lose them are not American but Ger-i 
man or French families. 

The noted Louisiana Lottery has no little bearing on tbe^ 
labor question in New Orleans, The seamstresses spoken of 
as working from seven in the morning until eleven at night 
may have for breakfast, dinner, and supper only a five-cent loaf 
of bread, but tliey are apt to have lottery tickets in the pockets 
of their threadbare dresses, or stowed away behind a eracked 
mirror or picture-frame. A family on whom I called one 
morning lived in abject poverty. The house contained on 
two rooms and a closet, yet was tho habitation of nine human 
beings, or had been until recently — the mother had just buried 
the yonngest of ber eight children. She was direct from the 
cemetery, and doubtless had not enough food in the cupboai-d 
to furnish a meal to her living children, yet at the moment 
of my call she was surrounded by them, eagerly scanning the 
lottery bulletin that was just out announcing the numbers of 
Vfinning tickets. Her own number was apparently not on the 
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list, for sho cast tlio sbeet aside with a disappointed air, and 
turned to answer my qnestions and resiimc lier sewing. 

Tickets, or parts of tickets, for tbo dally drawing can be 
bought for twenty-five cents. Tbey are Uiing up ou strings 
in the windows of nearly every corner grocery. The sewing- 
woman tramps from her dingy shanty in the Third District to 
the factory, three miles distant, a luountain of "pants" and 
coats on her back. She is paid two dollars or two dollars and 
fifty cents for her week's work, and walks back to save car-fare. 
But on the way tlio lottery tickets in the windows stare her in 
the face. Perhaps s!ie passes three or four windows and does 
not stop ; but there are so many on her long walk, what can 
she do! By each lot of tickets is a poster teUing in big type 
of tlio wonderful fortnne won, perhaps, by some neighbor or 
acquaintance. "Hope springs eternal in the human breast." 
Why cannot she draw a fortune too! The temptation is too 
great, A ticket is bought, and uutil the result of the drawing 
is announced that poor woman lives almost literally on hope. 
Sometimes she will go herself to ttic hnll of the lottery eom- 
pany on St Charles Street, and wiilcb the blindfolded boy as 
be takes out the tickets from Itie wheel. IIow her heart beats ! 

"If he only draws my number! Ah, that was near it. It 
is getting nearer; be may draw mine next;" and she unfolds 
Iter crumpled ticket and reads again and again the number 
printed thereon. 

Servant-girls do not think it wrong to slightly curtail their 
employer's food supply, that they may have a chance in the 
wheel of fortune. Those women svhom one sees in the lottery 
building on St. Charles Street, with market-baskets on their 
arms, waiting for the blindfolded boy to draw them a prize, 
may be depended upon to show a shortage in their market 
account by tbe price of at least one lottery ticket. 

Almost on a par with the lottery are the numerous " benefit " 
societies that abound in the Crescent City. Of the several hun- 
dred families whom I personally visited, nearly two-thirds (sixty 
per cent.) had members of the family belonging to one, and 
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Boraetimea to as many as four or five societies. Ths dues toS 
one society amount to seven dollars a year. One old lady, al 
stitcher of shoe - uppei-s, was a member of four societies, and'a 
paid yearly dues amounting to twenty-eight dollars — nearly si 
fourth of her earninga. There was no return for tins outlay 
that she had been ranking for years except jn case of illness. 
The old lady, I verily believe, would have welcomed some ail- 
jncnt that would have enabled her to recoup some of the money 
she had spent on benefit soaielies. In contrast to this cxcep- , 
tional liking for benefit societies is a marked weakness of the I 
trades-union idea. Only a small per cent, of New Orleans work- J 
ing-men are members of unions. Those who are members are | 
not as enthusiastic as union nieu in other cities. 

" The negroes and Cubans crowd ua out," said a cigar-maker. I 
" They work for anything they can get, so of course the u 
can't keep up wages. Cigar-makers make here at least two m 
dollars a thousand less than in Northern cities." 

The cigar-maker wlio said this was part negro himself. His 1 
father was white, his mother half African. The cigar-makar 1 
was of a dark, swarthy hue. He had been educated by his fft> -I 
ther in Paris, and up to the war played the r61e of gentleman-, f 
After the war, being thrown upon his own reaourees, he learned I 
cigar-making — not, however, with any great enthusiasm, Uia 1 
former lazy life had spoiled him. At the time of my visit ba 1 
was lounging aronnd his hovel, smoking a bad pipe, and 
sionally helping his wife sew buttons on jean "pants." I found I 
not a few slightly colored husbands who thus attempted, oven ] 
in the face of dire poverty, to play the gentleman, It puzzled | 
me to understand how they kept soul and body together. 

This cigar-maker, though earning six or seven dollars a h 
irhcn at work, had been idle three months, so that the actual 1 
income of the family was what the wife earned — two dollars. J 
and a half a week. One dollar of this went for the two wretch- 1 
ed rooms they called home. On the remaining dollar ar 
half husband, wife, and three small children had to cluthe 
feed themselves. 
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Statistics sbow that the number of remunerative occupatioDs 
open to women have a decided bearing on tbeir Juorality. In 
Birraioghain, England, where women are employed to a great 
extent, there is one degraded woman to every six hundred of 
popnUtion ; in ChicHgo and LouisvillQ there is one degraded 
woman to every three hundred. The natural inference would 
be tiiat a class of feinalo wage-earners so poorly paid as are 
the seamstresses of New Orleans would largely reci'uit the ranks 
of fallen women ; but inquiry shows that of the entire number 
of fallen women in New Orleans only seven and a half par cent 
were formerly seamstresses. Bear in mind that sewing-women 
are the poorest paid of any laboring class, and that they oulr 
number the women engaged in all other pursuits, domestic 
service excepted,* and the fact certainly speaks well for the 
virtue and industry of poor sewing-women. 1 came across an 
unmarried seamstress, the mother of two children, who eked 
out a bare support for herself and for them by giving piano 
lessons to a class for ten dollars a month. She was intelligent, 
modest in manners, and hard-working. Such women do not 
by any means forfeit their own or their neighbors' respect. 
Gases of this kind are often met with, but, as stated, the per- 
centage of those who abandon all shame and become degraded 
women is astonishingly small. 

The Spanish Fort and the West End are two very pleasant 
resorts on Lake Pontchar train, accessible from the city by a 
narrow-gauge railway. The cost of the round trip is only fif- 
teen cents, but even this small sum is beyond the reach of all 
but the better and more well-to-do class of workmen. The 
great majority live in shanties and courts, and spend their holi- 
days, not on the cool shores of the lake, so near, yet so far, be- 
cause separated by a fifteen-cent gulf, but on the grass beneath 
the shade of the trees that are planted in the middle of New 
Orleans's magnificently wide streets an 
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After a few neeks in and around Bii'miiigliam, Alabuina, 
and CLattaiioog;a, Tennessee, stiidring tlio condition of Soiilli- 
ern iron-workers, I prepared to go among the Soiitliern farm- 
ers, and witli that view made my headquarters at a little village 
called Tusculum, in East Tennessee. In selecting that nitme- 
Eake of the great Cicero's villa, I was determined by a ci 
descriptive of the fine scenery and the splendid library of the 
Tusculum College, the oldest seat of learning in the State o£ I 
Tennessee. The scenery was all there, but the splendid library 
<vas a splendid sham. True, there were thousands of dusty, 
moth-eaten school-books, thousands of old theological tomes; j 
volumes and volumes, several centuries old, of learned hut use- i 
less disputes over points which not even the most bigoted thety 
logians of the present day deem worth discussion ; volni 
ancient sermons that had been brought over two hundred yeai-a 
' ago from England — such was the library that the circular called 
"splendid" — not a single book in all the thousands that a lira 
man couid read with either profit or interest, 

The mountsin boys come to this house of learning in 
ons, bringing bags of fiour, skillets, coffee-pots, hams, po' 
tatoes, apples, bed and bedding, as well as their wearing e 
parel. In the grove, in a semicircle around the old brick col- 
lege, are log-cabins. The boys bunk together in tliese cabina^ J 
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take turns id coolcbg tlicir mciiU and wasliing their clothes 
tlrtiB making a practical study of economy as well as of books. 
It was an interesting sigLt to see tlie students when nash-dsy 
came around. By the edge of the clear-watered creet that 
flowed near by was a huge iron kettle. Under this a fire was 
made. Then the boys of tlic various messes got down to their 
work and waslied away with n will, rinsing the clothes in the 
clear, cold water of the creek. By this close economy some of 
tlie students reduce their expenditures while at college to less 
than a hundred dollars a year, a good part of wLicli sum they 
earn ia vacation, ploughing in the fields or doing other farm- 

The expenses of our family while camping near Tnsculum 
fell short of thirty cents a day for each member. Chickens 
cost eight or ten cents apiece ; eggs cost five cents a dozen ; 
beef seven cents a pound; buttermilk was fed to the bogs; 
fruit and vegetables — corn, potatoes, turnips, tomatoes, melons 
— were to be had almost for the asking, fuel for the cutting 
and hauling. These are interesting figures, but to the Penn- 
sylvania iron manufacturer they are not pleasant, since the 
Southern workmen, where living is so cheap, can aSord to 
work for less wages than the men of the North, where large 
cities create large demands for food products, thus raising the 
cost of living. The mill-owner in Chattanooga and Birming- 
ham pays lower wages than Northern manufacturers, biit work- 
men in the South can afford to accept lower wages, because 
living is cheaper. This is why the iron-men of the North and 
West are becoming alarmed at Southern competition. Proba- 
bly wo bIirU soon bear them crying for a protective tariff 
against "pauper" Southern labor. 

My knowledge of cheap living, whicii bad stood me in such 
good service in Europe, was put in practice in our camp at 
Tuscnlum, In the morning I would go to the cornfield and 
pluck a dozen ears of corn ; we boiled this, or, when the corn 
was matured, ground it into meal and converted it into corn- 
bread on the back of a hoe. WJicat was cheap. We pounded 
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a pint or ao of wheat grmns with two smootli bowlders 
tlie kernels cracked. This, well boiled, and eaten with 
and cream, that cost little or nothing, made a breakfast nutrSi 
tioua and wholesome. The cost for our family of five couti 
not have exceeded twenty cents. 

Investigation showed that the women of East Tennessee spin 
and weave their own and their hnsband's and children's cloth- 
ing, also their blankets. In thia they are widely nnlike the 
farmers of the level lands of the Gulf States, The itiounlaii>-_ 
eers of East Tennessee, Virginia, and North Carolina are 
most entirely self-supporting, purchasiug from the outsii 
world only a few agricultnral implements, and occasional! 
small quantities of eoSee and tea. They raise their ov 
bacco, rice, wheat, cotton, and wool ; spin and weave thcii 
cloth and distil their own whiskey ; in short, they are qnite in- 
dependent of the outside world. It must be something more 
than a coincidence that this characteristic of independence is 
so often found among mountainous people. As Buckle has 
suggested, man is influenced by cl imate and physical geography. 

Before the days of steam, mountains, on account of their 
rough, rugged nature, were difficult of access ; even now, with 
roads climbing snch giddy heights as Marshall Pass in the 
Rocky Mountains, the homes of mountaineers arc less easily 
reached than the homes of other elasaes; hence the marked 
degree of independence noted among the inhabitants of sneh 
countries as Switzerland and East Tennessee. Money in East 
Tennessee has not the same value it has in other parts of the 
country. What little commerce exists is carried on mostly by 
barter. A farm hand who liires out to the owner of a farm 
does not receive his board and so much money — fifteen or 
eighteen dollars a month — as he would receive on "level land" 
farms: he gets his board and an order on the nearest store. 
The farmer pays the merchant in butter, eggs, or otlier farm 
produce, which the merchant ships oS to distant markets. 
Should the hired laborer have a house and family of his own, 
he is paid in bacon, lard, or meal, and an order on the store. 
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Farmers and planters iu tlie Gulf States will often be fonnd 
buying from Northern mercliants clothing, provisions, and even 
their staple "bog and hominy." The cotton plantations are 
conducted on what is called the "share" system. The land- 
owner furnishes the mules and implements, and the hands buy 
their own provisions. A white man overlooks and directs the 
negroes, who agree, in the first place, to obey the manager in 
every particnlar as to planting, Were this not done, the ne- 
gro, by careless planting, might cause heavy loss to his bind- 
lord as well as to himself. The cost of producing a pound of 
cotton on good land can be reduced to live cents. The negro 
share-workers at this rate make a neat income. 

"I have had as much as four thonsand dollars to the credit 
of big Henry Bolton," said a commissi on-merchant, "He is 
A negro who can't read or write, but knows how to save. He 
now owns a farm of three hundred acres, and rents it out like 
a lord. Tliere is no reason why negroes shouldn't make money. 
In the picking season you can't punch a negro man on a plantfl- 
tlon without bearing the silver rattle. They get a cent a pound, 
and an industrious man can pick a hundred and fifty pounds a 
day. The trouble with most of them is, they are unable to 
save money or to use it judiciously. Tobacco, whiskey, and 
' craps ' (a gambling game) are their weaknesses. Some make 
as high as twenty bales a year. This season, Tom, an Arkan- 
sas negro, cleared four hundred dollars. He came to town, got 
drunk, plaj'ed craps, and came into my office last week to get 
me to advance him money enough to go home on." 

The cabins on plantations are built of logs, and usually con- 
sist of two rooms, eighteen by sixteen feet, and a porch. Such 
a cabin costs four hundred dollars, and is used by two families. 
On a plantation of 1V50 acres that I visited there were seventy- 
four such cabins. The planter furnishes all these and the im- 
plements ; the negroes have only to buy tlioir food and cloth- 
ing. At the end of the year the crop is divided into two Cfjual 
parts. It is only by keeping a siiarp lookout, and seeing that 
the negroes do not idle or waste, that the planter makes a profit, 
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or even comes out witiioiit loss. U is seldom one iii 
plantation-hands intelligent and thrifty. 
The hospitality of tlie Southern mountaineers is open and 

I boundless, ns I learned from personal experience. A doten 

travellers may stop at a farmer's cabin and stay scvci-al daj-s, 
and the whole twelve would be fed and cared for without 

J cliarge. Of this characteristic I became acquainted on a borse- 

I back trip into the interior among the fanners and lumber-cut- 

ters. I bad proceeded but a short distance from Ti 
whou I overtoofc another horseman jogging slowly along the 

^ road. He nas a lean, lank fellow, dressed in homespun jei 

I long hair banging on his shoulders, 

* '■ Mornin", stranger," said the lank man as I rode up. 

" Good-morning, sir." 
" Fine day, fine day," said the lank man. 

> "Yes, it is." 

I " A good day, too, stranger. It's the Lord's Day, yonJ 

I know." 

' I remembered it was Sunday. We rode on together, the 

I lean, lank man talking more or less on religion. Presently ho 

j turned and said, 

j' " Stranger, you'd better 'light, an' look at yonr saddle." 

l' "What's the matter! Girth loose!" 

I I leaned over and felt the buckle to see if all was right. 

Tbe lean man looked gravely reproachful. 

" I've asked you to git down an' look at your saddle," be re- 
peated. " If you don't mean to do it, don't sit thar a-mockin' 
of me." 

At this moment another man, bareheaded, and also dressed 
in a suit of homespun jeans, emerged from a thicket on the 
road-side, nodded to my companion, looked at me, and said, 

" Mornin', stranger, I reckon you'll 'light an' look at your 
saddle !" 

I " I've jist asked him," put in my companion of the road. 

t "lie mocked me. The devil is in him." 

I. " Slow, Brother Kite, slow," said the second man ; then, turn- 
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ing to iiic, " Now, yon uds air a stranger in these parts, I 
reckon V* 

I admitted the fact 

" Well, we uns air a-holdin' meetin* heah to-day. Brother 
Kite asked you to 'light an' fix your saddle, an' come in to 
meetin'." 

I accepted the invitation, and afterwards learned that the 
saddle interlude was merely the East Tennessee way of inviting 
one to church. The saddle-girths are strapped very tight to 
keep the rider from sliding over his horse's tail in climbing 
the steep mountains. It is usual, when not riding, to loosen 
the girth to relieve the horse ; hence the form of invitation to 
got down from your horse and stop a " while " is " 'light and 
look at vour saddle." 

In the little log meeting-house were assembled some thirty 
or forty mountaineers. 

The people of this country ought to be the healthiest in 
tlie world. The air is pure and bracing, the water clear and 
free from injurious deposits, food abundant and cheap. One 
would expect fresh, rosy faces ; on the contrary, most of the 
women and children are sallow, and the former wrinkled be- 
fore their time. When I came to know how these people 
ate and drank, I thought the premature wrinkles, decayed teeth, 
and sallow skins not to be wondered at Whiskey, tobacco, 
and hog-ineat constitute the principal part of their diet Scrof- 
ula often afflicts the children, while consumption carries oflE too 
many of the adult inhabitants. 

Brother Kite proved to be the preacher for whom the peo- 
ple in the little log meeting-house were waiting. He mounted 
the pulpit and preached the most remarkable sermon I ever 
heard. It was a funeral sermon in memory of a sister who 
had been dead two years, and whose husband, with a second 
wife, was present. 

" Bretheren and sisters," said Brother Kite, " all of you uns 
who knowed Sister Betts knowcd as she were a good an' faith- 
ful Christian woman. No woman in these parts ever gin her 
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fumiiy better fried bam an' eggs, an' better coffee, tban Sister 
Betta. Sbe alius had suck good butter an' tuck good milk. 
But sbe's gone now. Sister Belts i.s gone from among us, an' 
tbar ain't many left as can ekal her in keopin' house." 

At that time I was studying short-hand. Hauling out my 
note-book and pencil, I began to note down Brother Kite's 
sermon. A city clergyman is pleased to see stenographers jot- 
ting down bis eloquent utterances, but Brother Kite was not 
accustomed to seeing writing going on during bis most fervid 
utterances. Pointing at me his long, lean forefinger, he said, 

" Stranger !" Every eye turned on me. " Stranger, you air 
in the Lord's bouse, an' tbis air bis day." 

I hurried my pencil and note-book out of sight, while Broth- 
er Kite proceeded with his sermon. An hour's intermission 
was given for dinner. The women filed out first, then the men. 
As I was walking off to where my horse was hitched, Brother 
Kite overtook me. 

" Yon ain't agoin', air ye !" 

I said I thought it time to go. 

" Meetin' ain't half over yit. You uns had better git dinner 
with Sister Peggy, and stay to foot-washin'." 

As I bad never seen a religious foot-waabing, I accepted the 
invitation. Brother Kite took me up to Sister Peggy, who 
was unloading her basket, and spreading the edibles out on the 
white cloth at the root of a tree. 

" Come to buy land )" said Sister Peggy, after making mo 
welcome to her fried pies, corn-bread, and cold bam. 

I said I was only looking at the beautiful coantiy, the mount- 
ains and valleys. 

" Well," said Sister Peggy, " the valley land can't be beat. 
It raised the best corn last year I ever seed, but the monntains 
ain't good for much. It would be a powerful sight better if 
the monntains were all valleys." 

Before we began eating. Sister Peggy went to her wagon and 
brought back a small brown jug. 

" It's jour old favorite, EcotLer Kite." 
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"Let the stranger Ijave tlie first pull, Sister Pe^y," replied 
the preacher, passing the jug to me. It was sd opaque jug, 
but I was not at a loss in guessing its contents. The red nose 
of Sister Peggy led me to believe that she was not the woman 
to carry around a jug of cold water. 

Both Brother Kite and Sister Peg^y were astonished when 
I refused to drink. They seemed to think it as natural to 
drink moonshine whiskey as to drink water. 

" Why, stranger," said the preacher, " you ain't sick, air ye t" 

" No, but I am afraid I would be if I sampled that jug." 

After dinner the women set to work putting the things 
back in the baskets; the men gathered around in knots and 
trtiked " hogs," the probable price of corn, and whellier the 
"craps" were going to be good. Some, to my astonishment, 
forgetting that it was the Lord's Day, began horse- trading. 
Even the preacher joined in this occupation, 

" I hearn you'd swapped off your mare for Black Nance," 
he said, addressing one of a group of men, each one of whom 
was chewing tobacco and whittling a stick with a jack-knife. 

"Yes, I did." 

"Git any boot!" 

" Reckon so, You didn't 'low as I'd gin Luce for Black 
Nance 'thout boot!" 

" Well, I don't know," i-epHed the preacher. "Black Nance's 
a powerful good little mare." 

" So was Luce — worth two of Nance, if she's worth a cent." 

There was a pause, in which the preacher pnlled out his 
knife and picked up a stick to whittle. When he had found 
one to his satisfaction he spoke: 

" How would you hko to swap Black Nance fur my Joe f 

Brother Hawkins gave the preacher a keen glance. 

" D'ye mean it !" 

" Sartin." 

" Well, what'll you gimme to boot?" 

" Boot I Brother Hawkins, you must be a-fnnnin'. It's j 
as ought to have boot. Leastwise, the swap orter be fiven,'^ 
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This diclieriDg lasted live or tea minutes. Then tliey 
journed to where tbe Lorses nerc liilclied to the limbs of 
tree, where Brother Kite pointed out tho fine parts of Joe, 
nhile Brother Hawkins descanted on the sterliog qualities of 
Black Nance. The end of it all was, the preacher took Black 
Nance, giving in exchange his horse Joe and five dollars bt 
Brother Uawkins, I afterwards beard, was tho best horso-ti 
in the mountains. He went once to " raeetin' " 
yellow cob, made several swaps, each time getting boot, and 
finally rode home on the same old yellow cob, with thirty dol- 
lars extra in bis pocket. He had a knack of making men be- 
lieve their horses were of no account at all, while his own had 
every good quality known to the equine species. 

When the horaes were watered, the congregation filed back 
into church to wash each other's feet. Tho two preachers sal 
on the platform, gave out the hymn, shnt their eyes, and joined 
in the singing wjth great feeling. Bncketa of water were 
bronght from a neighboring spring ; some ten or more of the 
mflle portion of the congregation pulled ofl! their shoes — they 
had no blockings to pull off — and half a dozen women, of 
whom Sister Peggy took the lead, fell on their knees before 
one old fellow after another, washing each man's feet and wip- 
ing them on a towel, The last recijMents of this honor were 
tbe two preachers, who seemed to derive ranch spiritaal conso- 
lation from the process, The cei-emony concluded with a gen- 
eral hand-shaking all around, amid the most fervid and sten- 
torian singing. 

Sister Peggy, who had invited me t« spend the night at her 
place in " Corn Cove," after some delay got her fiock of tow- 
beaded children stowed away in the wagon, and we started oS. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

AMONG SOUTHERN FARMERS — COntiuued. 

THE "king op CORN COVE." — LIFE IN THE MOUNTAINS. — THE 
'SPRISE DANCE AT SAMANTHA's.— WHY BILL CALLED HIM A SNEAK. 
—MOUNTAIN ETIQUETTE. 

Corn Cove, a valley hemmed in on both sides by steep 
mountains, is famous for producing the tallest and largest 
stalks of corn, with the greatest number of ears to the stalk, of 
any land in the State. Old man Crownover, Sister Peggy's 
husband, owned miles and miles of valley land, besides half a 
dozen mountains. He was the richest man of that section, and 
was called the " King of Corn Cove." 

The Crownover house, the largest I had yet seen in the 
mountains, was at the base of a high mountain, built of wood, 
a wide hall in the middle, and rooms on both sides of the hall. 
The rear end of the hall, used as a dining-room, was hung with 
coon-skins, saddles, harness, rakes, scythes, and bags of garden- 
seeds. 

"Well, Peggy," said the white-headed patriarch, father of 
three sets of children, " I reckon you've been a-rushin' religion 
down at the meetin'-house." 

" No more'n usual, Jim. Here's a city man, come to stay 
all night an' look about the country." 

" Welcome to what we've got, stranger. Come in an' sit 
right down to supper. Reckon you must be powerful hungry 
by this time." 

Old man Crownover, the King of Corn Cove, was as fine a 
specimen of untutored humanity as one would wish to see. At 
the age of seventy he was tall and straight as an Indian, his 
long hair white as snow. I learned afterwards that he had 
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tvalked from Georgia barefooted by tbe side of his fir^t wife, 3 
then a bi'ide, wbo rode tbe only horse, aud tlic only piece of J 
property he owned at that time. Now ho was full of yeatltl 
blessed with abundance and a iiuincroiis progeny. On tb« 1 
steps of the front porch were a dozen or so great Btalwart 
men in their shirt-sleeves, chewing and epltlicig tobacco, ana 
talking over the horse-trades mado that day. 

" Are these all your sons, Mr. Crownover!" I asked. 

" Yea, all but that one tbar," pointiiig to a young fellow at 
his right. " They claim he's my son Tom's boy, bnt I don't 
believe it," 

" "What does Tom'a wife say V ' 
** "Wife! Tom ain't got no wife. In course the boy's moth- 
er says he's Tom't ; that's why I'm a-keepin' him. Bat I fet'l 
powerful uncertain about it." 

The youth whose paternity was thus questioned by his al- 
leged grandsire paid not the slightest atteottoa to these deli- 
cate remarks. 

In the Crownover household, as in most East Tennessee 
households, women occupy back seats, and do not appear at 
table nntil the men have been served. Wben tbe ten or dozen 
of ns who first sat down had finished supper, another relay of 
men dropped in, composed of cousins and nephews and friends 
and hired hands. When all these were through, and not be- 
fore, Mrs, Crownover and her daughters sat down to supper. 

In tbeiv home life I found the mountaineers of East Tennes- 
see almost as primitive as I found the Italian and Ilnngarian 
peasantry. After a day's tramp through a steady rain, I was 
given, at Rnciglione, Italy, a room in which were three other 
beds, all three occupied by stout Italian lassies. My bed was 
used during the day as a table on which to spread out trays of 
silk-worms. All night I fancied I could feel the worms crawl- 
ing over me. In the room I slept in at old man Crownover's 
were four beds, two of which in the daytime were run under 
the two larger ones. One of these was occupied by two girls 
who had waited on the supper-table ; the other three beds were 
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occupied by men. I was the last to retire, and the last to get 
up in the morning. When I yawned and peeped out from the 
billowy featlier-bed in which I lay buried, the occupants of the 
other beds were up and gone, exceptiog one girl, who stood 
before the cracked little mirror combing ber bair. The eitu- 
ation was embarrasfiing to me, notwithstanding the experience 
I had had in Europe. The young lady, however, seemed c^uite 

" Hud I better get up !" I ventnred. '^^H 

"Just as you please," naa tlic noncbalant rcplj. ^H 

" Of course. I mean, is it late J" ^H 

" Tends on what you uiis call late," 

" Is everybody up I" 

"No, you uns ain't." 

She was as sober as a judge. When quite through her toilet, 
she condescended to tell uie she hadn't milked yet, and that 
breakfast would not be ready until she came back from milk- 
ing. When she left, I jumped up, made a hasty toilet, and in 
a few minutes was down in the cow-lot watching her milk the 
cows. She kept two steady streams flowing into ber bucket. 
Her sleeves were rolled up, showing a pair of brown, stui-dy 
arms, her brown hair brushed smoothly back, nut a friz, not 
a hang ; tricks of fashion had not penetrated to these remote 
parts, I waited until the last cow was milked, then walked 
hack with her to the house. 

" Do you like the country better than the city f 

"I wouldn't live in a city," was the emphatic reply. 

" What city were you ever in V 

"I've been in Tusculum twice — don't like it a bit." 

Tuscnlura is a "city" of eighty-three inhabitants! 

After breakfast Mr. Crownover invited me to ride with him 
over his cornfields. 

" If you've seed better com than this, say so," he said, wav- 
ing his hands at the tall stalks with proud satisfaction. 

In the highest stalks the first ear was seven or eight feet 
from the ground. My host shucked several ears to show bow 
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free they were from worms, then we rodo on. On his luount^ 
am kod he shoned lue coal-mines, the coal almost on the v 
anrface of the earth. The great value of these mountaina ii 
yet unknown. 

Returning, we met Sister Pe^y, witli s long eun-bonnct 
her head. This head -gear, so much affected by mo 
maids and matrons, is made of calico etiffened by narro^rH 
strips of pasteboard. The bonnet sticks so far out ( 
wearer's face that the face cannot be seen except by staiiditlB 
directly in front. 

"You UDs ain't agoin' to ride any furder to-nigbtf sbe^ 
asked. 

" Yes, I am going to ride on to the Devil's Nose." 

" Welt, now, that's a pity. Thar's agoin' to be a dance npl 
to Sainantha's to-night. You'd see some powerful purty younri 
gals." 

"The Devil's Nose will keep. I will go and see the prettyl 
girls." 

We started, after an early supper, across tbo cove for SamatwJ 
tlia's dance. There were no swallow-tail coats for the ii 
frizzes for the ladies. The only preparation the Crownovetl 
girls made was to wash their faces and to smooth their h^r^f 
Sister Peggy went out to the flonr-barrel, where, buried in th«>l 
flour, she kept her ov^n particular bottle, and fortified heraetfB 
with a moderate-sized drink of whiskey. The Crownover meav 
went in the same clothes they bad worn all day, probably all^i 
tl,o yrar. 

" When did Mrs. Samantha send ont her invitations to tlifrl 
dance !" I asked Miss Sally, the girl who milked tbo co 

"She never sent no invitations." 

" How do yon know we are wanted, then !" 

" It's n s'prise dance. Samantha don't know nothin' 'bout iL*' J 

"And will she be ready to receive us?" 

"If she ain't, she can git herself ready." 

When we had crossed the cove and dismounted before £ 
mantha's cabin door all was darkness; not a glimmer of ligU 
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was visible. There were in our party some eighteen or twenty 
persons, nearly all the sons and daughters, or grandsons and 
granddaughters, of Mr. Crownover, The old mnn did not come 
witli ns. Besides these there were several hired hands, sons of 
neighbors. Ail set up n howl in chorus loud enough to awake 
the wolves on the mountain-tops. From the darkness within 
tho cabin came r woman's voice. 

" LofB a-mussy, what air you uns a-doin' out thar T' 

" Oit up, Samantha ; the gala an' boya have come to storm 
you. Whar'a Jim an' tho fiddle ! They want a dance." 

Without further ceremony, Sister Peggy, followed by the 
rest of us, pushed into the cabin. In the yawning fireplace 
were logs of wood partially burned, and covered up with ashes 
to keep the fire. Sister Peggy raked away the usbes, and soon 
a bright blaze lighted up the scene. Samantha and her hus- 
band were in bed iu ouo corner of the room ; in a trundle-bed 
near by were half a dozen tow-headed little children, ranging 
from two to ten years of age, fast asleep. 

" Brother Kite an' folks from Snake Trail 'il be along piirty 
soon," said Sister Peggy- " You'd better hustle up an' git 
ready for the dance, Samantha." 

Thus advised, Samantha reached over and picked up her 
gown from tho floor, slipped it over her head, and stood before 
ua arrayed in her festive robe. Jim used no more ceremony 
about his toilet. While Jim was tuning his fiddle his wife got 
a dozen tallow-candles and stuck them about the windows and 
over the door. Tho coon-skins, saddles, harness, and other use- 
ful things were banished to remoter parts, and by the tiino 
Brother Kite and the Snake Trail crowd had arrived the fes- 
tivities were well under way. A glass of strong toddy was 
given Brother Kite to keep bim warm, as he did not dance ; 
those who did dance drank to keep cool. One of the Snake 
Trail men, a big, gawky fellow who did not succeed in getting 
a partner, gave vent to liis feelings by throwing matches on 
the floor. "When the girls trod on them and made thom pop, 
the gawky man laughed loudly at their screams and jumps. 
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One of Crownover's strapping grandsons took exception to 
this. 

" ril bet some sneak from Snake Trail throwed tbcm match- 
es," he said. 

" You 'low a sneak done it ?" 

" I do that !" said Bill, a fiery gleam in his eye. 

" Well, I throwed 'em. Who dar' say I'm a sneak ?" 

" You said it yourself," sneered Bill. 

" I dar' you to say that outside," cried the match- thrower. 

" I don't take a dar' from no man !" replied Bill, angrily. 

The two went out into the dark; three or four who had 
heard the dispute followed to see that there was fair play. In 
a very short time the whole crowd returned, apparently satis- 
fied. Bill's left eye was blackened, and the Snake Trail man's 
upper lip was cut and swelled in a way that did not add to his 
beauty, of which he had no great share to begin with. 

After that the dance proceeded peaceably, the two comba- 
tants joining in the same set seemingly as good friends as be- 
fore their fisticuff affair. It was midnight before the dance 
ended and we were again at the house of the King of Corn 
Cove. 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

A NIGHT ON THE DEVIL'b NOSE. 

LOST ON THE MOUNTAIN. — MISTAKEN FOR A REVENUE - OFFICER.— 
IMPRISONED IN A CAVE. — HOW I ESCAPED. — A PIOUS MOON- 
SHINER.-^I RIDE INTO NORTH CAROLINA. 

Next morning mj horse was saddled, my blankets strapped 
on, and everything made ready for ray departure to the Devil's 
Nose. 

" Whar's his grub, Peggy ?" asked my host of his wife. 

" In the saddle-bags," said that good woman. 

"An' he mout want a tickler, Peggy. It's a rough ride to 
the Devirs Nose." 

Thanking them heartily, and declining the "tickler," the 
name given a flat bottle used for carrying whiskey, I started 
off, following as closely as I could the directions which Mr. 
Crownover had given ine for finding the summit of the mount- 
ain called the Devil's Nose, from its supposed similarity to that 
feature of his Satanic majesty. The narrow trail wound up 
the rugged side of a mountain. My horse, being mountain- 
bred, was as surefooted as an Alpine goat, and cautiously 
stepped from stone to stone up the almost precipitous height 
A misstep would have been fatal to us both. Every now and 
then the trail passed around abrupt cliffs, from the top of 
which the valley could be seen spread out like a green carpet 
two thousand feet below. While scrambling up one part of 
the steep slope, a large hole attracted my attention. Alight- 
ing from my horse and dropping a stone down the hole, I 
judged it to be about twenty feet deep. The dead trunk of 
a small cedar-tree lay near by ; I dragged it to the hole and 
lowered it in, and by this rude ladder scrambled down to the 
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bottom. A curious and beautiful scene rewarded nic for myf 
trouble. From the base of tbe extempore ladder led a gently! 
eloping passage-wa}-, wbicb, witb lighted candlti in hand, I fol-l 
, lowed to a large chamber, with a vaulted dome not unlike tb*1 
dome of a cathedral. There were many curious stalaclito andl 
other geological formations in tbe Inrge chamber. One wu I 
shaped exactly like a horse's leg and hoof. Fcrbnpa it waaJ 
the petrified remnant of some antediluvian sleeil. 

When it cams to getting ont I found, at the expense of J 
bruised shins and torn clothing, that it is much easier to crawl f 
down than to climb up a pole. By the lime 1 had a 
I ptished the latter feat it was lat« in the afternoon, l'usliing.4 
I forward as rapidly as I could, I was still unable to reach the 1 
summit of the mountain before the set of sun, Mr. Cronnover I 
bad given explicit directions bow to find a deserted cabin, | 
where I expected to spend the night. But somehow bis direc- I 
tions seemed all wrong. An hour's brisk trotting did not t 
I bring mo to the cabin. The screaming of catamounts and I 
wild-cats brought to mind the stories I had lately heard of the | 
ferocity of these inhabitants of the mountain wilds, A hnn- 
\ gry wild-cat had a few days before walked into the telegraph- 
' office of a lonely station and sprung on tbe operator's back, 
[ and might have killed him but for the timely arrival of assists 
ance. The fear that one might spring on me from tbe boughs 
of a tree kept me on the ragged edge of anxiety. 

It is sometimes a glorious thing to be alone; nothing I like I 
more — at times. To roam the pathless woods, or to stand o 
a lofty peak on a bright, clear day is one thing; it is quite I 
another to be lost on tbe top of a desolate mountain. It 
nine o'clock before I gave up, and made up my mind to si 
out. 1 soon had a rousing fire. Its big blaze was not only I 
delightfully warm, but it gave a sense of security. Wol 
and wild-cats will not come up to fire. I picketed my borsal 
I where the grass was highest, dealt out to myself a slice of 

bread and bacon, then rolled up in my blanket and lay down, 
L not to sleep but to keep watch, 



90 THE TRAUP AT HOMlf. 

Once, in the southern part of Russia, I went for two neeka 
without seeing any hut the rudest peasants, and without s)>eak- 
ing or understanding n word of the language about me. With 
that exception, I do not think I ever experienced a greater 
sense of loneliness than I felt that cold night on the suminit 
of the Devil's Nose. 

However, in spite of myself I dropped to sleep. It was yet 
dark when the whinnying and snorting of ray horse wakened 
mc. I started np, and saw by tho light of the fire a wild, un- 
kerapt-looking man with the muzzle of a rifle pointed direct 
at my head. Ue stood a feiy yards oS. 

"Throw np your hands thnrl" be commanded, in a stem 

"With arms entangled in the blankets, tbis was not so quickly 
done. 

" Come ! no foolin', throw 'eni up 1" repeated the fellow. 

An ominous click of the rifle expedited me not a little in 
oheying his command. 

"Now," said the amiable stranger, " git up an' foller me. 
Never min' your hoss, Ue'U keep," 

I arose feeling, I must confess, weak about the knees. The 
fact that my pockets were about aa empty as his could he was 
the only thing that reassured me. When be found I was not 
worth robbing he would let me go. The fear that ho might 
play tho Italian brigand and send to my friends a demand ac- 
companied by my ear or noso never occurred to me. The whole 
a&air looks very absurd now, though at the time it wna pain- 
fully serious. There I was, my arms stretched above my head, 
marching through the forest, as the mounlaineers say, at the 
"business" end of a rifle, 

" Wouldn't you just as lief take what I've got here and let 
me go V I asked the man behind me, 

" That's jist what I'm a-doin'. I'm a-takin' ffou." 

"Well, what in the deuce do you want with meT 
Hold them hands up an' git along," was his emphatic reply. 

In a few minutes the glimmer of a light in a cabin t 
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visible through the underbrush aud trees. My gitani nnd I 
guide immediiitelj set up a whoop that would have done credit 1 
to a Comancbe. 

"Como ahead, boys. IVe got liiin." 

We were by this time quite near the log-cabin where th« J 
light glimracrod, and five or six big-bearded men came out to I 
meet us. 

" Wliar did yon find him, Bili V 

" Over by Snake Trail- Take his guns, Jim ; I'm n-tirad | 
a-keepin' this rifle on him." 

James, gentle James, approached mc, and went through my 1 
pockets in the most approved highwayman-like style. The 
result of his investigations seemed to surprise him. 

"Why, Bill," in an injured tone, "the son of a gun ain't 
got no gun." 

"SartinS" 

" Sartin." 

Bill lowered bis rifle, and I lowered my arms. It wh j 
time. They were aching from their unnatural and forced* 
position. 

In the hut was not even a chair or stool. Whs this 
deserted cabin Mr. Crownover had spoken of? These meii.| 
seemed qnito at home in it. A whispered consultation v 
held — about me, as I supposed from their looks aud gestur 
Presently the man called Jim turned aud spoke to mc. 

" Whar did you come from 3" 

I told him. 

"What air yon a-doin' on this hcah mounting!" 

" Why, just now it looks as if I was answering questions.' 

The pleasantry was lost on James, 

" You'll be a-fillin' a sk-foot grave if you don't look out," 
he replied, grimly. " We una don't want no spies about hcah. 
Ilumph I" he went on, rapidly, " you uns thought you played J 
us a sharp trick yestiddy mornin', but Mounting Jim ain't sol 
easy to ketch. Do you know what we uns air allowin' to dot"fl 

" Haven't the least idea." 
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CHAPTER Vn. 

AMONG BOCTHERN FARMERS — Continued. 

THE "KIKQ OP CORN COVE." 
'sPltlSE DASCE AT 8AUANTHA 
— MOUNTAIN ETIQUETTE. 

Corn Cove, a valley hemmed in on both sides by steep 
mountains, is famous for producing tho tallest and largest 
stalks of eorn, with the greatest number of ears to the stalt, of 
any land in the State. Old man Crownover, Sister Peggy's 
husband, owned miles and miles of valley land, besides half a 
dozen mountains. He was tho richest man of that seetion, and 
was ealled the "King of Corn Cove." 

The Crownover honse, the largest X hail yet seen in the 
mountains, was at the base of a high monntain, built of wood, 
a wide hall in the middle, anil rooms on both sides of the hall. 
The rear end of the hall, used as a dining-room, was hung with 
coon-skins, saddles, harness, ralccs, scythes, and bags of garden- 
seeds. 

"Well, Peggy," said the white-headed patriarch, father of 
three sets of children, " I reckon you've been a-rushin' religion 
down at the meetin'-house." 

"No more'n usual, Jim. Here's a city man, come to stay 
all night an' look about the country." 

" Welcome to what we've got, stranger. Come in an' sit 
right down to supper. Reckon yon must be powerful hungry 
by this time." 

Old man Crownover, the King of Corn Cove, was as fine a 
specimen of untutored humanity as one wonid wish to see. At 
the age of seventy he was tall and straight as an Indian, his 
ioDg bair white as snow. I learned afterwards that he 
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walked from Georgia barefooted l>y tbe side of liis first wife^ I 
liien a bride, wlio rode tlie only horse, and the only piece of I 
property he owned at that time. Now he was full of ycar% I 
blessed with abandanco and a nnmeroiis progeny. On the 1 
steps of the front porch were a dozen or so great stalwart J 
men iu their shli't-sleeves, chewing and spitting tobacco, and I 
talking over the horse-trades made that day, 

"Are these all your sons, Mr. Crownover)" I asked. 

" Yes, all bat that one thar," pointing to a young fellow st J 



n Tom's boy, but I don't 1 



In course the boy's moth- \ 
I a-keepin' him. But I feel J 



i thus qaestioned by his al-' I 



his right. " They claim he's my i 
believe it." 

" What does Tom's wife say !" 
•* " Wife ! Tom ain't got no wife, 
cr says he's Toni'a ; that's why I'n 
powerful uncertain about it." 

The youth whose paternity 
leged grandsirc paid not the slightest attention to these deli- 
cate remarks. 

In the Crownover household, aa in most East Tennessee 
households, women occupy back seats, and do not appear at 
table until tbe meu have been served. When the ten or dozen 
of us wiio firitt sat down had finished supper, another relay of 
men dropped in, composed of cousins and nephews and frienda 
and hired hands. When all these were throngh, and not he- 
fore, Mrs. Crownover and her daughters sat down to supper. 

In their home life I found the mountaineers of East Tennes- 
see almost as primitive as I found the Italian and Ilungarian 
peasantry. After a day's tramp through a steady rain, I was 
given, at Raciglione, Italy, a room in which were three other 
beds, all three occupied by stout Italian lassies. My bed was 
used during tbe day as a table on which to spread out trays of 
silk-worms. All night I fancied I could feel the worms crawl- 
ing over me. In tbe room I slept in at old man Crownover's 
were four beds, two of which in the dajtii 
the two larger ones. One of these was occupied by two girls, 
iv'ho had waited on the supper-table ; the other three beds wer«. 
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occupied b^ men. I was ttic last to retire, and the last to 
np in tlie morning. W'hcii 1 yawned and peeped out from 
billowy featber-bed in which I lay buried, the occupants of 
other beds were up and gone, excepting one girl, who stood 
before the cracked little mirror combing her hair. The situ- 
ation was embarrassing to me, notwithstanding the evperience 
L had hud in Europe. The young lady, however, seemed quite 
at ease. 

" Hud I better get up !" I ventured. 

"Just as you please," was the nonchalant reply. 

" Of course. I mean, is it late 3" 

"'Fends on what you uns call late." 

"Is everybody up?" 

"No, you una ain't." 

She was as aoher as a judge. When quite through Ler toilet, 
she condescended to tell me she hadn't milked yet, and that 
breakfast would not be ready until slie came back from milk- 
ing. When she left, I jumped up, made a hasty toilet, and in 
a few minutes was down in the cow-lot watching her milk the 
cows. She kept two steady streams flowing into her hncket. 
Her sleeves were rolled up, showing a pair of brown, sturdy 
arms, her brown hair brushed smoothly back, nut a friz, not 
a bang; tricks of fashion had not penetrated to these remote 
parts. I waited until the last cow was milked, then walked 
back with her to the house. 

" Do yon like the country better than the city V 

" I wouldn't live in a city," was the emphatic reply, 

" What city were you ever in 3" 

" I've been in Tusouhim twice — donH like it a bit" 

Tusculum is a "city" of eighty-three inhabitants! 

After breakfast Mr. Crownover invited me to ride with bim 
over his cornfields. 

" If you've seed better corn than this, say so," he said, wav- 
ing his hands at the tall stalks with prond satisfaction. 

In the highest stalks the first ear was seven or eight feet 
from the ground. My host shucked several ears to show how 
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free they were from worms, then we rode on. On hia mount- 
ain land he showed rao coal-mines, the coal almost on the very 
surface of the earth. The great value of these mountains U 
yet unknown. 

Returning, we met Sister Peggy, with a long sun-bonnet on 
her head. Thia head -gear, so much affected by mountain 
maids and matrons, is made of calico Btiffoned by narroiy 
strips of pasteboard. The bonnet sticks so far out over the 
wearer's face that the face cannot be seen except by standinf; 
directly in front. 

"You uns ain't agoin' to ride any f order to- night T she 

" Yes, I am going to ride on to the Devil's Nose." 

" Well, now, that's a pity. Tbar's agoiu' to be a dance up 
to Samanthu's to-night. You'd see some powerful putty young 
gals." 

"The Devil's Nose will keep. I will go and see the pretty 
girls." 

We started, after an early supper, across the cove for Snman- 
tha'a dance. There were no swallow-tail coats for the men nor 
frizzes for the ladies. The only preparation the Crownnver 
girls made was to wash their faces and to smooth their hair. 
Sister Peggy went out to the flour-barrel, where, buried in the 
flour, she kept ber own particular bottle, and fortified herself 
with a moderate-sized drink of whiskey. The Crownover men 
went in the same clothes they had worn all day, probably all 
the year. 

" When did Mrs. Samantha send out her inrltations to the 
dance?" I asked Miss Sally, tha girl who milked the cows. 

"She never sent no invitations." 

•■How do you know we are wanted, then !" 

til's a a'prise dance. Samantha don't know nothin' 'bout it." 

fAnd will she be ready to receive us!" 

" If she ain't, she can git herself ready." 

When we had crossed the cove and dismounted before 8a- 
mantha's cabin door all was darkness i not a glimmer of tight 
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WM visible. There were in our party some eighteen or twenty 
persons, nearly all the sons and daughters, or grand; 
granddaughters, of Mr. Crownovcr. The old man did not come 
with lis. Besides these there were several hired hands, sons of 
neighbors. All set up a howl in cboras loud enough to awake 
the wolves on the mountain-tops. Prom the darkness withiq 
the cabin came a woman's voice. 

" Lora a-mussy, what air yon nns a-doin' out thar !" 

"Git up, Samantha; the gak an' boys have come to storati 
you. What's Jim an' the fiddle ! Thoy want a dance." 

Without further ceremony, Sister Peggy, followed by the' 
rest of us, pushed into the cabin. In the yawning fireplace 
were logs of wood partially burned, and covered up with ashes 
to keep the fire. Sister Peggy raked away the ashes, and soon 
a bright blaze lighted up the scene. Samantha and her hus- 
band were In bed in one corner of the room ; in a trundle-bed 
near by were half a dozen tow-headed little children, ranging 
from two to ten years of age, fast asleep. 

" Brother Kite an' folks from Snake Trail '11 be along pnrty 
soon," said Sister Peggy. " You'd better hnstlo up an' git 
ready for the dance, Samantha." 

Thus advised, Samantha reached over and picked up her 
gown from the floor, slipped it over her head, and stood before 
us arrayed in her festive robe. Jim used no more ceremony 
about his toilet. While Jim was tuning his fiddle his wife got 
a. dozen tallow-candles and stack them about the windows and 
over the door. The coon-aklns, saddles, harness, and other use- 
fnl things were banished to remoter parts, and by the time 
Brother Kite and the Snake Trail crowd had arrived the fes- 
tivities were well under way. A glass of strong toddy was 
given Brother Kite to keep him warm, as he did not dance ; 
those who did dance drank to keep cool. One of the Snake 
Trail men, a big, gawky fellow who did not succeed in getting 
a partner, gave vent to his feelings by throwing matches on 
the floor. When the girls trod on them and made them pop, 
the gawky man laughed loudly at their screams and jumps. 
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One of GrowDOver^s strapping grandsons took exception to 
this. 

^' I'll bet some sneak from Snake Trail throwed them match- 
es," he said. 

" You 'low a sneak done it ?" 

" I do that !" said Bill, a fiery gleam in his eye. 

" Well, I throwed *em. Who dar' say I'm a sneak ?" 

" You said it yourself," sneered Bill. 

" I dar' you to say that outside," cried the match-thrower. 

" I don't take a dar' from no man !" replied Bill, angrily. 

The two went out into the dark; three or four who had 
heard the dispute followed to see that there was fair play. In 
a very short time the whole crowd returned, apparently satis- 
fied. Bill's left eye was blackened, and the Snake Trail man's 
upper lip was cut and swelled in a way that did not add to his 
beauty, of which he had no great share to begin with. 

After that the dance proceeded peaceably, the two comba- 
tants joining in the same set seemingly as good friends as be- 
fore their fisticiifl! affair. It was midnight before the dance 
ended and we were again at the house of the King of Corn 
Cove. 
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' She's agoin to vamoose tliis ranch poort; quick. £f you I 

vantcr go, you'd better liump. Yoa henr me talk, donchcr !" I 

I Mounting the rickety concern above described, lie shouted, 

I " All aboard," and I awoke to the fact that that was the stage, 

and that tbu one-eyed, long-haired man was the driver. 

The agent who sells the tickets speaks of the "stage" with 
an air that leads one to think of the coaches the elder Wellcr 

I drove, and in which the famous Pickwick Club rode. The 

agent-, however, is the only one who uses or undei-stands the 
term. The vehicles are called by their drivers, and by the 
public generally, " buck-board barouches " — a euphonious term ; 
but there praise must end. My memory does not recall a more 
fatiguing experience tlian that ride through northern Texas, 
sitting bolt upright night and day on the hard scat of the hard, 
jolting bnck-board barouche. 

The first twenty miles were pleasant enotigb. The fields 
were only slightly nndulsting; the road was smooth. We 
moved along in a sea of grass. Then we crossed lied River ; 
the roads became rough, the bard buck-board seat grew harder 
and harder, and I inwardly auiitheinatized the man who in- 
vented buck-board barouches. For half a day the buck-board 
jogged along in a narrow lane between two wire fences that 
cost thirty thousand dollars. When the end of this long hae 
was reached we eraet^d into the open prairie, and for hours 
seemed scarcely to move. We were in the centre of a vast 
yellow circle. As far as the eye could roach was a sea of yel- 
low, waving grass. 

Tiic long-haired driver lighted his pipe and threw the burn- 
ing match on the ground. The dry grass ignited. In a few 
minutes there was a roaring fire behind us. The wind blew in 
our faces, and so blew the lire farther and farther away. I 
looked back after several hours, and could still see flames and 
columns of smoke rising in the distance. Fires begun in Ibia 
accidental way sometimes burn for weeks, spreading over thoa- 
sands of acres of prairie. 

The buck-board drivers rarely see sti'angers, yet seem as little 




inclined to converse as tlioitgh aurfeited with small-tRlk evi 
day. Wiiea we readied the first dugout, where the hoi 
were changed, a man with hair even longer than m; drivei'l 
euierged from a hole in the ground and begnn onbitching t1 
two scrubby ponies. 

"Howdy do, Bill!" said my driver. 

"Howdy do!" replied Bill, 

There the conversation ended. The change of horses 
made, the driver cracked his whip. Bill looked at us a niin 
then retreated into hia dugont, and we were alone again on 
yellow sea of grass. 

The dugout, in which the hostlers of these Western hnclc- 
board lines live, is a peculiar and primitive dwelling, made by 
dicing a hole in the ground, laying logs across this hole, and 
heaping on top of the logs to a depth of three or four feet tbo 
earth excavated from beneath. The door eonsists of 
flap; you lift this flap, duck your head until you are not moiti^ 
than four feet tall, and enter the hostler's home. At one em 
is a log bedstead with a mattress of straw. A hoie in tl 
centre of the dirt floor serves as stove and fireplace; a stool] 
and a rough board table complete the furnishings. 

The hostler at the second change, a gray-bearded raan who 
my driver called " TJncIo Jeif," had for years been living thi 
in a bole in the ground, on a diet of bacon and bread, with i 
society save that of his horses. These rude men of the West 
bun'ow underground to escape cold and snow. In Lapland and 
extreme northern Sweden peasants and fishermen, to escape 
the same thing, resort to an exactly opposite plan. They build 
what is called an "njaila" (a small but), on three poles, often 
only on one. The poles are planted firmly in the ground, Icar- 
ing the ujalla ten or twelve feet in the air, accessible only by 
means of a ladder. In this peculiar but the Swedish peasant 
keeps a store of dried fish, oil, and bread, and thither be resorts 
during Btorms or when the snow is deep. 
U almost as odd a sight as a village of prx 

An interesting ckss of working-men 
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boy. It is a wide step from tbc pale MassBchnscttB factory 
operative to tlie free and festive Texas cowboy. The cow- 
boy does not work in a "coopcd-np," ill-smelling, ill-vetitilated 
room ; slill be works, bc4onga to the rank of wage-earners, 
and I made some inquiries into bis general condition and 
mode of life. 

A cowboy does hard, rough work, and gets twenty-five or 
thirty dollars a montb. "Prudent" cowboys sometimes make 
small fortunes in a few years. There is no human eye to sec 
wliat he does on those vast cattle-ranches iu the Panhandle. 
He can take a cow Iiere and a calf there, put on them a brand 
of bis own, and thus lay the foundation of a flourishing cattle- 
ranch and set up in business fur himself. I saw a stockman 
who had come to Texas seven years before without a cent, and 
liired out as cowboy. When I saw him he was worth three 
hundred thousand dollars. He began taking a cow berc and 
tberc, branding them with bis own mark, and then starting out on 
bis own account. Cattle-men built up the town of Gainesville. 
Though a place of only two or three tbonsand inhabitants, it 
contains a nvimher of "cattle kings" and a number of reai- 
denees finer than are usually found in places three times the 
size. I called at one residence that was quite palatial in its 
furnishings. The grounds were handsomely laid off with beau- 
tiful flower-bods, evergreens, and vines. The parlors were richly 
carpeted. In a few minutes the darky by wbom I bad sent np 
my card came down and said, 

" Marse Jim says as he doan want none o' dem kyards." 

" Your master Jim does not want what?" 

" None o' dem kyards," repeated the darky, giving uie back 
the visiting card I had sent up by bim. 

I afterwards discovered that this cattle-king could not write 
his name. When be drew checks on his bank (as he could do) 
for thousands of dollars, he signed the checks with a croaa- 
mark. During ray interview with him he sat chewing tobacco, 
ever and anon spitting the juice of tiiat disgusting weed on 
the costly carpet that covered the floor. 



Tiiere is nothing some cowboys so dearly love as ti> poao 
as dangerous desperadoes. 

" They're a rough lot," said one to me. " They ave all tbievea 
and liars. Not a mother's son of them knows how to tell the 

" Of course you except yourself !" I said. 

"No, I'll be hanged if I do!" he replied, with charming 
candor. "Here, Bill, tell this city chap what you know of me." 

"lie's the biggest rascal I ever saw 1" was Bill's prompt 
reply, 

The first cowboy looked as pleased as if a high compliment 
had bccD paid him. 

"Once, out in Leadville," he said, "a gang of ns boys took 
the town, Some on us had beeo shootin' nt the decanters io a 
saloon, and the police arrested my chum.. This riled us, "We 
galloped down the main street firing right and left, dropping 
every man we hit. We took the place by storm. Not a face 
was to be seen, Five minutes after the fight begun we got 
our man out, and struck for Tesas. Five days and nights we 
never touched ground. We ate our grub loping along at a 

This cowboy was greatly pleased because I appeared to credit 
his story. When I asked why he had left his native Kentucky, 
be replied, 

"It warn't because I didn't like old Kaintuck. Kaintuck'a 
hard to beat. I had good nufE 'pinion of her; but dern .my 
eyes, somehow she never had a good 'pinion of me." 

In travelling about the big, open State of Texas, getting in- 
formation concerning the cattle and sheep industries, I came 
across odd Western characters. General Peers, a grave, digni- 
fied, gniy-benrded gentleman, the proprietor of The House of 
Peers at Fort Worth, possessed an imagination commensurate 
with the size of his State — that is, vast, if not limitless. 

"It is not generally known," said this gifted general, when 
I stopped at his hotel, "that I am the best Greek scholar in 
America; such, though, Is the case. On the occasion of my 
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first trip to England I was tlie recijiient of distinguished hon- 
ors. The London Times gave me a long editorial notice, and 
a committee of Favlliiment, beaded by Lord Palmcrston, came 
down to Lirer[)ool to invite me to deliver my famous. lectore 
oD tbe Greek compounds. 1 liad fled from America to cscnpe 
tlie solicitations of various public men to lecture, and at first 
declined to speak in England. An autograph letter from tbe 
Queen, however, shook my resolution, and one night I stepped 
on the stage in Regent's Hall before an audience of five thoa- 
sand people. To my right sat Queen Victoria ; to my left. 
Lord Palmcrston and the Fariiamcntary Committee, As I 
stepped npon the rostriim grave, calm, and composed as I am 
this moment, a low murninr ran tbrougb the immense throng. 
I could hear whispered sneers here and there. ' A fraud !' 
came from the right; 'An impostor!' came from the left; 
'That cannot be the famous General Peers — he is too young!' 
said one before me. I heard with unrufltcd composure. I 
knew hotv soon their hisses would change to applause, I lift- 
ed my arm, and quiet was restored; then I began pouring out 
a stream of impassioned eloquence such as bad never before 
been heard in Regent's Hall. The first sentence, hot and burn- 
ing, had scarcely fallen from my iips before Lord Palmerston 
sprang to his feet, clapped his hands, and exclaimed, ' It is he ! 
It is the great Peers of America I' That lecture was the sen- 
sation of all England. I was compelled to repeat it sixteen 
consecutive nights." 

"What was the subject, general!" I inquired. 

" ' Chif Phi, and Logos,' the three Greek compounds. It was 
tlie same lecture I delivered in New York in 1846. Daniel 
Webster pronounced it the finest thing he ever heard." 

"Yours must have been a remarliable career," I said, after 
tbe general had finished telling the above yarn with a perfectly 
serious face. 

"Yes," was the modest reply. "1 have played a prominent 
part in my day. In the summer of 1847 I had to my credit 
in the bank at Philadelphia two million eight hundred thou- 
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»snd dollars. That year I gave Iialf a million to Ltip carry 
the war witli Mexico." 

" What has become of yonr wealth 3" 

"Lost it in '63. Jefi Dnvis appointed me chief of the Con- 
federate spies. It was I who prevented Lce'a defeat at Gettys- 
burg from being a complete rout. Towards the close of lh& 
third day I siivi Hancock preparing for ti desperate charge, fl 
knew Lee was severely crippled, and determined, if possible, to 
avert the danger. I happened to hare a large ripe wntermelon. 
Just as Hancock was about to give his order, I galloped Dp, 
and with a salute cried out, ' Stay, general, one moment ; tbere 
is plenty of time. Gome, eat this melon with me.' Ilnncock 
hesitated, but yielded to my persuasions, and we went to a 
grassy knoli to eat tie melon. It was large and luscious, I plied 
Hancock freely. Wiieo at last lie attempted to rise, lie was so 
full he could not get up. ' Peers,' he said, ' I don't believe I can 
make the charge to-night. We'll wait till morning.' Daring the 
night Lee stole away. That is liovf I saved his army." 

General Peers, as he stated to mc — and who can doubt his 
word ! — is of an old English stock, dating back to the time of 
Julius Ciesar; the upper house of the British Parliament, the 
House of Peers, derives its name from on ancestor of Iiis, a Gen- 
eral Peers, who saved England from subjugation in the wars 
with Spain ! 

If protectionists bad to cross the Mexican frontier a few 
times it migLt open their eyes to the folly of so-called protec- 
tion. They would see meu armed to the teeth patrolling both 
sides of the Rio Grande, arresting men and women on the 
slightest suspicion of smuggling. On the Texas side the cus- 
toms-officer stays in a skiff near the ferry landing, closely watch- 
ing every one who crosses. If yonr clothing bulges ont a little, 
if a woman wears a fashionable bustle, he or she is seized and 
searched as a eriminul. 

While silting with the custom s-ofEcer in his skiS at Laredo, 
one day, an innocent-looking Mexican came aahi 
ceeded to climb up the hill to the town. 
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"Take oS your faat !'' commanded tbo officer. Tbe Meniorn 
obeyed ; the officer looked cIoBcly, nnd finding Dothing dutia- 
ble, let tbe man pass on. Preaentlj anotber Mexican came 
along. The officer halted him. 

" Why do yoii suspect bira !" I asked. 

" Wait and see," replied the customs-man, then ordered tbe 
Mexicnn to take ofE bis hat. I noticed then that this man 
wore a larger hat than tbe first. Tbe poor Mexican shook 
v>hh fear and confusion. Under the top hat was anotber hat. 

" Come, take that oS too !" 

He did so, revealing still anotber bat. This also was taken 
off, disclosing still another, and so on until in all five bats were 
removed from the Mexican's head. They had been made to 
tit the one so suugly over tbe other that an unpractised eye 
would never have suspected the fraud. A Mexican bat is worth 
all the way from twenty to fifty dollac^ and the duty is fifty 
pet cent. ; tbe smuggler, therefore, lost a good round sum by 
being detected in his little operation. The only way a Mexi- 
can in Texas can get one of bis beloved sombreros without 
paying duty is to cross the river bareheaded. Then, when he 
rccrosses with only one hat on his head, be is suSercd to go bis 
way in peace. 

To take a fancy fan into Mexico costs $2.20, without regard 
to its actual value, as long as it cornea under tbe head of a 
"fancy" fan. A wagon worth $65 in tbeTJnited States costs 
in Mexico $145. The tariff on each wheel is $20. It is per- 
haps only through an oversight that the fifth wheel is not also 

Nuevo Laredo, on the Mexican side of the river, is a wretch- 
ed little town of seven thousand people, tbe scum of both 
Mexico and the United States. The streets and houses are 
dirty and squalid. The post-office does not do as much busi- 
ness as an American post-office in a cross-roads village. The 
reason is this: in Mexico internal postage costs twenty-five 
cents. Tbe Nuevo Laredo merchant crosses the river, buys an 
American Sve-cent stamp, and sends bis letter back to Mexico 
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from the United States, lima sating twenty cents. It la cheaper 
to send a letter ten thousand miles to Africa or Europe, tlmn 
to send it ten miles from one point to another in Mo»iuo. To 
send a postal card from Monterey to Nucvo Laredo costs ttvcn- 
ty-five cents; to send it a mile farther across the river costs 
only three cents. Yoti don't ask for tetters at the post-office. 
Every day a list is made of all letters received. You look over 
this list. If your nanio does not appear on it you know there 
are no letters for you. The amount of mail is so small, and 
the people have so much time at their disposal, this method 
seems to give perfect satisfaction. 

The average Mexican of to-day is about as far advanced as 
our grandfathers were in the days hefore steam and electricity. 
Modern civilization, however, is overtaking them tit last. Tlie 
Meitican Central Kailroad is the entering wedge that is causing 
our Southern neighhor to awake from his long siesta. The line 
runs from El Paso to the City of Mexico. For seven hundred 
miles there are level plains, then one hundred and fifty miles 
of mountains, followed by a cultivated valley two hundred 
miles in length, thickly settled, and blooming like a garden. 
Another one hundred and twenty miles winding around hills, 
through fertile valleys and picturesque landscapes, brings the 
traveller into the capital of the Mexican republic, 7400 feet 
above the sea. No especially difScult engineering feats present- 
ed themselves in the entire length of the road, though trouble 
was encountered in the valley of Mexico, a broad, flat plain, in- 
tersected by numerous irrigating canals and ditches. The irri- 
gating canals are artificial sti'uctures, raised above the general 
level so that the water can he drawn out upon the fields. These 
raised canals necessitated the railroad's building an extraordi- 
nary number of bridges, with heavy abutments and culverts to 
support the track. 

Labor in Mexico is miserably paid. For a elaeo (one and 

an eighlli cents) a boy will rnn on an errand half a day. For 

a real {about thirteen cents) a man can be hired for a day. 

The soldiers of the republic receive $9 a month, out of wl\.iAk 

6* 
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they must feed and clothe themselves. In the old Bishop^s 
Palace, on a lofty eminence just outside of Monterey, are 
quartered a detachment of soldiers. They sleep on the rough 
cobble pavement of the court in their ragged linen uniforms. 
A large part of the army is composed of condemned criminals, 
who are not intrusted with ammunition except when actually 
facing an enemy. Then, it is said, their bravery is quite equal 
to that of the " free " soldiers, who are not degraded. When 
Monterey capitulated, in 1846, the American officers made their 
headquarters where are now quartered the squalid Mexican sol- 
diers. Jefferson Davis slept beneath the palace roof, and his 
name, as well as that of General Taylor, may still be seen 
where they were scratched on the wall of the dome forty yeara 
ago. 
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CHAPTER S. 

LABOR STRIKES ASD UKIUN6. 

TFErR EDUCATIONAL EFFECT. — GREAT ISTEHEST TAKES 11 
IKG-PEOPLE IS ECOSOMIC liUEBTlOSB.— FALLACIES.— S 
DERLT ASD THE BEEB BOTTLEB.— THE HILLS A 
KANSAS CITY.— WHY "TBEATIBg" FOBTBBS DllUNKESSEBS AND 
RUINS WORKISO-MEN.— INTERVIEWS WITH ST. LOL'IB LABOHEKS. 

" Pooled capital nnd syndicate capitnl," says the New York 
Merald, "are horneta' stings, nbei-u labor strikes are odIv flea- 
bites," 

Millionaire cmplovera combine to keep up the prices of their 
wares, and to keep down the wages of working-men. It is nat- 
ural that working-men sLould combine, and attempt by strikes 
to keep up wages. Do labor combinationB effect this \ An 
infcstigation of the strikes of the past fire years leads me to 
the conclusion tii»t altliongh the first, the superacid, effect of 
strikes is often harmful, often disastrous to the strikora, still, 
the laboring class, as a class, is benefited. No matter bow 
much tbo strikers may suffer, tbc evil result is not all evil. 

In bis autobiography, written before the flash of lightning 
from the clash of swords during the war melted tbc manacles 
from the slave negroes, Fred Douglass said that if every slave 
would resist every attempt to flog him — would, at the first sight 
of the whip, fight, fight, fight, and never tamely submit to blows, 
masters would think twice before attempting to flog. Men will 
more often punish the submissive than the resisting. Douglass 
himself acted on this principle; and although for resisting 
,he was at the time more severely punished, his masters were 
less ready to punish, and the last yeai's of his slave life were 
free from floggings. 

The same pi'inciple will apply to wage-wortera. Tlie em- 
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ployer wbo is pot to great loaa and incoDvenience by etrikes 
will hesitate before provoiiog them by a reduction of wages or 
» refusal of reasonable demands. All history proves that it is 
human Dnture to oppress the tamely submissive; alt history 
proves that every freedom men possess has been forcibly wrest- 
ed from rulers, whether moneyed, politieal, or religious. His- 
tory affords no instance of any ruling class voluntarily loosen- 
ing its grip on any class it controls. For the last sixty years 
we have been educating the laboring class. They are coming 
to know their power, their strength. A deep dissatisfaction 
pervades their breasts ; they have come to know that they are 
the very underlying supporter of civilization, the very pillars 
on which the body politic rests. Lawyers, preachers, doctors, 
artists, journalists, all might go, and families would still live, 
homes wonld exist, houses be built, food grown from the soil, 
the race carried on ; but should what is called the laboring 
classes cease their labors, the world wonld collapse, and tlic 
general fabric of society fall to pieces. 

The strike in B's factory may be directly a failure; the 
strikers may be forced to yield to the reduction, or to give up 
their demands; nevertheless, there is a loss to B which A sees, 
and to escape a similar loss A will think tuite before lefusing 
rensonablu requests. Employers mil hesitate to oppiess when 
oppression is followed by heavy loss It must be said, on the 
other hand, that strikes causa seiious indirect damage to work- 
ing-men. For instance, the great strike on the Western rail- 
ways was investigated, witb this result cause, the alleged un- 
just discharge of an employe; effect, ten thousand men made 
idle, and tliree million dollars lost in wages. 

Such were the facts as they lay on the surface ; in reality 
they tell less than half the tale. A large percentage of the 
strikes and shut-downs occurring in tie West at that time 

iginatcd, either directly or indirectly, in the railroad strikes. 

A knitting factory in St Louis, with a pay-roll of $300 a day, 

closed because the roads could not carry its goods, A 

shoe factory employing one hundred and fifty girls shut down 
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from the Baroe cause. Id country towns shops coa!d not get 
goods, and so bad to closi^, or cut down the number of tljcir 
employes. It would not bo extravagnnt to estimate the indi- 
rect damage thus citectcd at tbrco or four timee the direct 
amount that was reported. 

The case of a railroad strike may be considered exceptional, 
Possibly it is in degree, but it is not in kind. The public have 
closer relations with railroads than with individuals; still, they 
are connected with the latter. A St. Louis or Now York mer- 
chant has interests in tlic farthest corners of the earth. lie 
feels the effects of a failure in Hong-Kong', a failure iu St. 
Lonis or New York is often tantaraonnt to a failure of his own 
interests. Thus the builders' strike in Chicago, while it directly 
affected only a few thousand carpenters and bricklayers, indi- 
rectly affected thousands of others. Small shopkeepers, sup- 
ported wholly or in part by the trade of the stone-masons, lost 
that trade, and were compelled to discharge employes. Owners 
of houses, seeing building at a stand-stitl, recalled orders for 
household goods; thus rendering furniture-makers, stove-deal- 
ers, etc., idle. Teamsters had no brick to haul. In a hundred 
branches of industry, people seemingly not in the least con- 
nected with carpenters and bricklayers were affected and in- 
jured by that strike. A friend of mine who had quite deter- 
mined to build a home changed his mind and took a trip to 
Europe instead. lie thought it would not do to begin a house 
which might at any moment be left half finished by reason of 
a strike, and so be a large if not total loss. Of course the 
men who would have been employed building that house, had 
not the purpose of building been given np on account of the 
unsettled condition of labor, lost as much as though they had 
atrnck themselves. 

Laboring men sec all this. They see that in a number of 
cases the effects are indirectly as well as directly injurious, 
They sufier hunger, cold, every privation, for the principle of 
nnity, the principle embodied in the motto of the Knights of 
Labor, " The concern of one is the concern of all." And it can 
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hardly bo doubted that working-men, by unions, strikes, and 
agitations, have somewhat bettered their condition. Forty years 
ago twelve hours was a day's work. A day's work has been re- 
duced to ten hours. The agitation to further reduce it to eight 
may not succeed at once, but who can say it will not eventually? 
It is not too much to say that every lodge of the Knights of 
Labor is an educational school, in which every question of 
Governmental policy, of political economy, is discussed. Agi- 
tation leads to progress ; debates pro and con quicken thought, 
and let in light on the human brain. In all matters of politi- 
cal economy and public affairs the rough tradesmen of to-day 
take more interest and give more thought than the well-dressed 
merchants, clerks, or even the average lawyers, preachers, and 
doctors. I have heard day laborers who could not write a 
grammatical sentence discuss social and political questions, and 
I have seen their hearers of the same class listen with the deep- 
est interest. This is going on now in every city of the Union, 
while the so-called better classes are content to attend society 
hops, operas, theatres, and clubs. Take the average society man, 
the average clerk, book-keeper, or merchant, and 1 venture to say 
that his understanding of the tariff question, of Henry George's 
land theory, and other important economical subjects, will not 
equal the understanding which the better informed of the 
laboring class have attained on those subjects. The former are 
content with existing customs and institutions. The latter are 
deeply discontented. Discontent leads to agitation ; agitation 
and discussion, like strokes on the anvil, elicit sparks of light. 
It is too much the custom of those who look at only the present 
evil resulting from working-men's unions to decry and discour- 
age such unions. Ilnmanitarians, who look deeper and further, 
will the rather endeavor to lend all the aid they can to these 
educational movements, to supply them with the most enlight- 
ened and broad-minded speakers. Such leaders are needed; 
for while many of their present speakers are able, thoughtful 
men, others are yet deeply ignorant of economic questions, as 
well as of the true business of government. 
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I was once waited on in an Indiana town by a coininittcc of 
working-men, wbo desired me to lay before Congrcsa a bill to 
prohibit skilled Inbor, wben on a strike, from doing Dnskilled 
labor. Fifly-two skilled men bad struck for an advance from 
five dollars to six dollars a day, and during ibo strike bad 
plnDted telcgrapb poles for a dollar »iid n quarter a day. Tliis 
brought tbcm into competition witli tbe regular unskilled labor 
of tbe town, wbo, being deeply ignorant of tbc proper functions 
of government, made tbe extraordinary proposition noted above. 

Tbe bead of tlie Knigbta of Labor, Mr. Powderly, told an 
andicncu that people should break their soda-bottles after once 
using tbero, in order that bottle-makci's might be kept busy. 
Cany this destructive idea a little further, and men might cut 
up their furniture to encourage the furniture trade, or smash 
tbe glass in their windows to help glaziers, or burn barns to 
help carpenters, and so on. Mr, Powderly ia a man of great 
intelligence, but be and bis followers certainly need education 
on economic questions. Tbe tariS lords and monopolists have 
Imbued them with their fallacies, and Mr, I'owderly, like Ilonry 
Clay, is blinding and befogging tbe minds of his followers. 

Another example of tbe ignorance of some working-men on 
economic questions occurred in Kansas City, where I was grave- 
ly assured that the bills and hollows were tbe making of tbe 
place. Immense capital bad to be expended in ctUting down 
the bills and in filling up tbe hollows. This gave employment 
to teamsters and diggers, who, in turn, supported butchers and 
bkkers, thna building up the city, I suggested that bad there 
been no boles the capital expended in ovei'coming natural ob- 
stacles would have been free to put up, for instance, a shoe fac- 
tory, with a result of supporting just as many kborers, and, in 
addition, producing a million pair of shoes. 

" Prove to us," said the working-men, " that the capitalist 
would build a shoe factory, that be would not keep bis money 
in a stocking. Tbe hills are here ; they must be cut down, and 
ao are obliged to give us work. Therefore the hills are at the 
bottom of our prosperity." 
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I sDggeatfHl tliat the^ might go farther tvest on top 
mountain anil start a city; that the work of blasting out 
mountain would bo much greater thau cntttog down hills, 
and that therefore the city on the mountain ought to bo much 
more prosperous, as it wonid require more labor and more 
laborers.* 

At a labor meeting where a spealccr railed an hour at the 
injiistico, the crime, of interest, I ventured to ask wlictber, if 1 
should make a reaper to cut my grain, a stranger could reason- 
ably expect mo to give up cutting my grain (tnd lend him the 
reaper to cut his grain. The orator answered no, that the stran- 
ger could not expect that. Then I asked whether if I loaned, 
not the reaper, but money with which to buy a reaper, I was 
not still entitled to expect something — interest — in return for 
my self-denial. The onitor could not see this point at all, bnt 
insisted that it was robbery to lend a thousand dollars, and 
demand at the end of a year a cent more than the original 
one thousand dollars. 

Many California working-men are opposed to immigration. 
In "pioneer" times laborers earned ten dollars a day. Immi- 
gration brought competition, and now wages are only lliree or 
four dollars a day. Why wish more population, and so, of 
course, more competition and fnrther lowering of wages? I 
pointed out that in pioneer times a night's lodging cost five 
dollars; that a pair of shoes cost ten dollars; that, in short, 
ten dollars in pioneer times could not buy as much as four 
dollars can buy now. I also suggested that if immigrants came, 
and converted into orchards and wheat-fields what are now 
sand-hills, employment would be given to men to transport 

* It is but justice to tlie Ennsas City working-nieQ ta stale that thej irc 
not nloiie In holding this absurd notion Ibnt tlieir city's prosperit; ia pactl; 
due to tlie hills that have to l>o dug anay. Two of the most prominent 
lairyerg in Kiusas City, vtheti 1 ineutioiieil the subject, declared that the 
working-men were rigbt — that the citj would not be half so populou 
prosperous bnt for the natural obstaales that requiied bosta of a 
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crops from those ovoLards and fields. More roads would bo 
built, miners would be employed digging iron ore and foun- 
dery-inen wonld be employed mnkinj; tools ond rails to build 
those roads; in short, society at large would be enricbed and 
benefited. Truth makes slow advancement among those tuught 
the false and foolish doctrine that smashing bottles, Lrcuking 
farniturc, and the like, are beneficial to working-men, because 
more bottles and more fiirnitaro must be made. Lai^c num- 
bers of men in California are still befogged by these errors, and 
have actually formed a political party pledged to oppose the 
further transformation of sand-hills into gardens, or, us they 
express it, to keep out further immigration. Of course this 
party retards the prosperity of the State and of society just 
in proportion as its eSorts are successful.* 

Another sentiment widely prevalent among laboring men is 
the belief that the Government is entirely run by and fur the 
wealthy, not the working, class. They point to the fact that 
only rich men, or the friends of rich men,- got high Govern- 
ment places; that millionaires fill the Senate; that the great 
Irody of working-people receive no consideration from high 
officials. In the by-laws of a labor union containing several 
thousand members occur these senteuces: 

'' Tlie Government, wLich should interfere to protect the poor, hn 
grubbed by the wenltli]' tuonupulist, and is used simply ns a niachli 
still further steal the earnings of labor. Under these 
workers have no resource eicept to combine and make a fight 
ter end. Slick to your uniaus ihrougb thick aud iliiu." 
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■ narrow one — tlie California working-men are 
right As long as the grenter portion of the land oC the Gohleu Stute U 
monopolized and held at exorbitant speculative figures, immigrants nill 
not coniei't aand-fields into oi-chards, but will crowd inlo the toiviia and 
cities, whei'e already exists keen compctilion. But instead of forming po- 
lilieal parties to keep immigrants out, the norking-lnen of California 
should do away with (lie land-grabbers, and make it possible far new- 
cniners to become wealth-producing fnrraera instead of city lonfei's. See 
ampler XV. for an eipaitsiou of (his ides. 
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The idea here contained is that Government is something 
separate and apart from working men and women. They for- 
get that if Government is run by wealthy monopolists the fault 
lies with the great body of the people. Water cannot rise 
above its source, neither can Government. When a man can 
stand on the floor of a State Spnate, as a man did in California, 
and boldly declare that his constituents are the railroads, that he 
is there to serve the interests of the railroads, not the people — 
when a man can do this, and not be ostracized and politically 
damned, it indicates either intense indolence or dense igno- 
rance on the part of the great body of the people. On the gal- 
lery of the Hotel del Monte, in Monterey, California, I over- 
heard a conversation between a lady and a gentleman. 

" I have married since you knew me," said the lady. 

** Who is your husband ?" 

" You know him," was the reply. " Who was the biggest 
thief in the Star Route trials ?" 

" Surely you are not Mrs. ?" exclaimed the gentleman. 

" Oh no," replied the lady, " I made a mistake. I meant 
who was next to the biggest thief." 

"Ah!" responded the gentleman, "your husband must be 
Mr. ." 

" Right," said the lady, and serenely continued the conver- 
sation. 

A state of things that allows a wife to thus complacently 
refer to her husband as a thief is very nearly as corrupt as the 
corrupt period in English history when women were proud to 
be known as the King's mistresses, and women's male relatives 
were not ashamed to profit by mothers', wives', and sisters' 
dishonor. 

The obligation taken by the members of some unions reads 
thus: 

" I pledge my honor as a man that I will be faithful to the union until 
death, and that I will obey ALL ordtra of (he union. I promise that I will 
never reveal the proceedings of the union. If I break this promise I ask 
every brother here to treat me as a rascal, so help me God," 



In tlie book of Lj-laws of a Sao Francisco union oeciirs this E I 

"A norkiag-mau ivha refuses Co join tbe union is ■ veritable rascal>J 
It taipl£ lionest men to be seen even spcukiug lo him," m 

The sentiment contained in the above paragraphs— a sentl«l 
tnent which I regard as foreign to the true spirit of laborl 
unions — exercises a most despotic force. It not only tends tol 
destroy ali individuality, all personal freedom, bat actualljrl 
tends to promote dishonesty and untnith. Men pledged tol 
"obey all orders" of a union are irresponsible and unreliable^B 
and men who think that those who do not believe as they do I 
and join their unions are " veritable rascals with whotu it is kM 
di^race to speak," are intolerant bigots. I have investigated' I 
many strikes where the men had promised their employers that % 
they would not strike without twenty-fouv hours' notice, and yet, 
without a minute's warning, when their union ordered them, 
they struck, bringing to their employers great loss, and in some 
cases absolute ruin. The cooks and waiters in the Sun Fraa- ■ 
CISCO restaurants had no fault to find with their employers; J 
they were perfectly satisfied; but when the bakers' men struck J 
the cooks and waiters walked out witliout a moment's notice, 1 
in order, as they said, to cause the restaurant owners to umI 
their influence with the bakers to settle the claims of the | 
bakers' men. When asked why they did not give the twenty- 
four hours' wanitDg they had promised, the cooks and waiters 
had nothing to say cscept that they Imd to obey orders from 
the union. 

The condition of working-men is indeed perplexing. Wiser 
and more cultured people in the same position would hardly 
be able to steer safely through the narrow straits they are 
called on to cross. They are hounded and hooted at as traitors 
to their fellows, and called by the disgraceful name of " scabs," 
if they refuse to Join the union ; and after joining, and taking 
the iron-clad oath to " obey all orders," they are virtually driven 
to deception by employers who refuse to give them work if 
known to bo union men. One important fact, however, labor- 
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ing men must consider : if it once becomes thoroughly estab- 
lished that a " iinloD " man docs not regard the sacrednesa of 
a contract, or that he feels that he may break a contract with 
honor if ordered by his union, the union idea will receive a 
severer ■blow than could he given it in any other way. In the 
instance referred to, the union of cooks and waiters on the 
Pacific coast was destroyed by the action of the men in the 
Sau Francisco strike. The restaurant employers very justly 
declared that they would no longer employ men who, however 
liberally and kindly treated, were yet liable at any moment to 
strike, and cause loss and perhaps ruin. 

A witness who admitted to the commission inqniring into 
the condition of labor that he did try to persuade " scabs " to 
join his union, in answer to the question whether his pec- 
suasion was with a cluh, made no reply. None was necessary ; 
there was another witness in the room at the very same time 
whose arm was broken and eye gouged out by an enthusiastic 
union man who believed that a "man who refused to join t!ie 
union was a veritable rascal," 

Not infrequently I came across men who chafed at the strict 
rule of their unions. Said a member of a typographical union, 

" Talk of the despotism of the Czar I it is not a circumstance 
to that of our unions. Do you know, I dare not go where I 
please. I dare not ride on certain street-cars, or read certain 
papers." 

" What is to prevent yon)" 

" The union. If I were to disobey a boycott, I would get a 
brick in my hat and a black eye." 

" If yon are not satisfied, why do you stay in the onion ?" 

"Because otherwise I would be boycotted myself. To illus- 
trate: My friend Jim, who does not stand as well with the 
union as I, got to the office ahead of me this morning, but he 
didn't get the work ; the foreman saved it for me. When any- 
body is idle it is always Jiui. lie complained to the walking 
delegate. The matter was looked into, and it was decided that 
he was discriminated against. Did that help Jim i Not at all. 
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The foreman agreed to rectify the matter. He gnvo Jim oopj 
bat at the same time passed the word around tliat Jim naa 
to be spoken to. I always tiked Jim, but wbal can I dof 
I don't stop going witli him I will be told that work U dull — 
'do copy to-day ;' and I would be given ample leisure to atudy 
and decide tbat Jim was not tbe man to associate with. Que 
of Ibe UDton rules is tbat in every ofiice employing tbrec or 
more printers a 'cbairman' shall be elected, whose business it 
is to settle all dispiiteii. lu our office there arc forty 
Each has to pay five cents a week to the chairman. He i 
his two dollars from us, and in return, when a man gets in bamt 
odor with the union, he uses bis position to keep the offending 
member from getting work. Our chairman, who is not content 
with the extra two dollars a week he draws from us, runs a 
kind of second-rate bar, which we are expected to patronize. 
He gets a largo bucket of beer at noon, and nt diuoer-tlme sell 
us beer at fire cents a glass. At first I did not drink any; 
Then one day the chairman said, 

'"What's the matter you don't patronize the bar!' 

" ' I don't care for beer.' 

"'You don't care for beer! Well you ought to — that's all 
I've got to say,' 

" I noticed after that tbat copy on my hook was scaree. My 
wages fell to five dollars a week. I patronize the 'bar' now, 
and make, as before, my eighteen and nineteen dollars a week. 
The workman who will not join any union is booted and de- 
rided as a 'scab.' In the unions he has no more individuality 
than a private soldier in a large army. He is absolutely at tho 
mercy of walking delegates, grand master- workmen, and the 
like." 

The enemy to working-men even more dangerous than dis- 
honest politicians, more debasing than obedience to arbitrary 
unions, is strong drink. I da not mean to say that working- 
men drink more than the wealthier classes, bnt that working- 
men are more impoverished by drink. European working-men 
drink perhaps more universally than American laborers, but not 
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as much, owing to two causes: first, because tbe " treating" 
custom does not prevail in Europe; secondly, because on tlie 
continent of Europe wages are too small to permit copious 
drinking. 

Tbe system of trenting fosters and feeds tLe linbit of drink- 
ing. One man treats, the treat must be retnmed, and so it 
goes nntil the largest part of the working- man's wages is left 
with the saloon-men. With the exception of German student 
kneipers, a man in Germany will no more think of offering to 
"treat" his companion to beer than he would to a loaf of 
bread. In all my pedestrian tour over Italy and Germany I 
saw few men staggering or dead-drunk. In America, where 
treating is the universal custom, we see cases of staggering 
drunkenness every day. 

In East St. Louis I called on Mr. 0. C. M , a bar mill 

roller in the Tudor Iron-works. Mr. M earns $8.13 a day, 

the highest wages paid in the mills. Guide mill rollers make 
$6.S0 a day. 

" Notwithstanding their high wages," said Mr. M , "it is 

an exception to llnd any of these men who save enough to own 
tlieir own homes. They fancy they cannot get along without 
strong drink, I know guide mill rollers who spend as much as 
ten dollars a week in saloons. They get to trcHting, and the 
money flies. This is bad; but the worst part is that these 
drinking- men soon become unable to stand the hard wort. 
The temperance men last much longer. It is a bad delusion 
for an iron-worker to fancy that drink strengthens him. The 
woik ia hard, but neither beer nor whiskey makes it any easier." 

Mr. M , who practised the temperance he preached, owned 

a comfortable double tenement-bouse, one side of which he 
rented out for $1 7 a month ; the other side he occupied with 
his family. The parlor was nicely carpeted and furnished ; the 
dining-room was heated with a handsome self-feeding stove. 

When I called, Mrs. M , a motherly looking woman, was 

knitting. 

"I like to keep busy," she said, "even if Dave does make 
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enough witbout my worlvicg. Too many woitien I know try 
to be too fine ladies to do anytliing. I don't believe in Ihat, 
I like to bclp on all I can. "We nin along cotnfurtiibly nnd 
botne-like, and when anything good turns up, Dave and I take 
the children out and liarc a uice time. We took all our fam- 
ily to the Centennial." 

In the Tudor Icon-worka are three hundred and thirty nieu. 
One bar mill roller makes $8.13 a day; three guide mill roll- 
ers make SC.SO ; four bar mill heaters make tT ; six guide mil! 
heaters make S5.25 ; six puddlers get $4.60, and ten puddler- 
lielpera ^2.50. Tliii'ty skilled iron-workers average $4.08 a 
day. Tlie other three handred employes, or ninety per cent, 
of the entire force, earn Jl.75 a day. The average for the 
whole, therefore, is $2.01-i%. 

" One thing to bo remembered," said Mr. M , " is thai 

though our wages are high they are not steady. For a long 
time four months a year was considered a good average. Eieu 
DOW tile average docs not exceed six months in the year. Thi^ 
is because with the least degree of prosperity so many rush iuto 
the business, and wages fall." 

Tiiat IS, the protection system oauaes business to flow in ar- 
tificial channels, which sooner or later overflow, lulling the 
very persons supposed to be benefited. An examination of the 
books of the Tudor Iron-works showed there had been a steady 
decrease in wages since 1873. The figures quoted above are 
for 1882, since which a further decrease of ten per cent, has 
been made. Tn 1882, when iron was worth two cents a pound, 
puddlers received $5.50 for puddling a ton of 2240 pounds, 
one-third of which they paid to their helpers. At the present 
time, when iron is at two cents a pound, the pay for puddling 
a ton is only $5, half a dollar less than the schedule price in 
1832. A good puddler can puddle three thousand pounds a 
day — 16.69 ; deduct one-third (*2.23) for the helper, and the 
net wages of the puddler when at work is $4.46. With the 
increase in the price of iron, wages also increase, going up as 
high as 87 wheu iron is quoted at three cents a pound. 



Moulders (another class of iron-workers) arc not paid as well 
as bar mill rollers. Previous to 1893, moulders averaged $3 
R day. In tbat year there was a reduction in most of the 
founderies to $2.50. The men struck. The manufacturers sent 
to PiUsbui^, Cincinnati, and other cities in the East, engaged 
new men, paid tlicir railroad fare to the West, and set tbem to 
work. The old bands jumped on tlie imported hands, beat 
them, and then paid their fare back East. For three months 
this war continued; then the strikers gave up the fight, and 
since the summer of 1883 have worked for $2.50 a day. To 
learn the trade of iron-moulding requires at least nine months, 
and a good head in the bargain. As a rule, iron-moulders live 
in neat, comfortable homes. 

"There arc four in our family," said Mr. Peters, a moulder 
in Kansas City. "A house like this mnts for twenty-five dol- 
lars a month. I manage to support my family very well. Tie 
women folks do al! the house-work. My greatest expense is 
for clothing, moulding is so hard on the clothes. The next 
heavy item is for coal. We u.se five tons of soft coal (three 
dollars a ton) and two tons of hard coal (ten dollars a ton) 
during the winter. Meat is cheap in Kansas City. Good beef 
can be had for eight cents a pound, tenderloin steak for thir- 
teen cents. Ten ponnds of the best granulated sngar costs one 
dollar. Good brown sugar costs eight cents a pound. My en- 
tire grocery bill amounts to from five to six dollars a week." ■ 

These figures, tabulated, appear about thus : 

Enrninga, 800 dnjs, at |2 BO a day IT 60 9 

Erptnaea: 

Two Hoik suits J30 00 

One Sunday suit 26 00 

Other clotliing 20 00 

Total clotiiiiig for iiusband t75 

Clotliing for mother 60 00 

" " wife 60 00 

" " BJaler, a young lady in iocicty 100 00 

Total yearly cost at ciotbiag for family of four . , %%'i5 
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Broitgbt (oL'Wttrd #270 00 

Groceries !60 00 

Meats, salt and fresh 62 00 

Doctor's bills 60 00 

iDGJdentiLls of all kinds, incluiilug taxe^ 60 00 

Total jcartf cost of living for four personB in Kansas Cit;, $697 00 

The balance of $53 forms the net savings of a thrifty iron- 
inonlder who works steadily, without losing time by idleness 
or sickness. lie had saved enough to buy his home and furnish 
it. In one corner of the parlor stood an upright piano, wbicli 
the young lady sister played as well as the average society belle. 
Speaking of strikes, the moulder said, 

"Ah, I'm down on 'cm. They're no good. I'm down 
on 'em." 

He said this because he thought I was opposed to them. 
I said, 

" Some strikes may be harmful, but is not good accomplish- 
ed by others ! The street-ear drivers, for instance, who worked 
fourteen houra for a dollar and a lialf — don't you think tliey 
ought to have struck 1" 

After a little talk of this kind, Mr. Peters came around and 
warmly espoused the principle of strikes. Working-men have 
80 long been accustomed to be frowned upon by the so-called 
"upper" classes when they attempt to better their condition, 
that they are cautions and timid about showing their true 
feelings. 

The Southern Bagging Company in St. Louis worked their 
employes twelve hours a day as late as May, 1886. In that 
month the tired, overworked girls struck for a reduction to 
sixty hours a week. They succeeded in getting sixty-one. I 
called on Matilda Rose, one of the strikers. She lived in the 
rear of a small tenement-house. A narrow and not over-clean 
alley led to the court, whence a pair of rickety stairs conduct- 
ed me to the first of the two rooms Miss Rose calls home. The 
s poorly furnished. In a corner was a kitchen stove. 
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In addition were a table and three eliaira. On a table I noticed 
a German niagnzine and a Bible. 

" My mother and I pay seven dollars fi month rent," said 
Miss Rose. " Our grocery and bntcber bills run up as bigh as 
thirty dollare a month. \Vc do our own cooking, or rather 
mother does it. I have to be at the mill until six. It is seven 
by the time I get home. Then I am so tired that I can hardly 
eat supper, much leas cook it. We are paid bo much per cut 
of aixty*ais: yards. The price ranges from thirteen to seven- 
teen cents per cut, according to qanlity. I mfike on the aver- 
age fifty cuts a week, or about six dollars." 

Mrs. Mary M'Ghee, another of tlie bagging-girls, was even 
less happily situated than Misa Rose. With her father and 
mother and little boy she occupied two cloaet-iike rooms in the 
rear of a cheap dwelling-house. The two rooms were a de- 
tached shanty several feet below the level of the street. Tliey 
were damp and unhealthy. Mrs. M'Ghee said she knew not 
whether her husband were dead or alive. He had enlisted in 
the army eleven years ago. Being a " winder," she made less 
than Mias Rose, who was a weaver. Her wages averaged $4,50 
A week, ner father earned $6. On this income ($10.50 a 
week) the four persons lived. Rent was $5 a month; gro- 
ceries, $3.2S a week ; meat, J2. On the remaining $4.88 the 
four clothed themselves, bought fuel, and all the other neces- 
saries of life. Even with health and steady work they find it 
difHcult to live at s'.^ch rates. A month's sickness or loss of 
employment means starvation. No wonder hard-working peo- 
ple like these despair when they see that, with all their industry 
and close economy, they are unable to provide against sickness, 
old age, or other emergency. 

The tobacco factories of St. Louis employ more girls and pay 
a higher average of wages than the bagging factories, but for 
several reasons, principally on the score of health, they are not 
as popular with the working-women. My lady assistant, who 
spent a week in the various tobacco-works questioning the 
girls, was completely prostrated by the work. In one factory 
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as many as four hnndred girls were working in a single hall. 
The temperature is always kept to a high point in these halls. 
The sudden change from the' cold, pure atmosphere to the 
heated, tobacco-impregnated air of the factory was what made 
my agent sick. The employes usually discard ceremony, and 
work in the factory dress, or rather undress, to suit the occa- 
sion. One unaccustomed to such sights is apt to be a little 
surprised on first entering a tobacco-stripping room, where are 
several hundred women and girls seated on the floor or stand- 
ing at benches, with dresses unbuttoned, or opened in an ex- 
ceedingly nSfflige way. For this hard work and exposure to 
the poisonous tobacco atmosphere a large number of girls re- 
ceive as much as $5 a week, while a few get $10 and $11. 
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The nnilor's occupation is, apparently, a good one. When 
work is brisk a nailer can make $5 a day. " When brisk !" 
there is the rub. Uow much time can the nailer average ? Not 
more than six months in the year. Another drawback is the 
injurtons nature of the work. The knives used to cut the dies 
that form the nails are ground on huge grindstones. The dust 
thrown off sifts into the lungs, frequently causing consumption 
and early death. One reason why the nailers can make as 
mucli as $5 a day is because tbey control the labor market in 
their branch. 

" I had an intelligent man whom I wanted to become a 
nailer," said Mr. Powell, of the Western Nail Mills. " I took 
him into the mills to one of the nailers. Said the nailer,'! 
cannot teach him ; we do not open onr trade to every one. It 
would ruin us,' I was unable to have the man taught in my 

The feeder is employed by the nailer. He sits perched np 
on a three-legged stool manipulating the sheet of iron from 
which the nails arc made. The strip of iron is fastened to a 
round stick the size of a broom- ban die. By a continuous and 
rapid twist of tlie wrist the feeder inserts the bar of iron be- 
tween the teeth of the machine. The teeth bite off at each 
turn a small piece of iron, which small piece, in some mysteri- 
ous way, drops into a receptacle underneatli a fully developed 
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DBi], A good feeder wtio sUs steadily on his stool ten lioara 
'' CBQ in tliHt time manage to shore through ten kegs of tea- ' 

peony naiis. The self-feeding machine that is being introduced , 

in nail-mills, will do away with the feeder employed by the 
nailers. With the new machine only a sinall boy is recjuired 
to occasionally insert a fresh bar, which the machine, of its own 
accord, begins, as soon as it is in place, to cnt up into nails. 
This boy works for seventy-five cents a day. The feeders were 
paid by the nailers tl,50. The self-feeding machine has the 
' advantage in still another way — it turns out fifteen kegs of 

, nails to ten kegs the old way. The niannfactnrers prefer the 

self-feeding machine because it cannot strike. 
I A peculiar feature of the great strike of 1885, when nearly 

i' every nail-rail! in the country was closed for more than a year, 

was the action of the feeders. These men struck solely to 
I sustain the nailei's, who bad gone out to resist a reduction in 

[, wages. After many months of loss and sufiering, the nailers 

decided to give up the strike and go back to work, What was 
their surprise to find that the fight was no longer theirs ! The 
feeders refused to go back. Ttiey insisted that the nailers 
should not accept lower wages. There was no talk of reducing 
the pay of the feeders. What tliey did was entirely disinter- 
ested, and they actually kept the nailers from working long 
after ibey saw that the battle was lost. This action of the feed- 
ers led to the rapid introduction of the self-feeding machines, 

A nailer whom I visited at Belleville, Illinois, fifteen miles 
from St. Louis, had three sons. The sons and father earned 
together from $6000 to $7000 a year, yet never laid by a cent. 
They lived on a more costly scale than the majority of pro- 
fessional men, who usually save op a little for a rainy day. 
High wages seemed to make them reckless. Except as typical 
of a class, this would not be worth mentioning ; unfortunately, 
only a small number of those earning high wages are thrifty 
and save. They are making such good wages that they do not 
think of " rainy days." By-and-liy the rain pours in the shape 
i strike, and then the nailer who has been making $6 a 
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day is as bard up, and suffers fnlly as much as does unskilled 
labor when out of work. In another family I visited were two 
nailers wbo made during the busy season — six months in the 
year — from $6 to 87 a day apiece. The income of the fatlier, 
grown son, and mother was $2028 for the six months. Said 
the mother, 
' " Formerly, before ILe reduction in wages. Will made one 
hundred dollars a week. Sixty dollars he paid liis feeders, leav- 
ing forty clear for himself. This was his average the year 
around. Now he makes only forty-two dollars to fifty-two dol- 
lars a week during only six months, whioli is really as if he 
were making only twenty-one dollars and twenty-six cents a 

In sharp contrast to the nailers are the coal-miners next door. 
Indeed, leaving the Western Nail Mills in Belleville, one need 
not even go next door to find coal-mines', there are mines un- 
der the mills themselves. Just at the end of the engine-room 
is a shaft, down which I descended into the very bowels of the 
earth. The miners, black with coal-dust, were on their knees 
picking away at the great solid mass of coal. The greasy 
lamps fastened to their caps dimly lighted the fantastic scene. 
The men enter the mines at half-past six in the morning, and 
do not leave until half-past live in the evening. Their dinner, 
which they bring down with them, consists mainly of bread 
Bprcad with butter, sausage, and coEFee. For their bard and 
disagreeable work they earn from Si to $1.70 a day. They 
arc paid one and a half cents a bushel. Said a miner, 

"Taking it the year through, I am not able to earn more 
than a dollar for eaeli working-day — six dollars a week. It 
takes one week's work {one-fourth of my wages) to pay the 
rent of a house 31 by 18 feet, cut into two rooms. On the 
balance, eighteen dollars, I must clothe and feed myself and 
family. Do my wife and daughters ever wort in the mines! 
I guess not ! Once two women started to work in these mines, 
but we would not stand it. It was taking bread and meat out 
of our months. Women always make wages low. My wife 
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takes ID washing, and helps me out that way. 
ing in the mines 1 Well, I should nay not I" 

He scouted the idea, not beunuso such work is debasing to 
the ses, but because women, wben they take up n thing, "al- 
ways lower wt^es." Remembering tiie young girls in German 
and Belgian mines whom I had seen at this hard and coarsen- 
ing work, I was glad they opposed women working in the mines, 
no matter what the grounds of their opposition. '' 

Miners live so hidden from the rest of the world that they 
grow shy. At first they were unwilling to talk to mo. When 
the shyness wore off, they crowded around as I reclined on a 
coal-bank wrapped in a rubber ulster. I questioned them about 
their work, and told them of the mines I had seen in England 
and Europe. They talked freely, and when I understood their 
situation, I was forced to the sad conclusion that their lot is but 
little better than that of the mules they drive. These patient 
animals, when they enter a mine, never leave it until they leave 
it to die. They have a stable deep under the earth, and after 
years of subterranean life become so accustomed to their new 
condition that they lose, so it is said, the power of sight, and 
if brought to the upper world are almost, if not entirely, blind. 

One who studies the condition of coal-miners in America will 
feel OS if he has descended a ladder the lowest rung of which 
is in the east and the highest in the west. The coal-miner of 
Pennsylvania is a very different creatnre from the eoal-mincr of 
Illinois, Missouri, and Colorado. In Fennsylvania, coal syndi- 
cates and coal trusts combine together to control the market 
and crush the laborer. The owners are protected by a high 
tariff on coal ; when the poor miners try to protect themselves 
by combinations and strikes, they are crashed to the earth by 
the importation of cheap labor from Hungary and Italy. The 
millionaire employers bring these men over in gangs to take the 
places of American working-men, starving the latter into sub- 
mitting to reductions in wages. These employers are willing , 
enough to have free-trade in human labor, but on all the nec- 

Lessaries of life thev want the highest tariff. The hard-working j 

. M 
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Pennsylvania miners get from eigLtj to ninety cents a day, 
which docs not enable them to buy enough of the ooal they 
themselves dig out of the bowels of the earth to keep warm. 

The miners of Missouri and Illinois fare better. There is 
comparatively an abundance of land. The Western miners can 
afford small gardens, and raise their own chickens and vegeta- 
bles. The coal-minors of Colorado have an abundance of land, 
but they do not have gardens, owing to the lack of rain, and 
irrigation is too expensiro. Rents in Denver are not very dear. 
A nice four-rootn cottage can be had for from $12 to $14 a 
month. Beefsteak costs fifteen cents a pound, eggs eighteen 
cents a dozen, milk seven cents a quart, a miner's boots cost $5, 
his duck suit $2.50. 

It is easier to learn what a workman spends than what ho 
earns. The half a dozen coal-mine owners around Denver 
unite in saying that their men earn an average of $3 a day. 
The men are equally as unanimous in declaring that they earn 
barely half that anm — $45 a month. They probably would 
earn the sum slated by their employers were the work steady. 
Blockaded shafts and other mishaps cause the miners, through 
no fault of their own, to lose nearly half time. Coal- 
mining ia far from pleasant work; it requires both strength 
and skill; yet it is poorly paid in comparison with unskilled 
labor neither so hard nor disagreeable. A day laborer or team- 
ster in Denver gets $1.50 a day; carpenters and bricklayers 
earn two or three times as much. 

Denver is a cold place in winter. On one of the very cold- 
est days of the season, when the mercury registered below zero, 
and a seven-inch snow lay on tbe ground, a card was brought 
up to my room in the Windsor. Following the card was a 
little man pinched nnd bine with cold, his nose red, his ears 
half fi'ozcn. He said he had heard I was a special labor agent. 
He wanted to lay before me a discovery that would be of ines- 
timable benefit to the working-classes. 

" People don't understand the power of electricity," said this 
gentleman, "They insulate themselves from the earth, cut 



themselves off from tlic electrical currents, thereby inviting dis- 
ease Hnd early deatb. 1 have etudicJ tbia subject. Tbo enrtb 
is our mother; she will supply us witli electricity if we only 
stop insulating ourselves. You seo my shoos! The soles are 
very thin. If you wore such shoes you would catch your 
deiith. I never get coU. Why!" Jerking off one of lils 
ililiipidated shoes, he pointed to a copper tack in the sole, 
"Thai's v\mt prevents mo from being cold. The copper lack 
keeps up the electricity; prevents mo from being insulated. 
Children of the poor, who go barefooted, nro healthier than 
the children of the rich, who constantly insulate thciusctvcs by 
iTcaring shoes. Put an animnl on the ground and ho will keep 
warm; raise him a few feet onto u board floor and ho will 
freeze. In Lynchburg, Vii^iiiia, a polar bear froze to death 
because he was kept in a cage insulated from the elcctriciil cur- 
rents of the earth. In Montana animals remaining in the open 
air with their feet on the ground do not suifer. TJio few that 
are boused cannot stand the severe winters, and die of cold. In 
yonr intercourse with the working- classes you can spread tiiis 
discovery, and save them the expense of thick shoes and socks. 
It will be a great thing for them." 

This well-meaning man reminded me of a wealthy but eccen- 
tric Kentucky gentleman who held the theory that humanily 
caD live by absorption, and tried to prove it by getting into 
hogsheads filled with mush. He stood in the mush up to his 
cbiD for several days, when his servants took him out by main 
force and made him absorb a little food in the naturnS way. 
Oo further reflection, lie concludod that walking shortened life. 
For two years he lay on his back on a mattress, making his 
servants carry him and the mattress out to a wagon, in which 
hfl WHS hauled about the country to visit his neighbors, stretched 
at full length. This plan did not prove a brilliant success; 
tiie poor old man gave up the ghost not long afterwards. 

As special labor agent I met many such eccentric persons, 
One day a woman called on mo at my ofHce in San Francisco, 
and stated that she wished me to investigate Ler case. 
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" Who are yon, madam, and whst is your case V 

" I am a lady cook, and my case is one of the most mali^- 
nant persecution." 

She then ncnt on to tell bow she was persecuted by the 
Pacific Mail Steamship Company. She was a " lady " cook in 
n wealthy private family, and the Pacific Mail Steamship Com< 
pany was doing everything in its power to make her lose liei 
place. It was sending spies lo watch her, to dog her footsteps, 
to make noises nnder her window at night. 

" What object can the company have in perseeating yon so !" 

"Pure devilishness," replied the lady cook. "They have 
been treating me this way for the last four years. I can't keep 
a situation long, they dog me so ;" and she bnrst into tears. 

I saw the poor woman was slightly insane, and attempted to 
get rid of her by telling her that the case was out of my jnris- 
diction, that she would have to get a lawyer. At this she flew 
into ft rage. 

"I'd like to know what the Government is paying yon for 
if it isn't to look into just such cases as mine! Here I am, 
persecuted and hunted by a rich company, and you won't do 
anything for me." 

The lady cook refused to leave until I promised to investi- 
gate her case. I did make some inquiries, and learned that she 
had been boring the Chief of Police, the State Commissioner 
of Labor, and other ofBciaU with the story of her imaginary 
persecutions. She never called again, and I suppose is by this 
time in a lunatic asylum. 

Denver is the centre of the tourist's operations in Colorado. 
It has a number of tolerably good hotels. The traveller, after 
each trip to this or that canon or gorge, returns to Denver to 
rest and recuperate from the effects of greasy Western diet.' 
Near Manitou, eighty miles from Denver, I went to the Garden 
of -the Gods, a natural enclosure, with walls made of natural 
ritts of rock two or three hundred feet high. There are only 
two gate-ways through which entrance or exit can bo made. 
Within this curious place are formations resembling birds, ani- 
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raaU, men carved out of the solid rocks, oi cast op in some 
convulsion by Nature herself. On tlie top of one of tbe g 
posts, a straigbt, uprigbt rock near the entrance, three hundi 
and eighty feet high, I saw a small flag waving. 

" How was that fiag put there !" 

" A tourist put it there on the Fourth of July," answered 
the guide. " He cut those holes you see there on the sloping 
side of the rock. It was slow work going np, but be made up 
for it coming down." 

" How V 

" By falling," was the laconic reply. 

The tourist succeeded in the foolhardy feat of climbiog np 
that steep rock; when on top, his foot slipped or bis bead 
became dizzy, and he fell to the ground, a mass of pulpy flesh 
and broken bones. 

The ascent of Pike's Peak, begun from Manitou, is usually 
made on mu!e-back, I made it on foot. The month was July. 
It was a hot day when I started, but the heat was soon passed. 
As hour after hour of hard climbing went by, village and valley 
were seen through a haze, growing dimmer and dimmer to the 
sight. I drew ray coat close around me, shivering with cold. 
In places the trail is not two feet wide ; on one side a massive 
wall of granite, on the other a yawning precipice. A single 
misstep would be fatal. Tbe ascent led me up to a barren 
world of snow and ice, and a solitude of unbroken silence. 
The world of life and sunshine, of green trees and flowers, of 
beasts and men, lay in the distance, indistinct, undefined. Not 
even the eagle, said to love lofty flights, is fond of this frozen 
regiou. The pedestrian climbing up those rough rocks, cov- 
ered with eternal snow, feels as if he were in a dead world ; as 
if all life, save his own, were stricken from earth. 

Two miles from the summit I encountered a blinding snow- 
storm. Fast and furious fell the white flakes, and bitter was 
the cold that July day. I could not see the trail. It was 
completely covered by snow. To follow it hap-hazard was dan- 
gerous. The slightest misstep might send me head-over-heeU 
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a thousand feet into some awful and uoexplored chasm. 
ever, tbctc were those blessed representatives of buiuan civili 
tion — telegraph poles. I followed them. Imagine a narrow 
patb-way set on end at a sharp angle and paved with jagged 
stones. This was the road to be got over, with only a row of 
telegraph poles as a guide. Some of the bowlders were so big 
and sleep that my feet slipped back in the deep snow, as it 
seemed, faster than the; went npwai'd. Gusts of wind blew the 
stinging flakes in my face and eyes; when at last, after three 
boars' climbing up that rugged mountain-side, the dark outline 
of the signal-station fniully appeared, I gave a cry of joy. The 
signai-ofiicer was standing in the door surveying the great 
white sea of whirling snow. 

The United States Signal Service Station on the top of Pike's 
Peak is a low, gloomy-looking structure — a prison, the jailer 
of which is the inexorable winter that reigns from year's end 
to year's end. This low, flat prison is made of granite, and 
anchored and bolted to the granite bowlders. The wind whis- 
tles and howls around it day and night in one eternal winter. 
No trees, no leaves, no birds, no beasts, no life except the one 
lone man whom the Government employs to do the signal serv- 
ice. Mr. Lituci, a young man of about thirty, had charge of the 
station. Ue had a good, intelligent face, with that 
depressed expression which comes from unbroken solitude;. 

"You don't often see anew in July!" be said, aft«r 
thawed out before a blazing fire. 

" Not often. You don't yourself, do you V 

"la summer, two or three times a week; in winter, all tho 
time. Snow is my only water supply. J?hat boiler there," 
pointing to the stove, " is full of melting snow. Even in the 
heart of summer there is always enough snow at my door to 
furnish all the water needed." 

" Does not life become weary and desobte up here on this 
lonely peak, so far from the busy world!" 

" So much so, I sometimes fear it will drive me crazy. My 
official duties are light ; they require only an occaMonal.inape^ 
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tion of the inatramcnta. The real of the time 1 have notbing 
to do tut read. Too mucb reading becomes wearisome, Some- 
tiioes I stand at the ^viodow with my telescope; tbo wind, 
witlioQt 13 "keen, and cutting as a knife. I can see tlie houses 
of Colorado Springs, twenty miles away, see the visitors silting 
in their shirtsleeves sipping iced drinks to keep cool, and the 
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I am the only living thing in a world of eternal ice and s 
and silence." 

The criminal shut up in. a penitentiary to expiate his crima 
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ia more pleasnntlv sitnated than this prisoner on top of Pike'a 
Peak. He is tiaaisbed from the world, and to serve what good 
purpose ? 

" Except to gain knowledge of Pike's Peak," said tbe signal- 
officer, " tliere is no use for this station. Pike's Peak is alto- 
gether too much out of the world to afford much useful knovrl- 
edge regarding parts of the world where men dwell. The wind 
may be blowing from the north up here, when below it is blow- 
ing from the south. It may be cold here, and warm and dry 
in the valley. Moreover, my reports are too old to be of nse 
in making weather predictions. The telegraph line is not op- 
erated. In summer I send down reports every two weeks. In 
winter I send none ; for during the winter there is no commu- 
nication with the world. No human being can come up to me, 
and it is almost impossible for me to go down to the world, so 
deep is the trail covered with snow and ice." 

There is about an acre of rough, jagged bowlders on the 
summit of the peak. The sides of the peak tumble steeply 
down to the ralley below. The Louse of the observer is set 
near the edge, looking down into what is called the "Devil's 
Punch- howl.'' One winter night the storm blew the observer's 
wood-pile into this black and fearful bowl, and tore off a part 
of the roof. The snow came down. The cold was intense. It 
was certain death to remain without fuel. To attempt a de- 
scent in the storm was a fearful alternative. The officer, how- 
ever, made tbe endeavor, and looked upon his safe descent as 
almost a miracle. 

As the sun sinks in tbe west the shadows of the peak grad- 
ually reach out to the east, a huge black mantle that finally 
enshrouds tbe valley in darkness. Tbe sunrise is even a grand- 
er sight. Mr. Litzel called me at four o'clock in the morning. 
All was yet dark. The Devil's Pnnch-bowl looked black as 
midnight, but far in the east a faint dawn heralded tbe day. 
Soon a narrow rim of fire pushed up ; the rim grew larger and 
larger, until it shone a huge red orb, which slowly and majes- 
tically rose in the sky, lighting up the lofty peaks while Ihe 
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valleja were Btill wrapped in liarlincss. It vas full five min- 
utes after the sua fell oa us before its light kindled tlie valleys 
below. 

It costs the Governraent tnenty dollars a cord to traosport 
wood to the top of Pike's Peak. Tbe signal-officer charged a 
dollar for a sandwich and a cop of coffee. 

Tbe jonrney west from Pike's Peak la tbrougb ruggci 
three thousand feet deep. Originally these gorges wi 
fissnres cut out by the mountain torrent, the walla of graniti 
rising on either side three to fivo thousand feet high. Mulfli 
and men were let down from tbo summit of the mountains bn^ 
stout ropes, A path-way along the side of the bubbling streani3 
was iiewn and blasted away, and now trains of palace-cars fly 1 
through those once inaccessible canons. 1 

After scaling Marshall Pass, twelve thousand feet above tfacJ 
level of tbe sea, the train descends into tbe great Desert ofl 
Utah. Two hundred miles before reaching Salt Lake City ana 
accident occurred. A bridge fell in, and the engine and several ' 
cars tumbled into the water. Tbe engineer and fireman were 
drowned, some of the passengers were injured, and all badly 
scared. For two days we remained there on tbo open plain, 
with Dotbing to eat except crackers and tea, which the railroad 
company supplied from tbe nearest section-bouse. The immi- 
grants were loaded with huge bundles of bedding, pots, kettles, ^^^ 
pans, and other kitchen effects. Tbey also had food supplies,, ^^^| 
and were not a little envied by the firslrclass passengers, whs*^^^! 
for the time being had to live on crackers and weak lea. Had ^^^| 
such au accident happened to me on my tramp trip in Europe, 
1 would have suffered little inconvenience. I constantly car- 
ried in my knapsack a coil of bologna-sausage and a stock of 
black bread. This, with grapes and figs bought on the way, 
formed my sole difet on a tramp from Euda-Pesth to Constan- 
tinople. After two days of weak tea and crackers on the burn- 
ing desert of Utah, we started across a temporary foot-bridge to ^^H 
board the train that had been sent from Salt Lake City to meet ^^M 
. us. A dapper young man undertook to show the ladies across, ^^^| 

^ J 
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I "There's no dnngcr — no danger at all!" the Japper yoang I 

' man jauntily declared as be briskly started to trip over the 

rickety foot-path to encourage tbe more timid ladies. Unfort 
unately fur bis good intcnlioiis, bis foot slipped, and be tum- 
bled into tbc water. Wben tbey tisbed bim out be made no 
more offers to sbow tbc ladies how to cross. 

lu S»lt Lake City I saw tbe sights usually shown tourists. 
1 also saw the champion pedestrian of the world, as he called 
himself. 1 bad gone out to look at the grave of Brigham 
Young, and on tbe way fell in with a Mormon pedestrian. It 
came about that I told him of my tramp over Europe. 

'■ Pshaw !" said the Mormon, " that's nothing. I have walked 
over every continent on the globe. Fifty thousand miles would 
fall short of Ihe distance of my tramps around the world." 

" How did you happen to walk so much ?'' 

" Uad to," was the reply. " During tbe war a shell wounded 
me in tbe leg, giving me creeping paralysis. I consulted the 
host physicians, and all agreed that my only chance was to 
walk it oS. * Walk,' tbey said, ' and you may keep the paralysis 
down. Stop walking, the paralysis will begin to creep up until 
it catches your heart, then death." You may depend upon 
it," continued the Mormon pedestrian, with an oath, "that I 
walked that paralysis right down to the tips of my toes, and 
it hasn't had the strength to crawl up since." 

I heard of one case in Salt Lake City where a young girl 
was courted by an already " severally " married man. The 
young lady liked her suitor, hut did not wish to leave her 
mother. To settle the matter, the lover married both mother 
and daughter. Thus we see polygamy overcomes difficuitics 
insurmountable to the monogamist. By marrying both mothcc 
and daugbter the Mormon solves the mother-in-law problem, 
which for some men seems to hold such terrors. 





CHAPTER XII. 

THEOrOU THE NORTH-WEST TEEKITOBY. 



-LoaOtSO IN WAi 
HAVE TO C1J5AR TUB 

i PHOTOO- 



In travelling through tho Pacific coast States, I nas often 
obliged to concenl the fact that I was a Government agent, ■ 
in order to escnpe swindling and overcharging. In one town j 
where I desired to enaraine some court records, tho county ' 
clerk demanded payment for pcrinisaion to look nt the papers 
— a right which all citizens have, but which this clerk thought 
a Government agent ought to pay for. The hotel-keepers 
often grumbled when they learned of my position a/ler they 
iiad fixed the rate of board. 

" Why didn't you sny you ivere working for the Govern- 
ment f I would have charged a dollar a day more." 

" Why i Docs a special agent cat more than any one eb 

" Of course not, but the Government is able to pay moret . 
and it ought to." 

Tbey were right as to tho ability of the Government to pay I 
more ; at the same time, I did not like to pay more than other j 
travellers, so, when possible, travelled incognito. 

OlBcers of tho Government, when travelling on roads tbat 
have been subsidized by lands or bonds, use what are called 
Government requests. I had a book of tiiese requests, signed 
by the Secretary of tho Interior. 

When I wished to go to any point on the Northern Pacific, J 
ti)e Central Pacific, Southern Pacific, or any of the subsidized 1 
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roads, &11 I bad to do was to fill out my "reqneat' 
it to the ticket-agent, wlo gave me, in retnrn, a ticket to 
point named jn the vequest. There was never any difficulty 
in large toims, but occasionally 1 came across small and re- 
mote stations, wLere the agent bad never seen a Govcminciit 
request. In sach places there was tronble. At one little town 
in Washington Territory the agent, after looking at the request 
nnd turning it over and over, said he " couldn't give no ticket 
on that piece of paper." 

" Why not f It is issued in regular form," 

" Never seed one of 'em before." 

So I got on the train without a ticket. The condnotor, 
when he looked at the written request, frowned. 

" We don't take anything but tickets or money on the 

" I have neither." 

" I'll have to put you off, then." 

I knew that if I paid the fare the Government would i 
refund, so told the conductor to go ahead. 

" Now see here," said he, " there's no use in your inakin; 
fuss. That ain't no ticket You've got to pay your fare." 

" You are the one making the fuss," I said. " Yonr road has 
no right to demand cash fares from Grovernmeut officer 
shall not pay." 

"I'll attend to you in a minute, young man," he said, 
high dudgeon, 

"Any time will suit me," I answered. 

He went off, but did not come back in a minute. An hour 
or two after, he stopped as he passed my seat, and said he bad 
telegraphed the superintendent, who had instructed him to 
accept t!ie I'eqnest as if it were a ticket. 

The most north- western town in Washington Territory, as 
well as of the whole United States, is Semiahmoo. From 
Cape Disappointment, where I found myself one morning, the 
miserable hamlet of Semiahmoo, stuck away off in the Strait of 
Georgia,. on A point of land barely south of latitude 49°, oq 
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the very outer edge of the UriitEd States, is most easily readied 
by ship on the Pacific Ocean along the west coast of Wsshinj 
ton Tertitory, and tliroagh the Strait of San Juan dc Fui 
But I did not go that way. I went around the thi 
sides of the square, thus rivalling the ass in Euclid v 
elled two sides of a. triangle instead of one to reach his bale 
of )iay. Aly route was not tlie shortest, but it was the most 
interesting. Glimpses of wild life, of rugged mountains, fron- 
tier towns, painted Indians, islands, rivers, and lakes well n^, 
paid mo for that circuitous route over the North'West Teni*] 

The sail np the Columbia from Cape Disappointment 
broken at Portland, where I went to see the Chinese Gardens, 
the name given to some eight or ten acres of low, swampy 
land rented by five Chinamen, and converted into a beautiful 
and productive garden. Each vegetable is planted in a sepa- 
rate bed; even the sleep sides of the hollow are terraced, and 
green with rows of various vegetables. White men would scorn 
to live in such a place ; the five Chinese tenants and their em- 
ployes, who have turned this swampy hole into a fruitful gar- 
den, not only live, but thrive and make money by supplying 
the city of Portland with early and choice vegetables. 

"This velly good place," said one of the almond-eyed men, 
"In Cliina me velly poor, me only make five cent one day. 
Here me eat heap rice, heap nice garden. \ ellj good place." 

My pigtail friend led the way across tl e d a d tcl ea to 
his house, a tumble-down shanty, filled w th all s ts of odds 
and ends — tin cans, baskets, and the ever-present op m o itfit 
of pipe and glass lamp. "While I observed I o v Ah Foo saved 
the dollar a white man would spend by putt ug a handle on an 
old oil-can, making that serve as a bucket, the heathen softly 
smiled and eaid, 

"You no live here i" 

"No, I come from New Yort." 

New York is the only Eastern place Chinamen on the Pacifift 
have beard of ; witli him New York is all the Kast. 
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Easterner, to give a Chinaman any idea of his native place, 
mnst say he is from New York. 

" How did yon know I did not live here ?" 

** Melican raan live here, he no come see gardens. Melican 
man from New York, he likee see 'em. Why don't you come 
live Oregon City ?" 

Oregon City is a village ten miles from Portland. 

"Why should I live in Oregon City ?" 

" Oh, Oregon City velly nice town. You bring your mother 
from New York, and live in Oregon City." 

On a second visit. Ah Foo again suggested the advisability 
of my bringing my mother from New York and settling in 
Oregon City. I wonder if the wily heathen had real estate 
there to sell ? 

A peculiar feature of Portland are the piles of wood that 
encumber the otherwise pretty streets. At every turn may be. 
seen a winter's supply of wood stacked ten or twelve feet high 
in front of the houses. The inhabitants must imagine wood- 
piles ornamental, for there is no lack of backyard space, where 
they could be placed quite as well as on the streets. 

The North-west country is noted for fog and rain. In Neah 
Bay the annual rainfall is one hundred and twenty-three inches 
— more than ten feet. As our boat started up the Columbia 
from Portland, from the way the rain came down I feared the 
annual supply of rain was to be condensed into that one day. 
Fortunately the rain ceased in a few hours, and disclosed to 
view the grandest river scenery in the world, not excepting even 
the famous Kazan defile on the Lower Danube. The rocky 
bluffs rise almost perpendicularly a thousand feet high ; then, 
with oiily a slight angle, they slope gradually into the clouds, 
where their snow-capped summits become entirely lost to view. 
Mount Hood, which can be seen hours before it is reached, 
looks like a huge cone of snow. On the steep side of one 
mountain is a wonderful likeness of a human hand, as if in 
the early days, when the earth was young, and produced mon- 
sters in size, some monstrous man, while climbing up the height^ 



had left Lis hand clutching the granite blufl, prohablj cut 
by » foe, leaving the body to tumble down to death, 

Breaks in these granite walls are utilized by loggers for lutn- 
bcr-shoots, some of which hare slides several thousand 
One that I saw led into the water from the very summit of the 
mountain at an angle of almost sixty degrees. TLe great 
come rnshing down this fearful shoot with the noise of thm 
der. Once a workman was making some repairs in the shoot 
This was not known in the camp above. A huge tree was i 
crashing down. The unfortunate man was never seen agaii 

Having passed the grandest part of the Columbia scenery, 
took a buck-board barouche at a small pass in Ihe mountains, 
and started overland for the British frontier. A long, winding 
road brought us to the summit of the high bluffs overlooking 
the river. In an hour more we reached a quiet little village 
two thousand feet above the sea — no whiskey, the people being 
prohibitionists, and iittlo water, the town being on an arid 
plain. The people here seemed to take life easy ; they walked 
about with their hands in their pockets, apparently with noth- 
ing to do. Between Spokane Falls and the frontier the buck- 
board barouche took us through a valley ranging in width from 
one to five miles, hemmed in on both sides by tall mountains. 

The average traveller of to-day, accustomed to Pullman 
sleepers, can hardly conceive what fatigue and discomfort are 
I comprised in a buck-board trip of only a few hundred miles. 
I To go in a Pullman sleeper from New York to San Francisco, 
three thousand miles, really amounts to no more than shutting 
yourself up in a hotel for a week. On the other hand, bouncing 
up and down over a hundred miles of Western roads on a buck- 
board barouche is an experience I would not recommend a 
seeker after pleasure to try. The first day, you stand it pretty 
well ; the second day, you begin to feel as i£ you had been 
ground and pounded into sausage-meat. I was glad when my 
duties in the North were concluded, and hnek-board-riding gave 

a" oating. One small hamlet which I had to visit was 
ly boat up a so-called river about thirty yards wide. 




1 

im- ' 

the ^^ 

luii^^^l 

m 

ms, l| 



L 



149 TBE TKAMP AT QOUE. 

TliQ stream empties into Fuget Sound, aad at low tide is not 
navigable. Ooce a day tbe miserable little boat stuck iu tie 
iiind, wLere it remained fast until tbe tide rose and floated it 
oti. The sba^y limbs of tall spruce-trees almost met over our 
heads, forming, wltli their festoons of that funercaMooking 
moss which liangs on the trees of Louisiana, a green and shady 
bower- Where the forest had been exterminated are waving 
fields of tulc-grass. Tbe general appearance of this section is 
nob unlike Holland. Tbe whole country has to bo diked to 
avoid inundation by the sea at high tide. So far littlo has 
been reclaimed. There are some squatters, however, who have 
located claims, and set themselves to the herculean task of 
walling out the mighty ocean and uprooting the dense forest. 
This indomitable energy and patience, if applied in more civil- 
ized and productive fields, would bring a far greater return than 
is possible in this wilderness ; but, fortunately for society, there 
is a pioneer spirit which pushes on and on, disdainful of hard- 
ships and dangers. 

On the boat, which ploughed its way up the creek under the 
bower of moss and spruce- limbs, was the wife of one of tiie 
pioneer class, a plain, elderly woman, who had not been on a 
steamboat for years. At tho first landing she turned in great 
alarm, and asked if tbe boat had not struck a snag. 

" No," I replied. 

" But why has it stopped in tbe middle of the river !" 

When I called ber attention to tbe fact that she happened to 
be looking from the wrong side of the boat, that on the other 
side we were snugly tied to the shore, she was relieved; the 
relief, however, was only temporary. At every turn, at every 
blowing of the whistle, she started, and wanted to know if we 
hadn't struck a snag. Yet this woman bad bravely met and 
endured the dangers and hardships of a pioneer life. 

The following bit of conversation shows that the spirit of in- 
quiry is active even in the outposts of civilization. The hardy 
pioneers of the North-west Territory do not let their minds be- 
coiiie rusty. 
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fr«I SnohomiiA Pasitngtr. " I left SDoLomish a day before 
Wbat'8 the news!" 

Second Snohomish Passenger. " I don't know.' 

Firtt S. P. " Well, something has happened, I'll be boiin< 
if we only had the paper, and knew." 

Second S. P. "Yes, I gaess bo. Sometbiag's sltrays haj 
pening in Snohomish." 

Something bappeced there on the night of my arrival, In 
the centre of the rough log-village was a inau nionnled on a 
wagon. Suspended from a polo was a blazing kerosene light. 
The man bad on a plug bat and a clawhammer coat, and was 
surrounded by a crowd of fifty or sixty rude backwoodsmen. 

" Come right this wny, ladies and gentlemen," cried the man. 
"Step right up; come up with your aching teetb ; bring op 
joui' old grinders, I'll pull 'em out free gratis for nothing; 
won't charge you a cent. No pain ; pull 'em out soft and 
sweet. Come right along." 

Numbers clambered np into the wagon, seemingly actuated 
by no other motive than to test the speaker's ability to pull 
teeth without charge and without pain. A man in the crowd 
with whom I was talking suddenly declared that he believed he 
would have a tooth pulled. After it was out I asked if it Lad 
ached, 

" No ; it hadn't hurt yet, but it mout have hurt soon. Wo 
don't git a chance like this every day." 

After the dentist had pulled a tooth for nearly every inbsl 
itant in the village, ho proceeded to fill his pockets with tbtfl 
proceeds of the sale of a wonderful medicine, that was guaran- 
teed to stop the aching of the jaws be had operated upon. A 
brilliant scheme! First be induced people to have their teeth 
pulled "free gratis for nothing," then he sold stuff at a dollar 
a bottle warranted to stop the pain of aching jaws. 

Next morning, before leaving Snohomish, I discovered that 
our boat was tied to a sort of floating photograph gallery, 1 
climbed over into it, and hod a chat with the proprietor. 

" An easy life," be said. " I raise my sail and go where I 
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please. Tbc rivers and Pugct Soiinil together offer a coflsHioe 
of more than a thonsaiid miles. I have been along it all." 

" Does it pay !" 

" Of course it does ; why else should I keep it up 3 It is 
the only cLancc these backwoods people have of getting photo- 
graphs. They come from the logging-camps, from the Indian 
reservations, from, in short, every section of the country where 
I land. See here !" and he showed me great nnmbers of pho- 
tographs of miners and loggers, Indian braves, squaws, and 
babies — in all their war-paint and savage trappings. 

When a point was reached where tlie river was too shallow 
to float our little boat even at high tide, I went ashore and set 
out on horseback for the logging-camp, still some miles distant. 
The trail led through two walls of tall ferns, the boughs of the 
trees meeting overhead making a tunnel arched over by green 
leaves. It is said this region is not now visited by hurricanes. 
It has not always been exempt. In one place the forest looked 
as if it had been the scene of a battle of giants. Huge trees ten 
feet in diameter, torn up by the roots, lay prostrate upon the 
earth, or piled one npon the other in wild confusion. Wind- 
storms prodnoing this terrible result, however, arc rare. A more 
freqnent, and therefore gceater, danger is fire. During the sum- 
mer and early fall, all Washington Territory is overhung by the 
smoke arising from the forest fires which, once begun, continue 
weeks and months burning so fiercely that it seems impossible to 
check them. The flaiDcs leap across clear spaces of half a mile 
and more in widtii, set fire to the timber on the fai-ther side 
of the clearing, and rage on furiously, A logger, who was flee- 
ing from the flames as fast as hb horse could carry him, had 
ft box of matches in his pocket. The intense heat of the air 
ignited the matches, his clothing canght fire, and the poor log- 
ger was 1>urued to death. 

A logger-camp is necessarily on the very outskirts of civil- 
ization, A path ten feet wide is blazed through the forest to 
the banks of the nearest stream. In this path are put, at inter- 
vals of five or ten feet, logs like the sleepers of a railroad-bed. 




twelve or sixteen oxen pullmg a huge tree ten feet tliick by one 
Inindred feet long over llie greased sleepers. To get a single log 
into tlie water sometimea reqnires several days. Onco there, 
it is worth, if one of the long, straight kinds used for shi 
masts, anywhere from seventy-five to one hundred and fifl 
dollars. The average logger hiring out to the owner of 
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ber claim is paid from sixty to a hundred dollars a month. 
Tliis is less per day tlinti the Mississippi River loggers earn, 
though it is more per year. The Mississippi logger earns three 
dollara and a half a day during only seven or eight months a 
year. Even part of that period is so cold that the unfortunate 
lugger, wading about in ice-water after logs, generally catchea 
riieuraatisni as well as logs. In the remote logging-camps of 
Washington Territory the men can work, if they wish, the year 
round. Tbis, however, is seldom done. Life in the backwoods, 
with no amusements or neighbors, becomes painfully monoto- 
nous. The average logger goes to town at least twice a year, 
where he too often gets dmnk, and foolishly spends the results 
of hia hard labor in the primeval forests. 

A somewhat surprising fact noted is that even the smallest 
and most remote towns of Washington Territory have a free 
library and reading-room — not, of course, on a large scale, but 
enough tu indicate the spirit of the people, which is apparently 
more liberal than in the " effete East." In a log church on an 
island in Pnget Sound I heard a preacher discourse to his flock 
upon the propriety of enacting a Sunday law then being agi- 
tated. 

"To require by law an observance of Sunday would be un- 
jnst," the preacher said. "Tou may be a Jew, and wish to 
observe Saturday ; or a Mohammedan, and wish to make Friday 
your Sabbath ; or an Atheist, and wish to keep no day at all. 
Wherefore, brethren, I think the law should leave this matter 
with each man's conscience, with each man's individual under- 
standing of the Word of God." 

Where in tho East can a preacher be found promulgating so 
liberal a doctrine as this 3 

Pnget Sound is like a chain of Lake Genevas, only more 
grand, more beautiful. It has not only the steep mountain- 
sides of Lake Geneva, but is studded with islands, some of which 
shoot up into mountain-peaks direct from the water. A race 
of Drobdinguags might build here a noble Veniee. The canals 
wind in and about a hundred isles just as the Venetian canals, 
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only in Puget Sound tbey are on a grander scale. Tlie islands 
are larger, and instead of being adorned witli Italian pHlaces, 
ai'e grand with rocky lilufEs and preeipitoua heigbta. Tliese ca- 
nals, instead of boiDg ten or fifteen feet wide, are (the narrow- 
est) ft hundred yards wide. Life on these grand canals is, in its 
way, as interesting as that which the gay Venetians see in llicir 
gondolas with tinkling guitars. I saw an Indian dugout, made 
from a huge log one hundred feet long and ten feet wide. Sev- 
cnty-SvQ Indians were in it, on their way from Alaska to the 
ht)p-6eld3 of Washington Territory, where tiiey earn during the 
season (September and October) $1 orSl.25 a day picking hops. 
The chain of islands for a thousand miles along the coast of 
North-west America almost entirely shuts out the ocean. At 
the end of the hop season the Indian paddles bin own canoe 
back to Alaska as safely and easily as if on an inland creek. 

The work which the Indians obtain in the hop-fielJs has pro- 
duced a marked effect upon them. Many who come from the 
reservation merely to work a few weeks in September grow ac- 
customed to work and fond of the profits of labor, and engage 
in steady occupations, voluntarily giving up the support on the 
reservations tendered them by the Government. On the streets 
of Seattle it is no uncommon thing to see an Indian walking 
along in a gaudy jacket snd a plug bat; and his wife — no 
longer his squaw — wears a blanket and a bustle. Tlie effect of 
mixing civilized follies with savage simplicity is funny enough. 

Starting south from SemJabmoo, a queer little town built 
out into the sea on piles, I was landed at ten o'clock at night 
on a lonely ialand, there to await the chance of a fisherman's 
boat to carry me to Victoria, British Columbia. A walk of 
four miles through a dense forest brought me to tlie west side 
of the island; there I lay down, thinking of Robinson Crusoe 
and wondering if he felt any more lonely than I then did on 
that desert island in Puget Sound. No sign of humanity was 
visible, only high bluffs and snow-capped mountains, and a 
dark, dense forest. Nest morning, strolling along the beach, I 
came across the ruina of a fisher's hut on a sand-bill a few 
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yards above bigh tide. The roof was fallen in ; on tbe rotten 
floor lay a lot of fish inff- tackle — nets, old rnbber boots, and 
half-decayed clothing. Back of tbe tntnble-down but wns a 
lonely grare. It wras not a cheerful place ; I was glad when a 
fisherman's boat carried me over to Victoria. The entrance to 
ibat sleepy and thoroughly English town is through a narrow 
gate-way in tbe sea. Our little fisbing-sinack passed along at 
the base of high cliffs that hid all view of the town lying so 
snugly hid in the valley beyond. A sodden turn of tbe rudder 
brings tbe boat into a gap in tbe bigh cliffs, and we are in tbe 
harbor of Biitisb Columbia's capital. 

Down the centre of the principal street of Victoria is strung 
a line of hansom cabs, just as tlicy ai'e strung out in the centre 
of High Holborn in London. An American whom I met on 
the dock was astonished at the difference between the people of 
Victoria and the people of American towns so near. We saw 
some men at work on the dock making repairs. 

" By gosh !" exclaimed the American, " they commenced 
building that dock when I was here six years ago, and dash 
me if they've finished her yet" 

In Glympia, a hundred-aud-fifty-mile stage journey lay before 

" What sort of a stage have you f I asked. 

" Why, a thorough- brace, of course," replied the agent. 

" Oh, if it's a thorough -brace I'm all right," I said, and re- 
turned to tbe hotel. I had not the slightest idea what a thor- 
ough-brace was, and trusted to lock to come out alive from that 
perilous j on mey. 

The road was over high hills and mountains. Only one 
sti'etch of level country was passed ; this was marked by a pe- 
culiar formation of mounds, whether natural or built by Ind- 
ians I do not know. These mounds are ten or fifteen feet 
high, and about fifty feet in diameter at tbe base, For miles 
and miles they are close together on either side of the road, 
Wheu we entered the forest again, after passing the mound 
country, our progress was stopped by the huge trunk of a balf- 
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bnrued tree that lay strotclied across tlie road. Tbo tbicid 
growth of underbrush mid trees on both sides of the roocl' 1 
nude it as difficult to roake a detour ai'ound the fallen trunk 
as it waa to get over it. Luckily, the driver had an axe. To 
ivork we went — chop, chop, chop. By midnight that big tree 
was cut through ; then several hours* more hard work was spcntj 
with stout oak poles rolling the log out of the road. It win 
daybreak before we moved on. On the second day we emerged 
from the forest, and thence for forty miles onr way lay along 
a smooth beach. The ocean roared in our ears, the surf biokflij 
under onr vtbeels. Thousands of sea-gulls awnrmed on that 
lonely beacb. At the approach of the stage tbey roa 
cloud, flew ahead a quarter of a, mile, where they lighted osf 
the sand a moment, to rise agaio like a cloud over our beads'^ 
as soon as the stage rattled up. I saw an eagle swoop down 
on a wild-dnck and carry it up out of sight. Tbe sea-guUa are 
not afraid of eagles; they permit them to approach wiLbout 
showing the slightest uneasiness. Sea-gull meat is so tough 
that eagles and hawks do not like it; hence the gulls' lack of 
fear at the approach of the king of birds. 

I had been told that the town whither I was going was a 
small place ; jet when the stage drove np, it was with difficulty 
that we made a way through the crowd that thronged the street. 
1 went at onee to the Court-house. Court had adjourned, 

" Where is tbe judge I" 

" Gone to the circus." 

I wont to the Post-office; it was closed. A slate on the door 1 
informed me that the postmaster would not be back until after! 
tbe cii'cus. A small branch milroad had just been completed.^ 
to this town. It was tbe first circus that had ever been tberoJ 
and the people flocked in for a hundred miles around. A mot^ 
ley crew of backwoodsmen stared at the glaring posters. 

"What do yon call them things?" said one, pointing to th* 
picture of a panther. 

"That's a Bengal tiger — a royal Bengal tiger," replied a rng*J 
ged old logger. 
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*' Are you not mistaken ?^' I said. " That is a panther." 

The logger looked at me fiercely. 

*' A panther, is it ? I say it's a Bengal tiger, an* I think I 
orter know. I've seed enough of 'em in Bengal." 

I thought it wise to let it be a ^' Bengal." 

Big tree^shoppers lounged about, drinking red lemonade and 
playing with toy balloons like so many children. The whole 
town and country around was in a state of excitement I had 
to wait until the show left before I was able to obtain an au- 
dience with the court officials. 

The following ** personal " items are clipped from the Kitsap 
County Pioneer of September 10, 1887. They are specimens 
of Washington Territory journalistic society notes. 

'' Sachman Bros, k wives, & Johnny Sigo, took in the circus Monday." 

'' Tiio Maxon Jonimal had a man shingling its roof yesterday. He fell 
from the scaffolding onto a stump & hurt himself." 

'^ G. Schultz has gone to Edison to chop for Gutherie^s logging-camp, 
lie will not be gone long, we hope." 

" John Blakcly has gone to the Samish to work for Mr. Gutherie. Home 
is the best place, John." 

This last item shows the fatherly kindness of Western jour- 
nalism. What Eastern paper would say in that paternal tone, 
" Home is the best place, John ?" How much good the New 
York Sun^ World, Herald, and other influential journals might 
do for the hoodlum element if they would only feel a fatherly 
interest, and persuade the boys that home is the best place I 
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CHAPTER XlII, 

ADVENTURES IN IDAHO AND NEVADA. 



b-BEARDEO MAN WHO DEMANDED AN ESn.ANATION. — CI.OTSi 
lOHTED BV RDACnSS. — RUIN0C8 INTEREST 
t rAIIUUIta — A HARDWARE DKDJfMER DIBCOU- 
t UOLE in THB BBOUND TWO THOUBAHD FEET DKEr. — 
k ESOLIBHMAN WHO HAD BIBI) ON TUK BUA IN. —WESTERN STAGS- - 
UCH UAtVEKB. J 

1. Government special ngent is often cnlled on to do jioout^ 
uS work. Congress Imving passed a special act direetiiiy tlio 
Labor Department to gather statistics conoerning mnrriagea 
and divorces, I temporarily abandoned my labor investigations 
and began looking np divorce records, and tho causes of maHtal 
infelicity in tlie North-western States and Territories. On the 
way from Portland to Idaho, tho train stopped at Legrand for 
breakfast. The train porter had distributed to the passengers 
circulars describing the beauties of the "Cottngo" restaurant. 
While standing on the platform debating whether I should go 
to tho Cottage, another man stepped up and said, 

"Don't go to the Cottage; it's the worst place this side of 
Jerusalem. The restaurant on tho other side of the platform 
is only twenty-Gre cents, and is the best, into the bargain." 

Ue had no sooner spoken than anothor follow from behind 
cried, 

"What in thunder do yon know about the Cottage! You've 
never been there ;" and he proceeded to wipe the station plat- 
I form with the rival reataurant-man. Seeing he was the better 

fighter, I thought his eatiug-lionse might also bo the better. 
If it was, heaven save mo from the worse one ! The breakfast 
waa horrible even for that part of tlie country. I was sick for 
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Neitber tbc train nor Piiliman conductor had tlie sliglitest 
idea at wliat stalion one sbonld get off to take the stage for 
Boise City, the capita! of Idaho. I questioned a number of 
the paBsengers; the majority advised Kuna, a miserable little 
bainlet of four inhabitants — the railroad agent, the hotel-keep- 
er, the store-keeper, and tbe stage-driver. It was nearly mid- 
night when I was put off at Kntn, which is in the midst of an 
alkali desert. Six passengers also wanted to go to Boise City. 
The stage had seals for only five- We drew lots to see who 
should stay behind. 1 was one of the fortunate live. In com- 
pany with a eh cep- rancher, a schoot-tcacber, and a conple of 
cowboys, 1 started off in the nigbt across the weary wastes of 
alkali desert. It was pitch-dark; we conld not see the dust, 
hut we felt and tasted it. The school-teacher wore a rubber 
coat to keep tiie dust out. IIo said be had lived in Idaho for 
years, and had always to wear rubber to keep tbc dust from 
ruining his clothing. For some hours we rode on in silence; 
then it was broken by tbe cowhoy. I felt something in tbe 
dark pawing in the ncigbborbood of my nose. 

" Wiiat is that !" I asked. 

"My tickler; take a swig;" said the generous cowboy, who 
seemed to be as much astonished when I told him I never 
drank whiskey, as if I had said I never ate bread and meat, Ue 
pawed around in the dark nntil he found the hands of the 
achool-teacber. The latter drank, as I conld tell by tbe gurgle ; 
tbon tlio sheep-man took a pull. 

" I say, pard, don't I bear water a-gurgling in there (" 

" Guess you do," responded tbe cowboy, cheerfully. 

" Well, why doucber pass her this way !" continued the driver. 

The tickler was passed up, and tbe gurgling indicated a 
liberal quantity swallowed. This operation was repeated so 
often that I began to have fears as to our safety. Tiie road 
in many places wound along steep bluffs, heights above and 
precipices below. Steady nerves and a clear brain were desir- 
able in a driver on that road. However, there was no accident, 
and at three o'clock in tbe morning tbe stage rattled across 
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Ibo bridge ovei' the Boise River into the Territory's cnpital — a 
husy, live Western town of three thonsnnd inhaliitsnts. Tlie 
Oovernment buildings, ns the United States Assay House, the 
Capitol, Court-house, etc., are linndsomo edifices, made of stone 
and brick. The sniTonnding hills arc bleak and bare. No 
trees or grass. The beautiful little capital, with its ranning 
Etreams of water in the streets, its trees and green gwisa. is like 
an oasis in the desert. On a green plot between the Cn[jitol 
building and the Town School is a large equestrian statue of 
Washington. The statue, which was carved out of a huge 
jiieoe of wood by a carpenter, is gilded, and presents a very 
striking appearance. 
One of the divorce oases in Boise City was that of Judge 

X , whose wife had run away with another man. There 

wore a number of sensational episodes connected with the ciisc, 
and the judge was told by soma practical joker that I intended 
using it on that account and reporting it in full. I was aston- 
ished next morning to sec a litrgc, red-bearded man walk into 
my room at the hotel without so much as knocking, and Jn- 
fonn me, with a resolute air, that he meant to have nn espla- 
nation. 

" What is there to explain !" 

"What in tbunderation has the public to do with my di- 
vorce V 

" Nothing, that I am aware of." jM 

" Why, then, arc you going to publish a report of it ?" ^M 
"I am not." ^B 

When I explained that the investigation took no account 
of names, but was purely statistical, the red-bearded man was 
mollified, and extended a cordial invitation to " licker." 

Placerville, a small village forty-five miles from Boise City, 
is in the midst of the mining district. The hills around this 
town are rich with gold. The precious metal is washed from 
the very surface of the earth. The miners live for months nt 
a time in miserable cabins, eat bacon and beans, and once a 
year go to Placerville, where they pay up old debts, then do 
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what is called " blow in " the rest of tlieir year's income at 
poker. A game which was begun the night u£ my ai-rival 
(Friday) did not end until Monday morning. For sixty hours 
the players sat around the table, their meals being brought to 
them, and played until they were too exhausted to sit up 
longer. 

Going from Boise City to Silver City in a hired team, we 
passed a saloon that apparently expected to draw on coyotes 
alone for patronage. There was no human 
pioneer dram-sliop was set down in the midst of the desert. 
Our driver was about to pass by without stopping, when 
Ecody-looking man emerged fi'om the saloon and said, 

"Air yon gentlemen goin' to Silver!" 

" We are." 

"Then I must tax you half a dollar." 

"Tax us for what!" 

" For the toll." 

" la thU a toll-gator 

" No, but the gate is up tho road a piece. I came down 
here to get a drink. You can pay me here." 

I asked the driver bis opinion, lie had never been over the 
road, and did not know whether there was a toll-gate or not 
As tlie Bcedy man insisted, however, I paid his tax of fifty 
cents rather than have trouble. When wo had gone some live 
miles without coming to a toll-gate, I set the man down as a 
fraud; but he was not Six miles from the saloon we came 
to a small shanty that had a pole reaching out from one end 
across the road. It was deserted ; but as we bad paid the toll, 
we did not scruple to pass on. The driver got down, pidled 
the pole aside, and on we drove. The rest of the ride to Silver 
City was over rough hills and mountains. We passed pack- 
trains of donkeys loaded with ore from the mines, scaled the 
Owyhee Mountains, and at last reached Silver City. 

The most conspicuous object in this place, as in most of the 
"cities" of Idaho, is the cemetery — a bare plot of ground 
almost in the heart of the town. 
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" Wliy are the cemeteries placed so near town !" 

"So as to be handy-like," answered a red-nosed inhab- 
itant. 

After coming this long journey, I foand only eleven divorce 
To get the information concerning those eleven cases 
cost the Government nearly thirty dollars. There was no 
Coart-hoQse proper. The papers were in an old assay office. 
The District Conrt clerk, who was also the Wells Fargo agent, 
gave nie the keys to the office. I went up to the deserted 
room, and rnnimaged around in the dust until I found the 
papers of the eleven couples who could not live happily 
together. Some time previoiA to my visit the Court-bouse 
had been set on fire by a man condemned to death, and burned 
to the ground. The murderer did not escape. He and a 
Chinaman were roasted alive. 

The one hotel in Silver City is what is called a "cloth and 
paper " house. The partitions are made of rough boards cov- 
ered with cheap cloth and then papered. When I lighted the 
candle in my room, which was a mere closet, a swarm of big 
black roaches scampered out from their hundred holes and 
seemed inclined to dispute possession. I set a newspaper on 
fire and tried to smoke them oat The smoke hurt the roaches 
less than it did me, and I was compelled to share my room 
with them. 

During the night four inches of snow felt. The month was 
August. Our cloth and paper house did not keep out the 
cold. Not prepared for cloth and paper houses and snow, 1 
almost froze that August day. It was snowing when we took 
the stage for Weiser City. The passengers, in summer cloth- 
ing and linen dusters, shivered and shrunk up with cold. We 
were a dismal-looking set. The stage stopped at Kuna. Four 
cowboys slept in the room where I slept. Their snoring dur- 
ing the whole night was worse than the buzzing of a saw-raill. 
The next nlglit, at Weiser City, we had a different sort of 
entertainment, A travelling dentist was operating on his 
patients. Their groans and grunts came to me through the 
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tilin boaril partition. The last person operated upon was tlie 
hotel chaniber-inftiJ, While filing and filling the cbaniber- 
iiifti(l*a teeth, the sj-mpatlii«ing dentist tried to alleviate the 
pain of his patient by talking love, Tiip, tap, tap went tiie 
dentist's hammer, and between the dental tups the dentist's 
voice threw in words of lovo which no donbt made the opera- 
tion less painful. 

A man at the hotel, an agent of a Boston loan company, was 
travelling about looking at the faniis, to see if they were good 
security. He said that the farmers pay as high interest as 
eighteen per cent., and that the lowest they pay is fifteen per 
cent. On this subject an editorial in the St. Louin Republican 
says, 

"There is not a single one of the twenty-nine ngricnltural 
States that is not, to a greater or less eiftent, nnder mortgage 
to the money-lending creditor States. These mortgages on 
farms and railroads represent an enormous aggregate. In Kan- 
sas it is estimated that one-half of the entire wealth of the 
State is mortgaged to the industrial States ; and even the older 
Western States — Ohio, Illinois, Minnesota, Michigan, and Indi- 
ana — are mortgaged to the extent of twenty to thirty-three per 
cent, of their farms and tbeir railroads. It is stated that the in- 
surance companies of Hartford, Connecticut, hold $"0,000,000 
in Western farm mortgages; that the loan companies hold one 
thousand mortgages, representing 876,000,000 ; and in tiie lit- 
tle State of New Hampshire Western farm mortgages to the 
amonnt of $35,000,000 arc held. If the whole debt claimed 
by the manufacturing States on the farms and railroads of the 
agricultural States conld be ascertained, it would probably be 
not less than $3,000,000,000, bearing an nnnnal interest of 
$180,000,000. ... It is no wonder the manufacturing States 
have grown enormously rich under the Federal policy of the 
last twenty-six years. They have shaped that policy in its two 
most practical features — revenue and finance — and shaped it 
with such effect as to make themselves owners of one-balf of 
the entire wealth of the country, and to force the 
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iiral SlHtes to pay them $180,000,000 ! 
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New England, with its twelve votes in tlie Scnati 
two votes of any other State (New England is, to nil intents 
and pnrposea, one State — one in interest, in feeling), has long 
enjoj-ed a monopoly of power in shaping the policy of lli«J 
Government, and, as we see, has exerted that power to imp( 
robbing tavifif laivs on the people, under the specious pica 
protecting thcra. 

There was only one divorce case in Asotin, Washington T( 
ritory. Asotin is a ramote place, difScnlt of access, but t] 
Government wanted that divorce reported. Accordingly, 1 1< 
the train to Hiparia, thence took a boat up Snake River 
Lewiston, and there took a team for Asotin, which h 
dred and twenty-five inhabitants, and had one di 
The office of the coiiit clerk is a shanty set in the centre of 
watermelon -patch. I went to the shanty ofiice, dined on wa 
melon, then started for the Court-house. The Noi'th-wcst ii 
vast, and the .people are so migratory, that great distances are 
not considered. Sheriffs think nothing of bringing jurors and 
witnesses 6fty or a hundred miles: a mile or two deserves 
notice. Court-houses are sometimes set upon high places diffi* 
cnlt of access. Tlie Court-house in Asotin is on the top of 
mountain six or seven hundred feet high. I was three-qus 
ters of an hour reaching it. 

"It's good to take the wind out of the lawyers," said thl 
district clerk, when I asked wiiy the Court-bouse was built 
the top of that lonely hill. 

Snake River, in some places, is lined on both sides by bli 
of basalt rock a thousand feet high ; in other places it has mud' 
banks about as picturesque as the hanks of the Mississi 
was in one of these mud-hank districts that I saw a Ijardwai 
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r put to fliglit by a rongh backwoodi 
house in Lewiston bnd been set afloat in tbe flood dutiug 
big rise ia Snake River the preceding spring. TLc narciii 
drifted eiglit miles down the river to a village called Alpowa. 
Tliere, running against a rock, it was demolished, and tbe two 
heavy iron safes sank in deep watei'. No effort was made to 
get the safes out until the flood subsided ; then it was discov- 
ered that ati enterprising ferry-man had already hauled them 
out, and refused to let the owner have them until ho was paid 
salvage. When our steamboat ran her nose into the mud-hank, 
and the purser went ashore for tlic safe, the old ferry-man was 
firm. lie stood by, shot-gun in hand, ready to shoot any man 
who attempted to touch "them safes." Then it was that the 
hardware drummer, who had been boring the passengers with 
his efforts at wit, came to the fore. 

"I say, old man," he called out, complacently, "let him have 
the safes. Don't you know the company is going to give you 
a Christmas present of a hundred dollars i" 

"I knowed you belonged to the donkey tribe," said the 
ferry-man, grimly, as ho slowly raised his gun to his shoulder; 
then he added, "Git off that deck, or I'll give you a good hun- 
dred shot, as snre'a my name's Bill Plover. Git I" 

The way that hardware drummer dodged out of sight was 
funny. Wc all laughed, although any of as wonld have trotted 
off as fast as the drummer, had two gun-barrels stared us in 
the face, and two eyes glared at us as they did at that facetious 
gentleman. 

Lcwiston was formerly the capital of Idaho, hnt the people 
of Boise City made a raid on the town one day, took the rec- 
ords by main force, and removed them to Boise City; since 
which bold move the latter town has been the Territory's cap- 
ital. 

Mr. 0. K. Bon, who drives the stage from Lewiston to Mount 
Idaho, a distance of seventy mites, is noted for fast driving. I 
saw along the road-side the skeletons of the poor horses he 
had driven to death. At Craig Mountain, where the second 
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change of horses was made, a young fellow about eighteen yean 
old, wearing a sloucbed hat, the broad brim of which ilcoopodB 
down over his back, eyed ine suspiciously. Presently he drafft f 
cdoat, 

" Air you the gentleman what drives the Dayton stage V 

"No, I am not." 

A sigh of relief came from under the slouched hat, and ilia | 
yonng man continued, in a more friendly way, 

" Well, it's darned lucky you ain't," 

I asked him to explain, but he refused to say anything fur- 1 
ther. When we were on the way again, the driver told us that i 
the boy in the slonched hat was sunk up to its brim in love with 
Miss Selina Smith. The Dayton driver had once driven Uiss 
Smith across the mountains, and the lovelorn youth, imagining 
that the driver was trying to cut him out, became madly jeal- 
ons, and had been on the lookout for his supposed rival e 

" If you'd toid him you was the Dayton feller," said our 1 
driver, "he'd have popped away at yon sure as shootiu'. ~ 
keeps a six-shooter ready for that Dayton man I" 

I made up my mind that I would never aspire to the bBbo- 1 
tioDS of Miss Selina Smith, and under no circumstances would ' 
I ever escort Miss Smith across the mountains. 

At 7 P.M. we reached Mount Idaho, a very pretty little 
place at the base of a high mountain. The hotel in Mount 
Idaho was about the worst I ever saw. The room was a little 
box. The dust on the pillow was so thick that it choked me 
as my head fell on it. There were no sheets, only dirty-look- J 
ing blankets. The prospect of staying there three days was 1 
not inspiriting; so I resolved, if possible, to examine the court' 
papers that night, and leave by the stage at four o'clock in the 
morning. After disposing of a sloppy supper, I went to the 
house of the district clerk. He had just gone to his ranch, 
fifteen miles away. If I could not do the work that night and 
take the stage next morning, I would be obliged to stay three ■ 
days. There would be no stage nntil then. I went to tba I 
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auditor, and told him that I must get into tlie Court-ht 
night, Tlio auditor hunted up a crowbar and a chisel. By 
nine o'clock tlie door was forced open, and the record of divorces 
Iftj before me, I often felt that it is ghoiiiisb work at beat 
to dig up the records of marital miser; ; it seemed particularly 
ghoulish and gloomy there in that silent and dimly lighted 
conrt-room. I just did get through in time to take the stage 
when it rattled up to the door. 

U'alla Walla is a pretty town of over five thousand inhabi- 
tants, yet has only one hotel, and a bad one at that, The 
night before my arrival the Court -houae had almost fallen 
down. It was a three-story building. The jail was on the 
ground-floor, and the county officials had their offices on the 
second. The court*roora was oa the third floor. The crack 
in the wall began in the rear near the roof. The floors of 
all the offices were sagging badly, and there was no knowing 
wlien tlie rear wall would spring out farther and fall in a heap. 
I hunted up the clerk, and asked him what was to be done. 

" You can't get at the papers," said the county clerk, eni- 
phaticiilly ; " the whole thing may collapse at any moment." 

" But I must see the papers. I can't stay here indefinitely." 

" If you get into our graveyard I guess you'll stay here n 
pretty good while, and I don't know of a better way to get 
there than to go into the Court-house and let the roof fall on 
you." 

I idled around the town a day or two waiting for something 
to turn up; but nothing turned up, neither did anything tum- 
ble down. Not a man went near the Court-house. It was 
completely abandoned. On the third day I went to the clerk, 
and told him I believed 1 would risk it. He said he didn't 
know of any law to keep a man from killing himself if be 
wanted to do so, and gave me the keys. I walked up the steps 
as softly as possible, and entered the office over the jail. The 
floor was slanting in an alarming way ; the crack in the ceiling 
overhead made me weak in the knees. I worked like a steam- 
engine until dark, and when safely outside felt like saying 



prayers of thankfulness. Next day I ti'ied it again, and hfM 
bard work finUlicd all tlie papers by noon. 

Id Virginia City the court papers were formerly kept i 
cave blasted out of tbe rock under the Court-liouse. Tbe Court-I 
bouse itselF was a frame sbRiity, and tbe papcre were lowered H 
ioto tbe cave every night to keep them safe. One nigbt a liro 
burned down tbe shanty Couit-housc. Tlie papers in the care 
were all safe and sonnd, except that they got eovered with soot 
and ashes. After working over tbeni, I looked like a chimney- 
sweep or a coal-heaver. 

The earth under Vii^inia City is honey-combed with silver-i 
mines, some of them thousands of feet deep. The minort'l 
make $4 a day, and can work on Sundays if they choose, f 
Many of tbe miners wbom I saw were educated gentlemen, who^ 
preferred this work to book-keeping or clerical employmont»>l 
that arc more coufiuiug and less remnnerative tiian silver^min- 1 
ing. The men work in eight-hour shifts. Tbey are allowed to I 
go to the cooling cbaraber at frequent intervals. No one im- I 
mediately overlooks or comraanda them. When they come ont fl 
of the mines they dress like gentlemen, and have a good time, f 
The ex-lawyers whom I saw two thousand feet under the eitv, I 
naked to the waist, digging silver, said they liked that better! 
than waiting for briefs that never came. 

Tbe Western stage-driver lives od tbe box seat of iiis stage, 
wears coarse clothing, eats bad food, smokes bad tobacco, and 
diinks worse wliiskey. Were bis wages tbree times what tbey 
are, be would wear no better elothiog, cat do better food, smoke 
no better tobacco, drink no better whiskey. He is silent when , 
not drnnk, and is happy only when holding the reba of six or^l 
eight horses. He keeps at bis feet a bag of small pebbles, 
from which ever and anon be calmly abstracts one and, with- 
out removing bis pipe from bis mouth, shies it at the head of 
one of bis leading-horses. If be wants to turn to tbe right, 
he hits the left horse on tbe left ear ; if to the left, the right 
horse on tbe right ear. The nerrons Easterner, wbo thinks tiiat 
a mishit might cause a horse to start the wrong way and dash 



Ncitlier the train nor Pullman conductor had tlie alightest 
idea at wliat st«tion one sLonlii get off to take tbe Btoge for 
Boise City, the capital of Idaho- I questioned a number of 
tlic pnssengei's; the majority ndvised Kuna, a miserable little 
humlet of four inhabitants — the railroad agent, the hotel-keep- 
er, the store-keeper, and the stage-driver. It was nearly mid- 
night when 1 was put off at Kaoa, which is in the midst of an 
alkali dcseit. Six passengers also svanted to go to Boise City. 
The stage had seats for only five. We drew lots to see who 
should stay behind. I was one of the fortunate five. In com- 
pany with a sheep-rancher, a school-teacher, and a couple of 
cowboys, I started ofE in the night across the weary wastes of 
alkali desert. It was pitch-dark; we could not sec the dnst, 
but we felt and tasted it. The school -teacher wore a rubber 
coat to keep the dust out. Ho said he had lived in Idaho for 
years, and Lad always to wear riibhor to keep the dust from 
ruining bis clothing. For some hours wc rode on in silence: 
then it was broken by the cowboy. I felt something in the 
dark pawing in the neighborhood of my nose. 

"What is that!" I asked. 

" My tickler; take a swig;" said the generona cowboy, who 
seemed to be as much astonished when I told him I never 
drank whiskey, as if I had said I never ate bread and meat. He 
pawed around in the dark until he found the hands of the 
school-teacher. The latter drank, as I could tell by the gurgle; 
then the sheep-man took a pull. 

" I say, pard, don't I hear water a-gurgling in there ?" 

"Guess you do," responded the cowboy, cheerfully. 

" Well, why doncher pass Tier this way ?" continued the driver. 

The tickler was passed np, and the gurgling indicated a 
liberal quantity swallowed. This operation was repeated so 
often that I began to have fears as to our safety. The road 
in many places wound along steep bluffs, heights above and 
precipices below. Steady nerves and a clear brain were desir- 
able in a driver on that road. However, there was no accident, 
and at three o'clock in the morning the stage rattled across 
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the bridge over tlae Boise River into tlie Ten'ltory's capital — a 
biiaj, live Western town of three thousand inltabitqnts. TJie 
Government buildings, as tbo United States Assay House, tlio 
Capitol, Coui-t-bouse, etc., are Imndsome edifices, made of stoue 
and brick. Tbe snvronnding bills arc bleak and bare. No 
trees or grass. Tlie beautiful little capita), witli its running 
streams of water in tlie streets, its trees and green grass, ix iikc 
an oasis in tbe desert. On a green plot between tbc Capitol 
building and tbe Town School is a large cqnestrian statue of 
Wasbington. Tbe statue, wbicb was carved ont of a bnge 
piece of wood by a carpenter, is gilded, and presents a very 
striking appearance. 

One of tbe divorce cases in Boise City was tbat of Judge 

X , whose wife had run away with another man. Tliere 

were a number of sensational episodes connected with the case, 
anil the judge was told by some practical pter that I intended 
using it on tliat account and reporting it in full. I was aston- 
ished next morning to see a large, red-bearded man walk into 
my room at the hotel without so tntich as knocking, and in- 
form me, with a resolute air, tbat be meant to have an expla- 
nation. 

" What is there to explain )" 

"What in thunderation has the public to do with my di- 
vorce !" 

" Nothing, that I am aware of." 

" Wiiy, then, are you going to publish a report of it f" 

" I am not." 

When I explained that the investigation took no account 
of names, but was purely statistical, the red-bcardcd man was 
mollified, and extended a cordial invitation to " lioker." 

Placerville, a small village forty-five miles from Boise City, 
is in the midst of the mining district. The hills around this 
town are rich with gold. The precious metal is washed from 
the very surface of the earth. The miners live for months at 
a time in miserable cabins, eat bacon and beans, and once a 
year go to Placerville, where they pay np old debts, then do 
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tliat they did not have to work; that they worked merely fuv 
pin-money, or to wear finer clothes. A corapositor on whom I 
called ill San JoaS lived in a handsome cottage, Burronnded by 
a lawn and n fruit orchard. The parlor was prettily furnished; 
a piano was in one corner; on the wails were mirrors and 
paintings. Tiie father of the yonng lady is a well-to-do 



physician, able to support Lis daugLter. Slie, bowever, cboosos , 
to woric and be independent. Every morning, sbc goes down 
to a newspaper office, sets type all dhy, tliea in the evening 
receives callers, or goes to tlie theatre along with the rest of 
tic society belles of the town. This, which is not an isolated 
ease on the Pacific coast, can scarcely be paralleled in any East- 
em city. I do not think women compositors can be found in 
any Eastern town of thirty thouGand inhabitants who live in 
thu fltylo and mingle in the so-called fashionable society that 
this girl type-eetter in San Jose doce. 

In the fruit canneries, wbich give employment to thousands 
of women and girls in California, I have frequently come across 
yonng women of family and education who were working 
temporarily in the canneries to make enough money to finish 
their edncation and tit thomselres for school- teaching. Others 
were already school-teachers who were working during the 
vacation to make a little pin-money. 

The cost of living in San Trancisco is quite as cheap, if not 
cheaper, than in New York. Clothing is almost the only item 
that is more expensive, and that is becoming leas so every day. 
A San Francisco working-man's cottage of four rooms, each 
ten by fourteen feet, may be had for $13 a month, water- 
rent fiw. In a restaurant he can get a passably good din- 
ner for fifteen cents. I recall from the bill of fare of a certain 
working-man's restaurant the items of two eggs five cents, a 
mutton or lamb chop five cents, cofiee and bread five cents. 
There were no plate-glass mirrors, and no waiters in swallow- 
twled coals; but the food, reasonably well cooked, was such aa 
a man of small means could well aSord to live on. The San 
Franciseo working-man has also the advantage of Eastern , 
working-men in the matter of amusements. In the TivoH he 
can listen, for twenty-five cents, to standard plays and operas, 
pot on in the same style for which in other cities a dollar is 
charged. But the great advantage of California is its climate.* 



•Ino 



! respect the peculiar climate of Ssn Frnncisco is Hnythin^ but | 
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tilin board pnrtition. The last person operated upon was ttie 
hotel cti amber- in a id. While filing itnd filling the cllanltle^ 
maid's teeth, the sympathizing dentist tried to ulleviate the 
pain of his pntient by talking love. Tap, tap, tap went the 
dentist's hammer, and between the dental tups the dentist's 
voice threw in words of love which no doubt made the opera- 
tion less painful. 

A man at the hotel, an agent of a Boston loan company, was 
travelling abont looking at the farms, to see if they were good 
security' Ue said that the farmers pay as high interest as 
eighteen per cent., and that the lowest Ihey pay is fifteen per 
cent. On this subject an editorial in the St. Louis Republican 
says, 

"There is not a single one of the twenty-nine ngricoltiira! 
States that is not, to a greater or less extent, nnder mortgage 
to the money-lending creditor States. These mortgages on 
farms and railroads represent an enormons aggregate. In Kan- 
sas it is estimated that one-half of the entire wealth of the 
State is mortgaged to the industrial States ; and even the older 
■\Vestorn States — Ohio, Illinois, Minnesota, Michigan, and Indi- 
ana — are mortgaged to the extent of twenty to thirty-three per 
cent, of their farms and their railroads. It is stated that the in- 
surance companies of Hartford, Connecticut, hold 470,000,000 
in Western farm mortgages; that the loan companies hold one 
thousand mortgages, representing $76,000,000 ; and in the lit- 
tle State of New Hampshire Western farm mortgages to the 
amount of $35,000,000 are held. If the whole debt claimed 
by the manufacturing States on the farms and railroads of the 
agricultural States could be ascert«inGd, it would probably be 
not less than $3,000,000,000, bearing an annual interest of 
$180,000,000. ... It is no wonder the manufacturing States 
have grown enormonsly rich under the Federal policy of the 
last twenty-sis years. They have shaped that policy in its two 
most practical features — revenue and finance — and shaped it 
with such effect as to male themselves owners of one-half of 
the entire wealth of the country, and to force the agrionlt- 
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nral States to pay tiiem 8180,000,000 a year i 

New England, with its twelve votes in the Senate to tbe 
two votes of any other State (New England is, to all intents 
and purposes, one State — one in interest, in feeling), has long 
enjoyed a monopoly of power in shaping the policy of the 
Government, and, as we see, has exerted that power to impose 
robbing tsi-iS laws on the people, under the specious pli 
protecting them. 

There was only one divorce case in Asotin, Washington Ter-i 
rilory. Asotin is a remote place, difficult of access, but tha' 
Government wanted that divorce reporleJ. Accordingly, I took 
the train to Riparia, thence took a boat up Snake Ri 
Lewiston, and there took a team for Asotin, which has oi 
dred and twenty-five inhabitauts, and bad one divorc 
The office of the court clerk is a shanty set in the centre of a 
watermelon -patch. I went to tbe shanty office, dined on water- 
melon, then started for the Court-house. Tbe North-west is so 
vast, and the people are so migratory, that great distances are 
not considered. Sheriffs think nothing of bringing jurors and 
witnesses fifty or a hundred miles : a mile or two deserves no 
notice. Court-houses are sometimes set upon high places diffi- 
cult of access. The Court-house in Asotin is on the top of a 
mountain six or seven hundred feet high. I was three-quar- 
ters of an hour reaching it. 

" It's good to take the wind out of tbe lawyers," said the 
district clerk, when I asked why tbe Couit-house was built on 
the top of that lonely hill, 

Snake River, in some places, is lined on both sides by bluffs 
of basalt rock a thousand feet high ; in other places it has mud- 
banks about as picturesque as the banks of tbe Mississippi. It 
WHS in one of these mud-bank districts that I saw a hardware 



• According to the Michigmi Labor Coramiaaioner, FebrnBry, 18SB, the 
mortgages oft (arms in tlie single State of Michigan amount to |a4,O00,0O0, 
pajing an annual interest of |5,0O0,00O. 
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San FraDcisco knows no extremes of eitlier beat or cold. In 
winter, when workmen in Eastern cities spend a large part of 
their earnings for fael, and yet arc half frozen, workmen in San 
Frnncisco are enjoying a tcmpcratare just cold enough to brace 
up the Bj-stcin, In summer the New York workman wilts from 
heat, succumbs to sunstrokes, while the San Francisco work- 



Dti ndvnntiige lo workiDg-men or to Miy other clusa of citizeca; for tlie 
cUniBlc undoublcdl]' has k greitt detl to do wjib the extraardinarj num- 
ber of divorces grniiteit in the,Stin Frnncisco courts. Coal costa from 
HCleen lo twenty dollars a ton. As it is iiot rerj cold, emnomical bouse- 
keegiers seldom deem it worth wliile to keep Erea in tbeir sitting-rooiiis. 
Tlie mistrcBi of tlic hoiisc, having liousehoid duties to perform, ia stirring 
about, consequently can bear the cold of the room. The husband, just in 
from his day's work, wants to sit down and reat ; but he feels chilly, and 
after supper takes a walk to get warm. In Sastem cities men sit on their 
front steps o( summer evenings and chat wiib their families. It is too 
hot to go about. In winter it is too cold, and tliey are glad to get homo 
and «It with Che family around a bright Grc. Tliere is nothing of this in 
San Francisca The husband, as soon as dinner is over, puts on his hat 
and lakes a walk. His wife, when the house ia put to rights, also gD«s 
somewhere lo keep from becoming numb from cold, from T to 10 P. H. 
on almost every night in the year. Market and Kearney streets are so dense- 
ly thronged that pedestrians are frequently compelled to walk in the streets 
and gutters. It is like Broadway at mid-ilay. A stranger seeing tliese 
crowds for the first time thinks that Some unusaal celebration is on hand. 
This conelnnt, and in a manner necessary, gadding about is a serious blow 
to home life and happiness, and helps greatly to keep the divorce "mill" 
going. 49S0 divorces have been granted in San Franeieco in the twenty- 
one years ending with 188T — an average of 234 and a fraction per year. 
In the same period there were 49,27? marriages ; thus one out of every ten 
marriages in Ban Francisco ia dissolved by divorce. If the estimate be 
made for (he Inst eight years only, it will be found that the number of 
marriages dissolved by divorce is nearly one in six. Wiio can say that 
the effect of the climate, ai noted above, is not in part responsible for tbia 
abnormally large proportion f In Ohio tliere is but one divorce to twenty- 
six marriages, in Massachusetts one to twenty-one, in Rhode Island one 
to twelve. In France a Paris paper ia alarmed because one out of two 
hundred and Sfty French marriagea is dissolved by divorce. What would 
the French editor say to one divorce to every six marrisges, as in San 
Francisco ! 



"B of horses v/m roado, a young fellow about eighteen yean 1 
Rearing a slonolied hat, the broad brim of which drooped j 
■'Over hia back, eyed me suspicioosly. Presently he drawl- 

r you the gentleman what drires the Dayton atsgo !" 
Bo, I am not." 

bigh of relief cnrae from under the slouched hat, an J the 
2 man continued, in a more friendly way, 
Keli, it's darned lucky you ain't." 
Aed him to ex^ilain, but be refused to say anything fur- , 
J When we were on the way again, the driver told ua that 
my in the slouched bat was sunk up to its brim in love with i 
Smith. The Dayton driver had once driven Miss J 
I across the mountains, and the lovelorn youth, imagining I 
' e driver was trying to cut bim out, became madly jeal- . 
1 had been on the lookout for bis supposed rival evei 1 



fcyon'd told him you was the Dayton feller," said our 
"he'd hove popped away at yon sure as shootiii'. lie 
"x-abooter ready for that Dayton man !" 
up my mind that I would never aspire to the afiec- 
f Miss Selina Smith, and under no circumstances would 
I escort Miss Smith across the mountaina. 

we reached Mount Idaho, a very pretty little 
Eat the base of a high mountain. The hotel in Mount 

a aboot the worst I ever saw. The room 
[ The dust on the pillow was so thick that it choked me 
W head fell on it. There were no sheets, only dirty- 

mkets. The prospect of staying there three days was 
Upiriting ; so I resolved, if possible, to examine the court 
i that night, and leave by the stage at four o'clock in the 
After disposing of a sloppy supper, I went to the 
[.of the district clerk. He h.id just gone to bis 
i'niiles away. If I could not do the work that night and 
a stage next morning, I would be obliged to stay three 
[ There would he no stage until then. I went to the 
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dniiDiner put to flight bj a rongh backnoodsman. A ware- 
house in Lewiston had been set afloat in the flood during a 
big rise in Snake River the preceding spring. The warehouse 
drifted eight miles down the river to a village calli:d Alpowa. 
There, running gainst a rock, it was demolished, and the two 
heavy iron safes sank in deep water. No effort was made to 
get the safes out nntil the flood subsided ; then it was discov- 
ered that an enterprising ferry-man had already hauled them 
out, and refused to let the owner have them until he was paid 
salvage. When our steamboat ran her nose into the mud-bank, 
and the purser went asliore for the sate, the old ferry-mau was 
firm. Uc stood by, shot-gun in hand, ready to shoot any man 
who attempted to touch "thorn safes." Then it was that the 
hardware drummer, who had been boring the passengers with 
his efiorta at wit, came to the fore. 

" I say, old man," lie tailed out, complacently, " let him have 
the safes. Don't you know the company is going to give you 
a Christmas present of a hundred dollars!" 

"I knowed yon belonged to the donkey tribe," said the 
ferry-man, grimly, as he slowly raised his gun to his shoulder; 
then he added, " Git off that deck, or I'll give you a good hun- 
dred shot, ns sure's my nnrae's Bill Plover. Git !" 

The way that hardware drummer dodged ont of sight was 
funny. Wc all laughed, although any of us would have trotted 
off as fast as the drummer, had two gun-barrels stared us in 
the face, and two eyes glared at us as they did at that facetious 
gentleman. 

Lewiston was formeriy the capital of Idaho, but the people 
of Boise City made a raid on the town one day, took the rec- 
ords by main force, and removed them to Boise City; since 
which bold move the 1 tte town I is been the Territory's cap- 
ital. 

Mr, 0. K Ben, who d es the s Jige from Lewiston to Mount 
Idaho, a distance of se nty m Ic noted for fast driving. I 
saw along the roaU-side tl e skeletons of the poor horses he 
had driven to death. At Crag Mo ntain, where the 
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cLnngG of hoTaea was made, n young fellow nbout eigliteen yi 
old, wearing a sloiiclied hat, the broad britt) of which droopt 
down over bis back, eyed ine suspicioualy. Presently be draw] 
ed out, 

" Air you the gentleman what drives the Dayton stage?' 

" No, I am not." 

A sigh of relief came from under the slouched hat, and thg 
young man continued, in a more friendly way, 

" Well, it's darned lucky you ain't." 

I asked him to explain, but he refused to say anything fur- 
ther. When we were on the way again, the driver told us that 
the boy in the slouched hat was sunk up to its brim in love with 
Miss Selina Smith. The Dayton driver had once driven Miss 
Smith across the mountains, and the lovelorn youth, imagining 
that the driver was trying to cut him out, became madly jeal- 
ons, anil had been on the lookout for his snpposed rival ever 
since. 

"If you'd told him you was the Dayton feller," aaid our 
driver, "he'd have popped away at yon sure as shootin'. He 
keeps a six-shooter ready for that Dayton man I" 

I made up my mind that I wonld never aspire to the affec- 
tions of Miss Selina Smith, and under no circumstances wonld 
I ever escort Miss Smith across the mountains. 

At 7 P.M. we reached Mount Idaho, a very pretty little 
place at the base of a high mountain. The hotel in Mount 
Idaho was about the worst I ever saw. The room was a little 
box. The dust on the pillow was so thick that it choked me 
as ray bead fell on it. There were no sheets, only dirty-look- 
ing blankets. The prospect of staying there three days was 
not inspiriting ; so I resolved, if possible, to examine the court 
papers that night, and leave by the stage at four o'clock in the 
morning. After disposing of a sloppy supper, 1 went to the 
house of the district clerk. He had just gone to his ranch, 
fifteen miles away. If I could not do the work that night and 
take the stage next morning, I would be obliged to stay three 
days. There wonld be no stage until then. I went to the 
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" Tlml'a soinelliing I'll Jo for no man," replied t!ie tuiglit of 
tbe napkin, and the };iieat bad to open his own cnfga. 

Any deseriplion of the Pacific coast iadufltria! situation \vith- 
out catling attentiou to tbc Chinese question would be incom- 
plete. Tbe innin outcry against the Cbinarnan is that he woiks 
too cbeapl)'. If that were a fact, it would be ground for com- 
plaint from the Chinaman's stand-point; but it is hard to sec 
how it can be from the white man's point of view. Were it 
conceivable, through some extraordinary change in nature, tliat 
shoes, for instance, should grow on bushes, and be as plentiful 
and cheap as peanuts, does any one think that mankind would 
be injured thereby i There would be a displacement of labor; 
shoemakers would be compelled to do something else; but the 
energy now spent In shoeing tbe world would be released, and 
made free to be directed into productive paths. Mankind would 
have the sboes from the bushes and the product of tbe new la- 
bor besides. The net gain to the world would be enormous. 
In the same way, if shoes do not grow on bushes for nothing, 
but do grow out of the hands of Chinamen at u cost of next to 
nothing, the benefit to society at lai^ would be proportion- 
ately great. 

However logical this reasoning is, it does not ifpply to Chi- 
nese labor; for, as n matter of fact, Chinese labor is not cheap, 
and never has been, in California, whatever it might become 
should the Stiite be flooded with Mongolians. Chinese day 
laborers on farms earn $1.50 a day. In the Eastern States the 
farm laborer makes only sixty-six cents. A New York house- 
keeper pays $16 a month for & German girl who can cook and 
do the washing besides. In San Francisco, a Chinese cook for 
a small family is paid as high as $35 a mouth. A seventeen- 
year-old boy of moderate capacity earns as Louse-servant 45 a 
week, and does no washing or house-work, only the cooking. 
In the house of an acquaintance, a well-known San Francisco 
physician, I saw a Japanese servant who, when not cooking 
the family's meals, reads metaphysical works or English history. 
This Jap told me that in Japan his father was n well-to-do man- 
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ufacturer of table sauces. He liad educated his sons in the beat 

Japanese universities, and now they were taking a practical 

and economical way of seeing the world and learning foreign J 

languages. Mewah stipulated pi-eoisely what his duties wt 

to be, and beyond the stipulation he does not go an inch. li'l 




is not in the contract for him to answer the door bell accord-fl 
ingly when callers come Mewah calmly continues hia study 1 

letapbysics and lets his nitstiess or the maid go to the 
door 

Tbc Chinese have their unions their stiikes tleir boycotts, 
just as white men have. The rules which govern them are more 
strict. It is said that n Chinaman who disregards an order of 
his nnion is very severely punished. Tiiia keeps other mem- 
bers in good subjection and true to their unions. A cigar man- 
ufacturer wlio gave an oi-der forbidding hia employes from 
taking for their own use the finest cigars, found himself next 
morning without a single Chinese employe. The white em- 
ployes were at work as usual. The Chinese would not return 
until a promise to exempt them from the rule was made. The 
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•.'.r: 1.1 .-si T^i.-:-i T-Lrirr. :-:T£i:^i wiii >niw mailing and 
:•-'.. I^i -a !:1 1 ; : ni ".t:c : i :-':2 c-.ifl. Efivrllr.:::;: hen?, with 
I :r-': '.r. hiii. t'l-r ilrii^^i Mak Ya:: Lar.g pi^des orer the 
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»tk';V;h of t?*e c-'uvr-x-m. bn: p»o'.;:eIy declined to sit for his own 
pi';trjrr;. Ho a!io objected to the artist's sketching the club's 
Jo's"!, which was in a separate room adjoining the hail. In re- 
ply to my remark that the big Joss, the public Joss, had fre- 
quently been photographed, Yan Lang smiled serenely and 
*hook hiH head. 
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"Joss no likec. Big Joss take care bimsclf. Lillle Joss 
no likee." 

There are few Chinese who do "likee." Bribes, entrenties, 
strategies, are alike vain. "Cbiiiaraan no likee picture," that 
is all that is to be got from them. When the photographer 
sets up his cnmera, or the artist pulls oat his note-book and pen- 
cil, the Chinese vanish. In a Chinese overalls factory my pho- 
tographer held sole possession for two hours, nhila tlie hun- 
dred operators skulked around the alleys and streets at a loss 
of $25 or $30, rather than have their photographs taken. Per- 
haps they fear that if the police authorities have their portraits 
they will not so readily escape identification in times of trouble 
as they now do. 

The Earn Yee Tong (Clothing- makers' Union) numbers eight 
hundred and fifty members. A white manufacturer of overalls 
who employs members of the Kam Yoe once succeeded in get- 
ting bis men to work for ten cents a dozen Icsa than the Tong 
allowed. He kept a false set of books, showing an ostcnsihie 
payment of regular rates. The scheme prospered for a while, 
then it was discovered ; the renegade members of the Kam Yee 
were fined and expelled, and the manufacturer was black-listed; 
that is, he was not furnished with more men by the union, but 
was left to the uncertain resource of " scab " Chinamen and 
white labor. Said this manufacturer to me, 

" It has been a great blow to our company. We cannot get 
along without Chinamen. Since our fuss with the Kam Yea 
we have had to rely entirely on white labor, which often fails 
us. When a Chinese boss says that he will have fifty dozen 
coats by a certain time, we can rely on getting them attbespi 
fied time. White labor is not so reliable. If there is no strike, 
we may get the coats a week after they are promised ; if thi 
is a strike, we don't get them at all. The Chinese strike if the 
strict letter of the contract is not carried out ; our white em- 
ployes sometimes strike even though the very letter of the 
contract be complied with. Our white employes may be 
dered to strike by other employes who have some real or faii- 
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cied grievance to remedy. Tbis is the reason we prefer Chi- 
nese. A inaQufacturer who wants coats mnde, or a farraer who 
wants a field ploughed, prefers laborers wflio arc not under the 
government of other laborers, oilier unions whoso orders, iiith- 
out a miuute's notice, may annul ouv contracts and stop all 
work." 

1 do not believe that this employer really believed Chinese 
operatives superior to Araerieans. Strikes interfering with his 
while hands had irritated him. 

The Chinese gold and silver workers have a union called the 
Hang Wo Tong, wliich is more e;(clflsive than the other Tongs. 
To belong to this Tong an initiation fee of $L0 must be paid, 
and the applieant must have served an apprenticeship of six 
years. When he has done this, he hires himself out by the 
year at tlic rate of $1.50 for each working-day. Thei'e are 
only fifteen Chinese holidays in the Chinese year, so that, un- 
less sick or voluntarily idle, the Chinese gold and silver workers 
make |92o a year. The Loin's of labor are from 10 a.m. to 
12 M. (half an hour for eating), from 12,30 p.u. to 4.30 p.m. 
(half an hour for dinner), from 5 p.m. to 6 p.m., and again from 
8 P.M. until 1 1 P.M. — ten hours' actual work per day. 

A Tong of more iioportance than any yet mentioned is the 
Chi Kong, of which AL Fook is general manager. Members 
of the Chi Kung claim that tlieir society corresponds to the 
white society of Masons; but those familiar with its secret 
workings say that the Cbi Kangs, or " highbinders," as they 
are commonly called, are a set of thugs and black-mailers. Ah 
Fook levies a tribute of $5 a week on each gambling establish- 
ment in Chinatown. If a Chinaman is to be got rid of, the 
hi^libinders, for a consideration, will undertake the task of "re- 
moving" him. An officer of the secret police, from whom I 
obtained much information concerning the Chi Kungs, was liiin- 
self black-listed, and a reward of #800 set upon his bead. Being 
a cool man, a good shot, and always well armed, he has thus far 
escaped, although two or three night attacks and broken bones 
have resulted in the attempt of the highbinders to remove th«r 
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mbcr of a Chinese untoa who disobeys orders is 
black-listed. If lie makes himself specially obnoxious, his name 
is banded to the Glii Kungs ; then that Chinaman disappears. 
Nobody knows what has become of Lim. Perhaps he has re- 
turned to China or gone to the Eastern States, or perhaps ho 
is dead. People do not know and do not care; thns it is 
that the Chinese unions are enabled to enforce implicit obe- 
dience to their every mandate. White unions attempt some- 
thing of the kind ; the only difference is that they do not curry 
it to such an extent. The white scab is not blotted off the 
face of the earth, as is the Chinese scab, but he is "shanghaied," 
boycotted, and perhaps beaten and badly bruised, until he comes 
to his senses and joins the union. 

A careful study of the situation in California will not induce 
a logical mind to object to the Chinese on economic grounds. 
No reasoning person can refuse to nse shoes or blankets bo- 
cause they cost little or nothing, because they are made by 
cheap labor or improved machinery, or by any methods which 
would give them to the people for small sums of money ; but 
there are other and deeper objections which underlie Cauca- 
sian antagonism to the Chinese — -objections which every white 
man can appreciate and sympathize with. The Chinese Em- 
pire has four hundred millions of people. Suppose that ten, 
twenty, thirty, forty, or fifty millions pour into our country 
and virtually bring China over to America, what would be the 
result J These people are, and always will be, foreigners — they 
have no assimilative power. Chinatown, in San Francisco, 
is felt to be a thorn sticking in the side of the body politic, 
keeping up a chronic irritation, creating, as it were, an incura- 
ble ulcer whieli every individual of the Caucasian race cordially 
condemns and despises. The race prejudice felt towards the 
Chinese in San Francisco is something which persons from the 
East wonder at. It is even more bitter, more intolerant than 
the race prejudice of the Southern whites against the negro. 

Why is this! To an iiiipartia! observer the pure-blooded 
African, with woolly hair, ebony skin, thick iips, flat nose, and 
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ill-sliapcd feet would seem moTe repnlaive tbaa the strugbt 
haired, ycliow-skioned Mongoltan, who has smttll bands a,oi 
feet, and usually aD appearance of neatness. The Mongolian, 
also, has the advantage of having a civiliKed ancestry and a 
great govecnmcnt to bock hitn ; the negro has only savage an- 
cestry and savage tribes at his back. The ChiDaman comes of 
a people who have a llteratnre of their otvn, also arls and sci- 
ences ; the negro couies of a people who have not yet invented 
letters, who have no written laws or language, of a people ut- 
terly ignorant of the arts and sciences. Yet the Californian 
feels kindly towards the negro, while seeming hardly to look 
upon the Chinaman as human, with an immortal soul. 1 heard 
u man from Connecticut who had lived fifteen years in San 
Francisco, who ardently sympatliized with the abolitionists, who 
believed in giving the negro freedom and the ballot— I Iieard 
this man declare that every Chinaman in California ought to 
bo sold into slavery, that each should have a master, and be 
made to work under a master's lash. An ex-Indiana man said 
that any American who employed a Chinaman should be burned 
at a stake. Is this bitterness because the Chinaman has a for- 
eign religion, and no powers of adaptation — no inclination to 
imitate his Caucasian superiors ? 

The gambling dens, the opium dens, the dens of prostitution, 
the slavery of women — all these seem independent of the law 
and of the State. These conditions seem to stir and keep alive 
tlie animosity of the white against the yellow race. In a lodg- 
ing-room* sixteen by ten by seven feet, reached by an un- 
derground passage-way fifty feet long, I found two rows of 
bunks, one above the other, on each side of the room, separated 
by a narrow aisle. The first tier of bunks was one foot from 
the floor, the second two feet above the first, the smoke-be- 
grimed ceiling three feet above the second. Ilere in this black 
hole in the ground were twenty-four human beings stretched 
on the bunks, either smoking opium or stupidly asleep from 




CALIFORNIA. 181 \ 

the poiBOtiDUS emoke. The den rents for $6 a month, making | 
the price for lodging for exch person the small sum of five- T 
sixths of a cent a night. For the hovels in Naples Italia 
working-men pay only $1, or, at most, $1.50 a month. But I 
with all their crowding and packed way of living, the Italia 
cannot compete with the Chinese in the matter of cheap, 1 
crowded, and foul lodgings. There was not even a hole in this I 
den to let in the pure air from without, or to let out the foul 1 
air from within. There was one grated window, which looked J 
into the dai'k, dirty underground passage-way ; and this was all f 
there was to supply air to the twenty -four living men. 
waa told that many Chinese die of consumption. No wonder, 
Consumption is essentially a disease caused hy foul air. When 
an Italian family crowd into one room, it is because absolute 
poverty forces them. Not so with the Chinese. Many who 
lodge in low, dirty dens underground are cooks and servants it 
families, earning $20 or $30 a month. Rather than sleep ii 
neat room in his employer's house, the Chinaman will take loi 
ings in an ill-ventilated subterranean den and sleep on a bunl^ d 
and become steeped with the fumes of opium. 

I had two balloons constructed, the one for oxygen, the 1 
other for hydrogen gas, A powerful lime-light was prepared, 
the gas being conducted through long rubber pipes to the cel- 
lars and subcellars in which the Chinese sleep and smoke and 
cook their food. It was the first time that a bright light had ever . 
been thrown on those dark dens, whose inhabitants burn only I 
the small lamps by which they cook opium before smoking it, f 
and by which they light their pipes after it is cooked. The J 
blinded, dazzled, half-stupefied inmates, thinking that their d 
were to be blown up, scampered out as fast as they could, 
like scared rats. Officers were stationed at every exit which 
led to the surface of the earth. The photographer turned his 
camera upon the squalid scene, and by the aid of the powerful 
lime-light took the first views that were ever taken of under- 
ground Chinatown. When we emerged from the den, a crowd 
of several hundred infuriated Chinamen surged around us. We 
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bad been sd hour or two beloiv, and word had been passed 
aiuoug the iDhabitantg of Chinatown that the police were mak- 
ing a wholesale and extraordinary raid with burning lights and 
balloons. It was with difficulty tliat the officers cleared the 
way and aEforded us safe retreat. 

A Cbinesc working-man's trousers and blouse coat $1.50; 
bis shoes, $1.40. The outlay for clothing often does not ex- 
ceed $5 H year. liOdging costs another $9. Here is the tabic 
of earnings and expenses of a Chinese broom-maker : 

Caiidilion. — Earns ninetv cents a ity, fSIS & jear. Lives twenty feet 
uiiijcr level of street, in x cellar room six feet bigh, ten long, and seven 
Bide. Sii men sleep in the room, the sii pajiog $1 « month rent. 

Z)ie(.— Breakfast at S lu. : Bice and pork. Dinner at 4 r.iL : Riot 
nnd potk. The broom-maker eats during tlie da; two pannda of rieo, ten 
cents ; pork, five cents ; oil, vinegar, etc., two cents. 

Co*t t>^ Liviiiff : 

Lodging, half a cent a dar, equals, per year ^1 82 

Clothing , 5 00 

I'ood at twenty cents a day equiils, per jenr 73 00 

Two queues at seventy cents each 1 00 

Sbaving liead twice a mantb, per year . , . . , 3 60 

Total yearly cost of living, for necessaries %Si 93 

Total earnings 31S 00 

N'ot savings, per year 1231 OB 

But to this actual cost of necessaries must be added the out- 
lay for opium, a sum about equal to that spent for food. 
Whst is then left of his wages the economical broom-maker 
hoards until he has some hundred dollare, when he returns to 
China to pose as a wealthy man. The place where this broom- 
maker works is called the Quong Sang Lang Co-operatiFC 
Broom Factory. The Chinese idea of co-operation, however, 
does not, I think, extend beyond the sign on the door. The 
men are hired and paid so much a hundred brooms, just as in 
any other broom factory. 

No. 8 Bartlett Alloy is a typical Chinese tenement rookery. 
Bartlett Alley is about the width of a boulevard in Naples; 
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tbat is, aboDt fifteen feet wide. ffo. 8 is entered by a passnge- 
wRj three feet wide. Seven feet up tbe narrow rickety steps 
a eliding panel opens into the first small room, fitted up with 
bunks, and occapied by a family of eight persons. Continue 
up the steps to tbe top, and a court is entered, nine by eigh- 
teen feet. Eight rooms, containing, on an average, seven per- 
sons, open on this court Ascend another narrow fligtit of 
stairs, and more layers of cramped, box-iike rooms are found, 
each crowded with yellow-skinned Mongolians. A hole five 
feet square, in the centre of the court, lets light donii into the 
cellar, thirty feet below. Here, deep in tbe earth, is a cellar, 
divided into a number of cells six feet high, seven feet wide, 
and ten feet long. In each of these cells, never reached by the 
sun's rays, without ventilation, sleep six human beings. Each 
cell rents for a dollar a month, so that lodging for one person 
costs per day five-ninths of a cent. 

In the centre of the cellar, under tbe square hole, are long 
ovens of brick, with as many holes as there are cells. The 
tenants of each cell have the exclusive use of one hole in the 
oven. On that hole they set their tettle, build a fire under- 
neath, boil their rice, and fry or stew their meat. The fumes 
from this underground kitchen bave no escape ; consequently, 
they hang around and permeate every sleeping -bole in the 
building. Chinese business places are on tbe same small scale. 
A shoe store, half a block from the lodging-house jast de- 
scribed, is six feet deep, seven feet high, and two and a half 
feet wide. A ladder which is set ont on the pavement during 
the day euables the two shoe merchants at night to climb np 
to their bunk over the shop. There, amid a pile of old shoes, 
rolls of sole-leather, pots, and kettles, they sleep apparently as 
contentedly as if in tbe Palace Hotel. Before climbing to their 
nest at night, pious Chinamen light a bunch of "punk," to 
keep tbe devil away while they are asleep. Punk, which bums 
very slowly, is an important adjunct to every Chinese work- 
bench. If he has an imaginative mind, and sees spooks 
during the day, all he has to do is to reach over, light his punk, 
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and the troablcaomc spook at once retires. This punk, which 
is supposed to Lave so good an effect in exorcising evil spirits, 
is made of camel's dung, and is Imported in great quantities 
from China. 

The bakery of Ngiw Ngwi Tai is in a cellar eight feet deep 
by thirteen feet wide. In the farther end of this dark cellar is 
a brick oven, where the dough is placed, and cooked by a char- 
coal fire, not under, but over, the oven, in a awinglng iron bas- 
ket. The dough is kneaded with a big bamboo cane. AVhcn 
Ngwi Tai has finished his day's labor be retires to a box in his 
bakery ; his workmen sleep in adjoining boxes, and often on 
the work - benches, which are qnite as comfortable, I should 
think, as the regular Chinese bed, that consists only of rough 
planks covered with straw matting, usually lumbered with 
opium outfits and other household effects. Nailed to the top 
of a Chinese bunk or bed is a stout sheet. In that sheet, three 
feet above his nose, the Chinaman stows away bis extra clothes, 
shoes, pipes, and other articles. The roof of a well-to-do work- 
man's bunk is often thus filled to a thickness of six or eight 
inches. 

On one visit to Chinatown I saw a Chinaman come out of 
his door and hobble after another of his race. Just as the first 
came up, the second turned around, and there they stood facing. 
I thought there was to bo a fight, but I was mistaken. The 
first Chinaman dropped on Jiis kncea before the second one, 
made some curious motions with his hands, then arose and 
went off. I inquired of Ah Sing, a neighboring merchant in 
"rats, skius, ants, and pomade," as the sign on the door rend, 
what the first man meant by such conduct. Ah Sing said that 
Chinaman No. 2 was of rank in the Joss-house, and tbo kneel- 
ing of No. 1 was a supplication for favor for a deceased friend. 
I had observed Chinaman No. 2 give his kneeling countryman 
a handful of narrow strips of paper. Nothing was written on 
these strips of paper, but they were punched with an instru- 
ment making peculiar little holes; these holes doubtless con- 
veyed some secret message to the divine Joss, 
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The (uiioral of tlie dead CLinaman took place shortly nftef, 
and the man who had knelt on the street cliiiihed up and sal 
on the hearao by the driver. As the hearse wna driven along 
the streets, tlie Chinaman sealtercd the piinohod slips of paper 
right and left on each side of the road. In the hearse hy the 
coffin was a large basket containing a roast pig, some vegota- 
blcB, and a lot of cooked birds'-nests. These edibles are laid 
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I OQ the grave for the benefit of tbc deceased during the Ui 

the Joss is considering the question of admitting him to t 
fields of the blessed, This is the idea of the Cbiaese ; but, as 
a matter of feet, tbo edibles are usaall; for the benefit of San 
Francisco hoodlums, who like to hang around Celestial fnneraU 
and steal roast pigs from Celestial graves. 

The number of Chinese in Chinatown is said to be not less 
llian forty thoosand, and, despite the Restriction Act, the num- 
ber is increasing. Chinatown in San Francisco is as much a 
Chinese city as if in China; the merchants, doctors, restaurants, 
theatres, arc all Chinese. There is not a Caucasian in the quar- 
ter excepting policemen and tourists. There are several the- 
atres, the Po Wah Ying (tbc Grand Theatre) being the prin- 
cipal. The stage has no wings or curtains; the actors, supes, i 
and orehestra are all on the stage together. The property-man 
walks about during the most thrilling parts of a scene, looking 
at the audience, or giving a finishing touch to the arrangement 
of the furniture. When an actor is killed in the play, be lies ' 
on the floor a moment to illustrate death ; then gets up and, ' 
in full view of the audience, watches the other actors. 

A white man pays fifty cents to enter the Po Wah Ying ; a 
Chinaman pays according to the leugth of time be purposes 
to stay. For ten cents he can stay so long ; for fifteen cents, a , 

little longer; for twenty-five cents, be can remain alt night | 

The play usually begins at five o'clock, and well-to-do China- 
nien pay a quarter, and stay from that hour until midnight. . 

Ynen Sing, manager of the Po Wah Ying, was an actor o f '| 

note in China. He was a female impersonator, and receivet^^^H 
the, for China, laigc sum of $6000 a year, The salary ^^ ■<^^^| 
ordinary actor is only |350. The leader of the orchestra gen^^^H 
several hundred dollars a year more than the actors ; and be de- | 

serves it, for he has to listen to his own music, evolved from a i 

sort of fiddle with two strings — an infliction which would kill a 

a Caucasian before the year was half through. ^^^^H 

On the night of my visit to tlie Chinese theatre, I was hi^^^^^| 
: prised to see among the few Caucasian spectators Mr. Arao^^^^H 

L M 
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Strotljotte ("Manrico Arnold"), whom I liad last seen in Tur- 
key, on tho sborea of tbe Bosporus. Readers of my " Tramp 
Trip" will recall tbe Dervish iitelodics which Mr. Strothotta 
furnished me (pagea 192 and 193). At my re<]iie5t the tal- 
ented young composer took out bia noto-^ook and jotted down 
the music played by the Chinese orchestra from theii' stand on 
tbe stage. Tbe following air was played by Mr. Fong Fang on 
an instrument not unlike a zither ; 




^i^^iip 





The principal refraiu of the orchestra — a refrain played a 
and again, oa wheezing Chinese fiddles — amid the clash of 
cymbals and gongs, ran thus : 



^ NP P-^Ppg^^^g 
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The nexl air noted by Mr. Strotliotte was that Bung by the 
actors — the only air that is not calculated to drive a Caucasiu 
luusician wild : 





^^M^Mi^ 







It Beems difficult for tbe Chinese to trndcrstand Engliah, 
tbongh they Boraetimes feign to be more ignorant than they 
really are. When breakfasting with a family one day, the 
Chinese cook came in wliile we were at table, 
"Boss, me want money ; me go," he said, excitedly. J 

" What is the matter, John ?" asked the genlieman. fl 

" Mellycan woman talkee too much ; she too sassy." § 

The " sassy " lady had gently requested her cook to be care- 
ful and not bum the bread. The feelings of Celestial cooks 
are delicate. They fly up at a moment's notice, demand their 
money, walk over to Chinatown, and live on a few grains of 
rice until they find another situation. 

Such, in brief, is an outline of the social and industrial con- 
dition of the Chinese in San Francisco. Without dwelling on 
the woman slave-trade, on the " Six Companies," who import 
labor under contract, and enforce their laws and regulations by 
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courU and tribunals of ttidi' own, enough lias already been said 
to prove tlie truth of the assertion that the Chinese do not as- 
similate with the Caucasians, and that their presence among us 
ia the presence of a foreign substance in the side of society, 
with an effect injurious just ia proportion as the number of 
Chinese is large. One hundred thousand, or even half a mill- 
ion, Chincso may not bo felt, but let Bve, ten, or a hundred 
millions settle in America, and our civilization will be Mongo- 
lian, not Caucasian. Europeans who come to this country do 
not remain Europeans. They adopt our ideas, and their chil- 
dren forget that their parents ever lived in the kingdoms of 
Europe. They become Americans in language, customs, relig- 
ion, but the Chinese cannot, or do not, change. When they 
cuiiie to America they bring China with them — bring the most 
odious features of their superannuated civilization — polygamy, 
the slavery of women, obedience to Chinese laws, and the opium 
habit. 

The fear that lai^e numbers will come, if permitted, h not 
absurd. When the first sbip-load of negroes were brought from 
Africa and landed on New England soil, who fancied, or feared, 
that they would come to have the majority in number in some of 
the fairest States of this Union ! Who imagined that they would 
become a political factor, causing fierce battles and the expendi- 
ture of billions of money, as well as the shedding of rivers of 
blood i Who then dreamed that the time would corae when 
the negroes would outnumber the whites five to one, as in 
counties in Mississippi, and cause many of the whites to aban- 
don the country! 

As the negro has retarded development in the South by dis- 
couraging the immigration of the more intelligent peasantry of 
Europe, so the Chinese, if not restricted, will in all probability 
injure the Pacific coast, and ultimately the whole country, by 
keeping away intelligent and skilled white men and women. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

cALiFOKNiA — Continued. 

THE MYTHICAL CITIES OF THE GOtDBN BTATE.— HOW LiHE 
MONOPOLIZED, ASD WHY WAGES IN THE PAR WEST ABE GROW- 
ING SMALLER.— A PACK-STOLE TRIP OVER THE COAST HANGK 
MOUKTAIBa.— A FROHTIERSMAH RIDISG COW-BACK. — LOCATING 
A TIMBER CLAIM. — RBAL-ESTATE BPECCLATIOSS ON THE BASDT 
FLAINB OP SAN DIEGO. — CALIFORNIA HOSPITALITY. — HYDRAmjQ , 
MDHNO.— HUNTIKO BEAU WITH SIBERIAN BL00D-HOUND8. 

Travellers are accustomed to a certain kind of hospitality 
in all Amevican cities, both Inrge and small. The moiDcnt you 
arrive in a town yon find a do^en men willing, eager, to bave you 
accept of their hospitality, to liavo you ride in their carriages, 
sleep in tbeir botch, and eat at tbcir tables. To this kind of 
hospitality — a costly kind to tbe recipient — I bad long been 
accustomed in my travels through Europe and America; but 
I was unprepared for a kind of hospitality which greeted me 
in most of tbe California towns that I visited. On returning 
from the Court-house in San Diego one morning, where I had 
been looking up the divorce records, I was approached by a 
flashily dressed inan, who took me by the band as cordially as 
if we bad been life-long friends. 

"Mr. Meriwether?" be said, jovially. 

I admitted my identity. 

" From Washington, I see." 

"How do you see!" 

" From the hotel register, of course. My name is Harrini^ ] 
ton. We are alwnys glad to see Easterners out here. Like ti 
see 'em have a nice time. Going to stay long in town f" 

'■ No, not very." 

There was nothing in this reply calculated to enconrage con- 
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versation, but Mr, Harrington did not need encouragement. 
lie started off again as vohibly as if I bad begged him to 
continue. 

" I bavo a nice team outside," he said. " Wouldn't yon like 
to take a spin ! Nice country, fine roads." 

There was something flattering in the idea of making scch 
an impression on the natives as to induce them on five minutes' 
ncfjunintance to take me driving. I got into Mr. Harrington's 
buggy, and soon was honling along h dusty road, drawn by 
two ponies. They were scrubby ponies, but they travelled 
fast, and seemed accustomed to the Itish of Mr. Harrington's 
whip and the chutter of bis tongue. In San Diego the signs 
on every side pointed to boom and prosperity. New houses 
were going up, men were digging sewers and laying pipes and 
pavementfl. It seemed as if a lot of people had been disem- 
barked there in the morning, and all were in a Lurry to get a 
roof over their heads before nigbt. 

This bustle and life, however, was soon left behind, and we 
were on a houseless and treeless desert. San Diego has no 
suburbs. Mr. Harrington did not seem to be aware of tlia 
fact. He showed me rows of stakes planted in the sand, and 
talked eloquently of the beauties of the site and the cHmate, 
of the rapidity with which San Diego was growing. 

" Why, air," be said, in a burst of enthusiasm, " in five years 
the heart of the city will be where we arc now. Stately build- 
ings will rise like magic on these sand-fields. It is a great 
ehance to make a fortune." 

"And to lose one." 

Mr. Harrington observed me with a pitying look, 

"Lose a fortune! Well, of course you don't underst 
you haven't been hero long enough. There was a man 
came here from Washington last week. He meant to stay 
only a day, and laughed when I told him he ought to make a 
little investment before going back East. But when he had 
been here two days he saw that it was not a laughing matter. 
I showed him a good chattce. Yesterday he sold the lots I got 
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for him, and he made fifteen li 1 J d II ly th j cuia-' 
tion." 

During the rest of our ride I ! k d t 1 1 11 d li 
tened to Mr. Harrington's tales f th f t d b} toiir- 

isia who merely stopped off, as t w ( t S Fran- 

cisco, and made a ftiw thousand d 11 n th fa day 

or so, to pay the expenses of the tnp f m tl E t 

" You had better try your hand d U H n t after 

we had driven back to the Lot 1 II f ral nice 

bargains, and wouldn't in the least mind putting you onto 
them. You needn't do anytbiDg more than pay a deposit. 
That secures the land ; in a week yoii can sell for an advance 
of forty or fifty per cent. There's no easier way to get the 
expenses of your trip from Washington paid." 

" No easier way except one," said I ; " that is, to have Uncle 
Sara pay thcra." 

Mr. Harrington's face showed disappointment at this reply, 
which became more marked when, in answer to further argn- 
nicnts, I positively declined to accept his kindly proffered 
pointers in purchasing real estats. 

Shortly after, in San Bernardino, the capital of Kei-n, the 
adjoining connty, I was approached by another stranger in the 
same manner as that in ivhich Mr, Harrington iiad made him- 
self known to me. In many other towns I had similar experi- 
ences with showy, vivacious men who had teams, with whicli they 
were anxious to take me driving. It is hardly necessary to say 
that these men were real-estate agents. They "spot" every 
stranger from the East, and try to sell real estate composed of 
ten parts of land and ninety parts sand, climate, and " boom," 
The country for miles around Los Angeles is staked off into 
twenty-five- foot lota. Around San Diego and other cities in 
Southern California the land is appropriated, and held at the 
price which speculators think increasing population will soon 
make it worth. In Northern California, land enough to sup- 
port ten millions of people is withheld from occupation by 
speculators awaiting increased population. I saw a " city 
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Colusa Countj' thnt did not contain a single Louse or inljabi- 
taot; but in the real-estate circulars immigrants were told ttiat 
the " city " of Fnito was a flourishing place, with hotels, c.v 
press offices, telegraph offices, and banks. There was, in reality, 
only a stubble-field staked oS into town lots. Farmers of 
small means go to California. They find city-lot prices asked 
for grain-fields, as in the case of Fruto ; and being, of course, 
unable to pay any such prices, they crowd into San Francisco 
and tlic large towns. Thus it is that, even in California, lie 
land of plenty, of vast territory and fertile soil, there arc pov- 
erty and misery, and strikes against low wages. 

This withholding of the land from occupation, both by 
BpccuiatorB and by large ranch-owaers, has so direct a con- 
nection with the "labor question" on the Pacific coast that I 
gave the matter particular attention. I went to a real-estale 
office in San Francisco and told the agent I was looking for 
ID vestments. 

" There are two kinds of investments that will pay big profits," 
said the agent " Put your money in land or timber." 

I had already seen enough of the way in which land was 
bought up and withheld from actual settlers; I now asked 
about the timber appropriations. 

" The red-wood of Humboldt and Mendocino connlies ia very 
valuable. It takes a splendid polish, won't burn (it actually is 
an almost fire-proof wood), will make fine furniture, and is tlie 
only wood in California fit for building purposes. Locate a 
claim, and yon will be a rich man in five years. You won't 
have to do a stroke of work. Simply wait until people are 
obliged to have your timber, then charge what you like." 

The agent said that bis charge for revealing the location of 
Government timber laud was one hundred and fifty dollars — a 
mere bagatelle in comparison to the hundred or hundred and 
fifty thousand dollars that my claim would be worth in five 
years. I did not care to invest with the agent. The better 
plan seemed to me to go to the timber regions, see the settlers, 
and get their views on the qnestion. I got a guide, a pack- 
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mule lortdcd with hams, bacon, pans, pots, und a general assort- | 
raent of provisions, and blaukets, and made my start from a 
small railroad r station two hundred miles north of San Fran- 
cisco. For an entire day the way lay through a vast wheat-field. 
We reached the foot-hills of the Coast Eange early in the after- 
iioon of the second day, and by the same night were on the 
summit. It was a welcome change from the intense heat of the 
valley. Ten honi's before, wo were baked in an atmosphei'o heat- 
ed to the temperature of a Turkish bath ; now we had to build a 
fire and wrap ourselves in blankets to keep from freezing. The [ 
first night on that peak of the Coast Range Mountains w 
lonely one. A hundred miles to the east we could sec the si 
capped summit of the Sierras. Above and around us was only 
a vast solitnde. For a long time after I had wrapped inysc 
blankets and Iain on the ground, I gazed up at tlie stare, going 
back in fancy to those days, the very infancy of the world, [ 
when Chaldean shephei'ds slept out under the stars, and made 
the first rude observations that in future ages were to develop J 
into the grand science of astronomy. 

On the next day we carae across a cabin in the very heart of J 
the mountains. The owner was a mechanic, as was shown by ] 
the ingenious way he raised his water from a spring several * 
hundred feet below his cabin. A wire ran from the cahin to i 
the bottom of the ravine. By drawing a bucket up and down 
this wire, tii'esomo trips up and down the hill ^ 
When we first encountered the owner of this lonesome hut he 
was riding a cow; by his side rode a boy on a two-year-old 
calf. The man had a saddle, the boy was riding bareback. 

" A new kind of horse," I said, pleasantly, as we drew up. 

" 'Tain't a horse, it's a cow," replied the mountaineer, with 
the utmost seriousness. 

"Huntin' baar?" he continued. 

" No ; we are looking for timber." 

The man on the cow whistled and stared at us. 

" Huntin' timber? Well, you're in the wrong deestrict f 
timber. Timber land don't begin for fifty mile nortk o' hcwj^j 



In liie afternoon we passed an Indiun '' raucherie." A dozen 
Digger Indians, wbo were squatting on the floor of the low 
t«pee, sat perfectly motionless as we approached. The Digger 
Indians are inferior to the Comanchcs and Arapaboes. They 
have a more dejected, cowe<I look. One old fellow was sitting 
on tlic ground in bis bark hut, his hefid sunk on bis breast, his 
energy and cnrtuslty ao small that he did not even look tip 
when I entered. Tbo only members of the conimnnity who 
appeared to have any life were the women. It must have been 
"bake day," for every woman was down at the creek making 
" penola," a kind of bread made of acorns. A fire is first made 
to heat the ground, then a basin of sand is built, into which is 
poured a mixture of pulverized acorns and water. Tbis mixture 
is cooked to the consistency of thick mush by means of hot 
stones placed around the sides of tbc sand basin and in the 
miiturc itself. The old bags whom we saw engaged at this 
work were evidently proud of tbeir culinary skill. Every few 
minutes they thrust tbeir hands into the paste, then withdrew 
them, and sucked oS the paste and smacked tbeir lips. 

With the exception of these Digger Indians and a few trap- 
pers, I found the timber district the home only of bears and 
other wild beasts. There are few or no bona-fide settlers. The 
timber claims are made by speculators ; many even evade the 
law by employing "dummies," who take up the land from the 
Government ostensibly for their own use, but in reality for the 
syndicate or capitalist employing them. In every instance where 
a genuine settler was seen an attempt was made to deceive me. 
Until I explained that I did not mean to locate a claim, that I 
was merely on a tonr of investigation, I invariably found my- 
self in the wrong " decstrict" for timber. The hardy frontiere- 
men who clear away forests and war with Indians and wild 
beasts feel a natural antipathy for the speculators who step in 
and, with the power of money, appropriate vast territories, 
They deceive whenever they can. Had I listened to them 
alone, I shonld have left California with the impression that it 
had no timber land at all. 
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The line of iDvestigatioD indicated in this cliapter nas fol- 
lowed with Bome hardships, though, I must confcsR, with some 
interesting experiences and adventures also, nnd resulted in a 
table showing the efEeot on wages of the enormous land appro- 
priations in California. As it is not meant to hurden this book 
with statistics, the table will not be given. I shall simply state 
that a careful observation of conditions in all parts of the Gold- 
en State reveals a close connection between the question of wages 
and the question of land monopoly. Study tlie wages paid in 
California at different times, and in different portions of tba 
State, study also the manner and extent of the laud appropria- 
tions, and it will he seen that the one is a reflex of the other. 
Given the extent of land monopoly through large holdings and 
speculative syndicate purchases, and the condition of California 
labor can be told without further data. 

Within the memory of men still considered young, laborers 
in California commanded from Ss to $10 a day. But those 
were days when there were no "cities" like Fruto; when there 
were no fiftj-five-thousand-acre ranches; when every man was 
free to command his living from the boundless territory around 
him. 

The owner of a ship on the ocean can make men work at 
what wages he will. \Vhat if they are not content ( Men can- 
not live on the water, so they are compelled to stick to the ship, 
be the wages big or little. And so ashore, if syndicates and 
capitalists are permitted to monopolize the land, laborers, since 
they cannot live in the air, will be forced to crowd into cities, 
and work for wages fixed by the keenest sort of competition. 

The most casual observer in California can sec practical il- 
lustrations of this principle. lie may go to the depot in San 
Francisco, and see every day immigrauts from Europe, and 
from the Eastern States of the Union. These immigrants will 
tell him that they did not come to California expecting to live 
in a city ; but they were unable to pay speculative prices for 
farm land, and thus had no other alternative than to crowd 
into San Francisco, Los Angeles, and the smaller towns, adding 



ID that way to t!ie already keen coiupeUtion existing t 
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In retumiDg from my pack-mule trip to tbo red-wood tim- 
ber lands, I passed tiirougli what was formerly the richest part 
of California. From one red eandy hill pointed out to me was 
oDce taken in four days $108,000 in gold-dust. Millions of 
dollars' worth of gold-dust still remains in these sand-hillB, but 
no one can legally miao it. Tlie rc^on of this is because the 
only method by wUicIi tbe fine dust cao be obtained is the hy- 
draulic method. That method washes down such immense 
masses of debris that the valleys and rivers become choked. 
Some years ago the town of Marysville stood ou a bank twenty 
feet above tbe Sacramento River. Now the river bas become 
so choked with mining debris that its bed is higher than its 
surface formerly was, and Marysville ia saved from destruction 
only by a high dike, or leree. For a long time the inland 
towns suffered from inundations. Tbe dikes around Marys- 
ville broke once, and the muddy waters of the Sacramento 
flooded tbe town to a depth of ten or twelve feet. Finally, 
the Bay of San Francisco itself showed indications of filling up 
and becoming unfit for navigation. This aroused enough op- 
position to the hydraulic mining process to procure the en- 
actment of a law forbidding that process under penalty of heavy 
fine and imprisonment. Since the enactment of that law there 
has, of course, been less hydraulic mining; but where such 
large interests are at stake perfect enforcement of the law is 
difficult, if not impossible. I saw big iron pipes forcing water 
to the tops of high hills. "When I asked why water was con- 
veyed to the tops of such barren -looking bills, miners laughed, 
and said it was for " irrigation." A bitter wai-fare is waged 
between the valley people, to whom hydraulic mining means 
drowning, and tbe miners, to whom it means thousands of dol- 
lars in gold-dust. 

One night, on my return trip from the timber land expedi- 
tion, as I was going along at a pretty sharp gait, looking for a 
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saitable place, to camp for tha nigbt, I heard a rouring noise 
tliat camo from the side of a liill half a mile away. Bed lights 
flickered on the hill, and through curiosity I turned my horse's 
head and rode ovoi' to ascertain the cause of the noise and the 
meaning of the lights. It was a weird scene. A dozen grim, 
determined-looking miners were directing a streiim of water s 
foot tiiick against the side of the hill. On my approach they 
shut o2 the water, and one of them shouted to me to hold np 
my hands. I had heard of the reception given " valley " spies 
by men engaged in hydraulic mining ; hut as I was not a spy, 
I felt no alarm when confronted with the command to hold up 
my arms. One of the grizzly-heard ed fellows disarmed me, 
then demanded who I was, and what I was doing in the mount- 
ains. I told him. Ue was dubious at first, but my letters 
and credentials compelled his belief. 

" It's dern lucky for you that you ain't a spy 1" he said. 
"Them valley fellers have been a-spyin' aroun' a leetle bit too 
much. We ain't agoin' to let all this gold go to rot, an' if 
we ketch any spies we're agoin' to let daylight through 'em I" 

I had been warned not to go where men were mining against 
the law, lest I should ho taken for a spy. Several men had 
lost their lives shortly before, and the Marysville jail was full 
of miners guilty of using the hydraulic process, and of maim- 
ing or killing men sent to watch them. 

Sportsmen may like to know that the Coast Range of mount- 
ains abound in game, both large and small. During part of 
my trip I was accompanied by an old frontiersman, who had 
three Siberian blood-hounds. These savage animals were splen- 
did bear-hunters. Two were kept chained together; the third 
roamed about until he found a bear-trail, We waited until his 
yelping told tliat a boa was nt d tl en unchained the two 
hounds, and set out on the has The old woodsman said 
that Plato never gave a fal In When he gave a loud, 
long yelp there was sur t b b thin a mile or two. It 

was wonderful to see the a ag d g n ng about, 
recrossing his tracks, follow n^ y tep of the bear until 
9* 
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last be came into tbe presence of Bruin himself. The woods- 
man endeavored always to be present when the bear was treed, 
for Plato would not hesitate to attack the ugliest grizzly ; even 
a Siberian blood -hound is no match for a thousand -pound 
California bear. With Plato and the two other hounds we 
managed to get a bear and several deer in one day. 

Sportsmen desirous of capturing good game, and of having 
an enjoyable camp-out, should try the Coast Range. Take the 
cars from San Francisco to Cloverdale, thence by stage to 
Ukiah. From Ukiah the trip into the mountains must be 
made on horseback, with pack-mule and camping outfit. 
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I CALLED, one Sunday, on two prominent California lawyers, 
one a railroad lawyer, tlie otlier an anli-railroad lawyer. 

"The people," said the railroad lawyer, "forget the great 
benefits the railroads confer. They forget stage-coach days, 
when fares were twenty-five cents a mile; above all, they for- 
get that a road over a sandy desert cannot bo operated as 
cheaply as the New York Central, with millions of population 
along the line. The Central and Sonthern Pacific railroads 
traverse, for the most part, barren, desert country. The South- 
ern Pacific crosses the entire length of the Arizona Desert. 
Can two-cents-a-mile fares be expected in such a country! In 
1883 the total number of passengers carried by the lines I have 
mentioned was nearly nine millions. The total mileage for 
one person would have been 291,109,508 miles. The travel- 
ler of this distance could have gone to the sun and back, then 
taken a trip to the moon, returned, and travelled half a dozen 
times around the globe, and gone half-way back to the sun 
again. IIow impossible would this statement have been twen- 
ty years ago, before these roads were built 1 They have opened 
the country, made the desert bloom, and added millions to the 
wealth of the people." 

"'Added millions to the wealth of the people 1'" said the 
other lawyer. "What about the millions added to the wealth 
of the railroad kings! Such men are dangerous to the State. 
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They ought to be banished, as the Romans bauUbed Dieu who 
were declnrcd public eDcmiea. If any one of these railroad 
kings wanted to put you or tne in prison, he could do it, and no 
power could save ua. Grand-juries would indict, petit-juries 
would convict, and judges would sentence. When a man makes 
himself dangerous to the railroad kings they first try to buy 
him out, and they generally succeed. But should they fail in 
that, he is got out of the way in a far more disagreeable man- 
ner, Dennis Kearney made himself dangerous to the railroads. 
lie spoke to the people boldly — told them how they wcvc 
being crushed under the beels of monopoly. There was dan- 
ger that if the people were awakened they would pass laws to 
compel the roads to pay their taxes, and mate just return for 
vnlualile franchises and rights. The railroads found it neces- 
sary to put Kearney out of the way. He was offered two alter- 
natives — either to retire on a pension, or to retire within the 
walls of the State-prison. Not being made of the stuH of 
which martyrs arc made, he accepted the former. A dozen 
indictments wore hanging over his head. He knew that the 
power behind the throne would convict, justly or unjustly 
He took the money of the roads and was silent. Legislators 
pledged to make the roads pay their tases have been electet 
One man made a bitter speech on the floor of tbt 
nonnciag Ihe conduct of the roads. At the conch 
speech he was called into one of the anterooms by a wel) 
known railroad agent. He wat^gone twenty minutes. Soi 
powerful argument must have been brought to bear, for whea 
he entered the House be voted against bis own bill. Some day 
the judges and legislators will be strung up with ropes around 
their necks. I hardly expect any genuine improvement in the 
situation until some heroic measure of that kind has been 
adopted." 

Matiy persons, when I apply for information, ask what the 
"Labor Bureau" is, what results it expects to aecoraplisb, and 
what is done with the facts collected. A word 
of answer to these questions may not be amiss. 
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Tbo proTiDce of n Ittbor bureau is to gatber all statistics re- 
UtiDg to the subject of labor — tbc cost of prodiictioa, tbc cost 
of living;, the causes of strikes, of bojcolts; the results effected, 
ivhether good or bad, by working -men's organ izali on s, etc. 
This information, when gathered, is laid before law-makers to 
use as s basis on which to construct legislation. Tlie first 
State to establish snch a bureau was Massachosetta. Shortly 
after, Col. Carroll D. Wright, who in the Stale Senate had 
shown a liking and a capacity for framing measures looking 
towards the welfare of the working-classes, was appointed by 
the Governor of Massachusetts to the post of Chief of the Bu- 
reau of Labor Statistics. In this post Colonel Wrigbt displayed 
much ability. His reports on the condition of factory labor, 
oQ the education of working-children, on working-women, and 
on oUier phases of the " labor question," were thorough and ex- 
haustive, and attracted the attention of national as well as State 
legislators. He was deputed by the Government at Washing- 
ton to visit Europe as a special agent to report upon the fac- 
tory system there; and in 1885, Congress having established a 
National Bureau of Labor Statistics, the President appointed 
Colonel Wrigbt chief of that bureau. Three vokiminous re- 
ports have already been issued — one on Industrial Depressions, 
another on Convict Labor, and a third on Strikes from 1881 
to 1886. Following these will come reports on the Cost of 
Prodaction, the Distribution of Necessaries of Life, the Con- 
ditions surrounding Railroad J^abor, and the Social, Moral, 
and Industrial Status of Working-women in Cities. It is not 
unreasonable to surmise that Slate Legislatures and Congress 
will be able lo evolve better legislation on these subjects, with 
the mass of data thus submitted, than they could do without 
such data. The law under whicb the bureau is organized is a 
broad one, and with the consent of the Secretary of the Interior 
almost any question affecting the economic, social, and moral 
welfare of the people uiay be made the subject of invealjga- 
The present commissioner is one of the most able stat- 
isticians in the Union ; his reports furnish Congressmen with a 
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good man; of the facts which from tirae to time they throw out 
to the country in ttpeccbcs on the floors of the Senate and House. 

Since the above was written, Congress has passed an act es- 
tablishing a Department of Labor. By this change from a 
Bureau to a Department the commissioner, instead of the Sec- 
retary of tbe Interior, is made chief, and his reports are made 
direct to Congress and the President. According to the act 
establishing the Department of Ldhor, its general designs and 
dnties " shall be to acquire and diffuse among tbe people of 
tbe United States useful information on subjects connected 
witb lubor, in the most general and comprehensive sense of 
that word, especially upon its relation to capital, the hours of 
labor, the earnings of laboring men and women, and tbe means 
of promoting ibeir material, social, intellectual, and moral pros- 
perity," 

Another section of the act specially chat^cs the Commis- 
sioner of Labor " to ascertain, at as early a date as possible, 
and whenever industrial changes shall make it essential, the 
cost of producing articles at the time dutiable in the United 
States in leading countries where such articles are produced, 
by fully specified units of production, and under a classifica- 
tion showing tbe different elements of cost, or approximate 
cost, of such articles of production, including llie wages paid 
in such industries per day, week, month, or year, or by the 
piece; hours employed per day, and the profits of the manu- 
facturers and producers of such articles, and the comparative 
cost of living, and the kind of living. He shall ascertain what 
articles are controlled by trusts, or other combinations of capi- 
tal, business operations, or labor, and what effect said tnists, or 
other combinations of capital, business operations, or labor, 
have on production and prices." 

In discussing the features of this bill, which from the above 
extract the reader will see are very hroad and comprehensive, 
Commissioner Wright said : 

"The old idea u( securing iiiformatioD baa passed airsy, and the itn- 
portance of exact knowledge relative to industnnl mnlters ia cleailj tea- 
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□gnized. Labor leaders formerly felt it incumbent apoa CliemselTcs to 
■dr^nae di>cti'ine9, reforms, and viiriou9 scliemes for the amelior]itioD of 
iaduatrial eondiiions. To-ds; tlieae men recognize tbe fact tlmb tlie work- 
mg-mcn are beet served bj a study of all tbe faoM relative to production. 
Wlien bureaus ot statlatioa of labor were Grst organized twenty jeara ago, 
the idea prevailed timt their province was to discuBs principles, and to 
adopt melliods at reform, and to urge tlie same, not only upon public et- 
leiilion, but, upon tbe mitida of Icgislatora. The dllllcukies wlilcli arose 
from this view did much to destroy the value of the work of such bureaus, 
because each man, or body of men, hud its views, and an official bureau, 
if it adopted anj one vien-, was bound to antagonize all othei's. Since tbe 
Srat half-decade of these bureaus, the line of action has been different; 
they have, almost vritbout exception, dlreated their attention, not as for- 
merly, to advocating pet theories for refoi'm, but to the collection aod 
classification of facta surrounding production. 

"The recent long tariff debate developed the actual vrant of a higher 
grade of facts — facts not in the poner of the bureau heretofore to secure. 
This want, stimulated by tbe requestB of labor organizations, carried 
through Congress tlie bill creating tbe Department of Labor. It is ooe 
o[ the broadest gcientilic movements vthieh Congress has approved of in 
many sessions. It is an immense step in the interest of statiatiGtil sci- 
ence. One of tbe chief functions of statistics is to remove apprehension 
from the public mind. Fear lakes place when interested parties begin to 
cry down prices ; industrial depreaalon is feai'cd, and all begin to work on 
the basis of restricted means. This leads to artificial industrial depres- 
sion, whicb could not eiiat were the public clearly informed relative to tbe 
progress of tbe industries of tbe country. The act provides that the coia- 
misaioner shall establisb a system by which the progress can be indicated 
at interrals of not lees than two jears. Tlie manufacturers will readily 
co-operate with the Department, and tlie result will be, tbat at short inter- 
vals the public can be iutelligeutly informed of the progress our industriea 
are making; or if they are losing ground, this information can also go to 
the public, and oil govern themselves accordingly. The commissioner can, 
whenever an inter-Slate strike occurs, detail three or four of his most ex- 
pert special agents to investigate such strikes. The moi'al effect of the 
immediate announcement of the cause and result of a great strike will be 
valuable. Altogether, I think tbe greater scope of tbe bureau will prove 
of no little benefit to workmg-men in particular, and to tbe country in 
general." 



The efforU of labor bareaua have also, I ara glad to say, di- 
rect as well as indirect efEects. The good they acoomplisb 
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not alone in affording law-mnkers data on wbicli to base lai 
but oppressive evils have aho often been discovered and killt 
by tlie light thrown npon them. Numerous casea could be 
mentioned where the impositions practised by unscrupulous 
employers upon defencek-BS employes have been exposed and 
stopped ; but 1 siiall pass tliese by to mention oue case in which 
a whole class of labor received at least partial aid from the 
publicity given to their wrongs by a State bureau through its 
age n la.* 

The sailors of the Pacific coast, in the summer of 188J, sent 
a communication to the California Labor Commissioner, and to 
me, ns the Special Agent of the United States Bureau, request- 
ing that an investigation be held into the methods of shipping 
and treating sailors. The investigation was held; witnesses 
were subpcenaed from both sides, employers and cmplov^s, 
from all along the coast from Waahington Territory to the 
southern point of California. From the mass of testimony 
talcen, s most pernicious state of things was shown to exist 
It was proved that a sailor, in order to obtnin a berth, had to 
go through a routine that invariably robbed him of almost all 
his possessions save the clothing on his back. Witnesses U 
fied that they had walked the wharves for weeks seeking pli 
from captains who wanted men, but nho refused .to take the 
except through the regular channels; that is, through a board- 1 
ing-houso master. These boarding-house masters undertake to 
supply captains with men. They get sailors into their houses, 
make them drunk, charge tliem for goods never received, and 
when squeezed of all they have, bundle them oS on a vessel, 
first taking care to collect and pocket the advance-money, for 
which they have extorted from their victims written orders. 
The printed report of the testimony taken in this investigation, 
and the publicity given to it by the press of California, threw 

• It is proper to slate here iliat my connection with the Pacific coasi 
sallarE' inveEtigatioa naa entirelj at the request of the Califoruia LalM 
Commissioner, and apart from laj proper dudes as Special Agent of tl 
National L&bor D^artmeut. 
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consternation into tlie ranks of the boarJing-Louse and sliip- 
ping men, and resulted in tiie formation of a shipping-office in 
San Francisco, where sailors could apply with some hope of not 
having to go through the boarding-house or "shanghaing" 
process, Tliat the reader may understand what is meant by 
shanghaing, that he may understand the treatment sailors 
had to endure, I will quote a few passages from the sworn tes- 
timony given during the seamen's investigation in 1887. 
From the testimony of David McDonald : 

QrESTiOS, What are tho hours of labor at aea ? 

Answer. Tliat is hard to tell. Probably ten hours, probatily twenty 
hours, maybe fui'ty liours. Lost trip they worked sixty-eight hours, xitli 
seven hours' sleep. 

Q. In what port were men obliged tg work more than, say, twenty-fivo 
boors? 

A. Od Pugflt Sound. 

Q. Why were thej obliged to worlc so many hours • 

A. Whea a ship comes to Viutoria, we work all eight there, then come 
ri[;hl across lo Port Townsend iu one or two hours. Work is going ou 
hII llie time when inside the Sound. We can't take any rest to spealc of. 
We are obliged to keep on deck all the time. 

Q. We would like to collect, evidence as to the saniLary condition of 
sailors. State the size of room in nhicli men are put. 

A. In some boats there is a room six fact wide by ten long, uccounno. 
dating ten or eleven meu. 

From the testimony of Joseph Kelly : 

Q, How are you treated? 

A. Sometimes very luijustly. If you have a grievanue on board ship, 
and you attempt to have it corrected, and go to your superior officer, you 
are invariably told to go about your busitieis and do as you are told. 

Q. What as to the plnces in wliicli the men sleep ? 

A. It is Bomethiog terrible in some instancos ; and if I may be permit- 
led, I would like for jou and Ur. Ueriwether to go with me and visit the 
piacea where the men sleep, and see for yourself. In soma cases twenty 
men are crowded into a space of eight by ten feet and four feet wide. 
Twelve or thii'teeu men are obliged to sleep in there, with hardly any ven- 
tilation. There is no light at all in some of tliein; in otliers there ia a 
side-light, but at sea it has to be alosed. Hot pipes ruoniag through it 
make it almost unbearable, 
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Another e^lor, Charles Lewis, lestifying as to the accoinmo- 
dationa ia the forecastle, said : 

"Take the Oeorge W. Elder, for example. Tlicre &re tnelre men in a 
loom. The bunks are about six feet long. If Ivo men turn out in the 
morning, nobody el«e oan tiim out to drasa. You can't carr)' joup ralise 
to Bc>; jou have to put it Into the 'morDiug cull.' There are twentj 
men that alwp in llie ' glor; hole ' of the Queen of the Padjir. She is only 
■bout ihirty-Iour fevt biuim smidsiiips. When jou come to her Blerii, 
why, of coursi?. sho narrows in. There are twenty men to sleep donn 
there. The only ccntiUtion has to come through a door thit opens on 
the etern. In opens outo what la called the ' fantail,' vhich is where the 
propeller is. There are throe or four ateam.pipea down there belonging 
to her aleering'gear; o{ course tliat makca it warmer than it otherwise 
would be. On the Queen of lAe Pacific, auii three-iiuartera more of the 
steamships on this coast, the men have to stand up and ent. You Itnair 
perfectly well that men Tunning backward Dnd forward on vessels would 
like to get a place to ait down and eat their meals. Another thing I 
nuuld like (o CRll your attention to is this : a couple of trips ago I worked 
a day (.nd a half on the Qaeen of the Pacific. I aaked for the day-and-a- 
half's pay. It was not much, of conrse, only a dollar and a quarter. The 
puraer referred me (e the main offlee on Uarket Street. I went there, 
and llie cashier said, ' You mn go down and get your limB-check.' I went 
to the time-steward, Mr. J. Connell, and he aaid be would not give any of 
llic men tliat left the ship their time unless he was compelled 

Q. What reason did he give for doing that t 

A. Because we quit at one o'clock on the day of nulling. 

Q, Wua there anything in the Ariiclea calling for a forfeiture of wages 
in case you left ! 

A. No. We merely sign an agreement that we cannot clairo more than 
twenty-live dollars a month. If a man works eight days and a half, he 
geta paid for eight daya only. If he cails and eomplajna to the Comj 
be is told, " If you don't like it, you can leave." 

From the testimony of John Victor Peterson : 

Q. Tell UB how you were shipped. 

A. I went into a boardlng-houae, MoGaffany'a, on Clark Street, a lid 
street near Jackson and PaclHc, to get a ship. UcGaffany got me a ri 

Q. Did you pay him? 

A. Yea; I paid him some wagea In advanee. I got sixty dollar! J 
vance from the ship, and McGaffany got forty-seven dollara 01 
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Q. How long li&d you been in liia boarding-bouse? 

A. Two drib's, and' sbipped the (.bird dat. I got two pair of overalls, 
two sbirta — one of cotton and one of flannel — one pair of oil-sUm pants, 
one pair of boots, four pair of cotton stocUings, and four pouuds of to- 
bacco. 

Q. How much do you tbiiili tlie clotbea jou got w 
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A. About ten dollars. The boaid h 
dollurs. 

Q. How much waa the loliaeco woitli* 

A. Three dollari. 

Q. How mucb did the boardiug-house 
titled to ? 

A, FuUj twenty-Gro dollars. He said the clolhi 
didn't want to take them, 

Q. Whr, then, did you take them ? 

A. I said, "I don't want anything." He saiii, 
for you." 

<j. Bat if you refused to take them ? 

A. Then 1 would have lost my joh. 

From the testimony of James Jackson : 

Q. What IB the maaner of Bblpping men? 

A. My experience is, that unless a man slops at a boardii} 

Q. If you applied direct Co a captain, what would he say ? 

A. His first question would be, " Where do you atop f" 

Q. Why is it captains take men only from a boirding-houae 

A- I Ihiok because they get a commission 
called The Tacoma, of Balh, Maine. I we 
asked liim if be had a chance. He said he i 
around shore for some lime, but couldn't 
wanted men all the thne ; but they didn't wi 
ping at the right house. Mr. Eoehen told 
and a half; if I didn't pay, I couldn't go. 

Q. Have you erer shipped direct withnul the inten 
ing-house master? 

A. No ; I do not think it could be done except in very small 

From the testimony of Jobn LafEerty: 

Q. How are sailors shipped? 

A. Well, going to a boarding-houai). When you go there, if you've got 
fire or ten dollars iu your pocket, the muter will keep you there. If you. 




I shipped bei'c on a vessel 
down to Hr. Roeben, and 
lid put me on. I bad been 
It a chance, although they 
me because I wasn't stop- 
e I had lo pay two dollars 

of any board- 
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b»To no moncj, he will tnul jou (or ten or twenlv dollwa in his housa for 
board BDd drink until he can get s vesaei sad ship you. When juu go 
to ft boRrding-houec on the Pacific coast, and have none;, tiie boarding- 
bouae master U in no hurrj' to let you go. He will keep you until you 
hnie spent it all and tun up a bill, and then let you ahip. The veaaola 
notir; the boarding-liouac msEter that they want so many men. Tbe loiis- 
tor paya Ibe captain so much money for the privilege of shipping those 
men.aod makes the men take theli' clotbeg and outQt from him. The 
captain call ship Du man except from that maBler. 

From tlie teatitnony of Anilera Fareseth : 

" III the Boven years I have been here, I stayed four yeara at a 
boarding-house. In that time I had no trouble in getting a berth. But 
eince I left my boarding-house, it has been next to imposalble to get a 
cliaiice. lii 18SS I walked this beach six weeka. I turned out at half- 
pa^t fire, and walked from the sea-wall out to Fourth Street looking for a 
ship. Sail, the answer I alwayi got was either ' It is too early,' or, ' It is 
too late' — this as sood as I told where I was stopping. When I said I 
was living private, they would say, ' Well, Clausen gets mco for me,' at 
Curtin, or any utbei boarding- liouse master. Sometimes it was a clothier; 
anyhow, it was always sumehody else than the captain. One day 1 saw a 
captain who knew me. He said, 'I would like to bare you, but you had 
better see Kane.' " 

Q. Who was Kane? 

A. A boarding-bouse master. 

Q. What ace the usual charges made by a boarding-bouse master? 

A. It is five dollars for taking a sailor ashqi'c, Rve dollars a week for 
board whether you stay the full week or not, five dollars for getting the 
sailor a ship, and fire dollars for cashing notes, advance-mouey orders, 
etc Bj the time 1 have been in his house three days, I have some tobac- 
co, a tin plate, a pot, a straw bed, and some worthless clothing, aod my 
fifty or sixty dollars advance-money is gone. One boarding-bouse master 
goes to a captain, and says, " Here is fifty dollars, if you let me ship your 
men." Another boarding-house master offers lUly, another perhaps 
eighty. The highest bidder, of course, gets the chance to ship. 

Q. Is that paid to the captain • 

A. Yes, (o the captain, I know a hundred captains who take 
in this' way. 

Q. How doea the boarding-house master get lis money back? 

A. Say a vessel carries fourtecji sailors. All of them fourteen 
have been in the boarding-house master's house one week, two weeks, 
three weeks, maybe a mouili or two months, All of them sailors has 
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11 to-pay. Some has drinks witli their mates, and thej are 
ir four when the? hud one. Another night tliej get drunk; 
Ibe; borrow one dollar casli ; it is put donn Svc dollars. Count that up. 
There will soon be the sixt; or eighty dollars the muster pnjs the captain 
for the privilege of shipping hia men. A few jears ago I entered in a book 
every item I got, just to see what the boarding-house master would try to 
do. My account was two dollars and a half, and he wanted to make it 
out twentj-tno dollars and a half, 

Mr. V. Hoffraoyor, Chaii'tnan of the Advisory Committee, in 
sQinniing up the case of the Pacific Coast seamen, said : 

" The bill for his — the sailor's — slay in the boarding-house, or tor the 
miserable rags he haa got, follows him everywhere, and is always targe 
enough to cover bis earuiogs from the tcip foe which be has signed. In 
this nay the large majority of sailors on Ibis coast are virtually slaves of 
the boarding- house masters^ sent out to make money for them, and obliged 
to give op their earnings on account of the combination which exists be- 
tween the captains, owners, clothing merchants, and hoarding-house mas- 
ters. All the clothiers testify that they have agreements with the captains 
to supply them with men. Why should the captains go to the clothiers f 
It is clear there must be some inducement, and that can be none other 
than a consideration of money or goods. The evidence shows Ihnt the 
goods sold to seamen are charged at double or tiiple rales. John Munroe 
testiBes directly, and bills produced have proven, that promissory notes 
are accepted, and tiiat, in addition to the profits on the goods, usurious 
interest is charged for casiiing the notes. Wc have further seen that the 
sailor is charged for the chance of aliipping. Tlie evidence shows that 
some captains pay olf the men in some store. Whj should this be so, 
were the captains not annious to exercise a pressure on the men to pay 
the nsnrions charges of the merchants ? 

"It matters not where Jack goes, he is robbed everywhere. It is his 
money which makes the boarding.house and the clothing business so prof- 
itable, that in spite of Q fabulous amount of bad bills, a large number are 
prospering in it and getting rich. It would be impossible to get all this 
out of Jack were he not kept in a position where he cannot defend him- 
self. The sailors demand from the National Legislature an act which 
shall cover the following points: 

■■ A law to prevent the giving of any advance-money. 

" A law to make it possible for the sailor to ship himself, without the 
inlervention of any boarding-house master or other person, by forbidding 
any one to appear with him before tiic shipping commissioner when he is 
engaged by the captain and signs tlie Articles. 
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'* A law which makes it possible for the sailor to draw the tuU Amount 
of wages due him in any port of discharge. 

'* A law providing that all cases for the recovery of seamen^s wages in 
the United States courts must be given preference over all other cases, 
whether on trial or not, and be tried and disposed of within fortv-eight 
hours subsequent to the filing of the libel, provided the seaman shows 
reasonable diligence in prosecuting the same. 

" And now, Mr. Commissioner, we have presented our case for your con- 
sideration. In closing, permit me, in the name of our organization, to 
thank you for the hearty co-operation which you have given us through- 
out the whole investigation, and to express the hope that the efforts of 
the National and State Labor Bureaus will be made to assist the struggles 
of a craft on whose exertions the commerce of the world, and thereby the 
happiness of all human beings, mainly depends. 

" With great respect, 

" V. HOFFMETER, 

** Chairman Advisory Coinmittee Coast Searoen^s Union." 

To supplement this dry testimony, I will give in the next 
chapter the story of an educated man, who, I believe, is thor- 
oughly trustworthy. I met this gentleman, now a prosperous 
lawyer, on the island of Maui, in the Pacific Ocean. His ex- 
perience is only the counterpart of that of many of the tars 
who ship from San Francisco after enjoying the hospitality of 
boarding-house masters. 
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"When I left college," said the lawyer at Maui, "I fonnd 
myself dead broke — not a dime in iny pocket. I bad ambition 
and thought of law. An uncle of mine gave me enough money 
to go "West, thinking I could pick up a living while waiting for 
clients. I found picking np a living in 'Frisco wasn't an easy 
job. No clients rushed in on me, and it was not long before 
became desperate, and went down to the water, not to di 
myself, but to ehip as a sailor. I had heard that sailoi's got 
tliifty or forty dollars a month — big money to a hungry man 
out of work ! Going aboard tbo first ship I saw, I asked 
men were wanted. 

"'Yes,' said the captain, 'the right sort of men. Any ei 
pcrience V 

" 'No, but I can get experience,' 

" ' What's your boarding-house !' 

"It seemed to me that this was an irrelevant question ; but 
as the captain looked sane, I politely informed him that I 
lodged on Jones Street and got my meals where I conld. The 
captain glanced at me carelessly, whistled softly, and said that 
he didn't believe I would do. 

" I went to another ship, and, to my astonishment, the sec- 
ond captain asked me about my boarding-house. When I 
mentioned Jouea Street, he also suddenly remembered that he 
did not need anybody just then. 

"Going to a third ship, the same thing happened. I 
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tiiiilerstaiid it Anally, when the foarth captain asked about 
my boarding-UouK, I tboaght it was time for me to ask ques- 
tions. 

"'Please tell me what my boarding-house has to do irith 
tliia bosinesB f 

" ' If yoo aiii'l at the right boarding-house I don't want jou, 
that's all,' said the morose old tar, turning on his heel. 

" An old sailor wbo overheard this followed me a few steps. 
Ilolling his quid to one corner of his check, he said, 'I say, 
mate, you ain't onto this 'ere boardin'-housc racket, air ye !' 

" 1 confessed that I was not ' Perhaps they do not need 
any men,' I said. 

"'No, it ain't that' said the old tar, grhininj!;; 'they're 
pnyin' big blood-money, an' a-findin' it hard to git 'em at that' 

" ' Blood-money 1 What's that )' 

" ' You go to Sheeny Isaacs,' said the old follow ; ' he'll set 
you up, an' you'll catch onto blood-money soon enough. Yon 
needn't look for a berth long as yon board on Jones Street' 

"This seemed odd, but I was determined to get through. 
Sheeny Isaacs's establishment was a rickety two-story old wood- 
en house, with windows looking out on a narrow alley. The 
first floor was used as a saloon. Behind the bar stood a stout 
man with a buiby, crooked i^se and a mean-looking eye. I 
stated my business to this man. 

" ' Ever been to sea )' 

"'No, but I think—' 

" ' Oh, dot's all right,' interrupted the crooked-nosed man : 
' I get you a place. Where your tings V 

" I was almost afraid to say Jones Street, lest it might prove 
a stumbling-block here, as well as heretofore. But Mr. Isaacs 
was not unpleasantly affected, as the captains had been, by the 
name. lie went to the door, and calling ' Reuben !' a shabby- 
looking youth, with a flat, freckled face and sandy hair, put in 
an appearance, and was told to go and bring my belongings 
from Jones Street They came, and I was installed in a room 
hich were four cots. I counted myself fortunate that only 
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two of these were ooonpied. The worst thing sbont poverty 
its dirt; if poor places coiild only be kept clean, oue wouldn't 
so mnch mind. We might get on very well with crusts and 
plfiin mush, but when it comes to rooming with uuni 
and sleeping in dirty beds, one's very soni revolts. My break- 
fast was dirty water for coffee, fried steak, and gntta-pereha 
bread. A day passed — two days, three days — and still I heard 
nothing of my berth. I spoke to Sheeny Isaacs, reminding 
him of my necessities. He eyed ino with a curious smile, and 
asked mo if T thought he was running his house for charity. 

'"Certainly not; that is why I'm in a hurry to get work. 
I don't like to run up a board bill when I can't pay.' 

'"Ob, dot's all right,' said Mr. Isaacs, with a grin; 'I gets 
my money all right. Take a drink!' laying his hand on a 
bottle. 

" ' No, I don't drink.' 

" ' Well,' he said, pouring out two glasses of whiskey, ' this 
is a goot time to learn.' 

" He swallowed the contenia of one himself, and as I wouldn't 
take the other, he poured it on the sawdust on the floor. 

" ' Dot's all right,' he said. ' Drink or no drink, all de same.' 

"Then he opened hia account-book and made a charge. I 
wondered if he charged himself with his own drinks, bnt Hfte^ 
wards understood the case better. Another and nnotlier day 
passed, and still no berth. I had another talk with Isaacs, 
He was very irritable; his oiiy smoothness was gone. A vil- 
lanous gleam was in his eye. 

" ' You're a devilish fool !' be grumbled. ' You link I start 
a ship off just to accommodate you ?' 

" ' Then I most try something else. I can wait no longer.' 

" ' You can't go until you pay dot bill.' 

'"How mnchis itf 

" ' Fifty dollars and forty cents,' was the reply. Had he said 
fifty thousand dollars I would not have been more surprised, 
I could have boarded at the Palace Hotel for less money. I 
demanded tha items. Without hesitation he produced them — 
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board one weeV, tS; drinks, $7.50; two pairs of boots, $12; 
I-skin coat, 40. Underclothing, pip«B, tobacco, and a varicly 
if olticr Articles Woaglit the amount np to the sam he had 
mentioned — 850,40. 

"'1 liavo liad none of ibesa things,' I aaid, 'except the 

" ' Dot's all rigbt. Yoa tell mc joa want to ship ; I hnvs 
deni dings for you. Dot's do way beezness goes here.' 

" ' It's titc way robbery goes, and yoa know it, yon oM 
sconndrel I' 1 cried, losing my temper. 'I'll sec you in Halifax 
before I pay it.' 

"Tfie old villain called Reuben. From the door behiod the 
bar Itcuben came. He seemed to understand what 
It was late at nlgbt ; there was no one in the Ealoon. Reuben 'i 
first move was to lock the front door, 

" ' What's that for!' I demanded. 

" ' You don't go until 1 gets mine money.' 

" ' You mean to keep me prisoner V 

" ' I means to gel mine money,' he said, doggedly. 

"The three of us stood still a miuulc. I did some mighty 
fast thinking in that minnte. I had to deal with a. brute who 
would scruple at nothing. Reuben was standing with his back 
against the locked door; the other scoundrel stood behind the 
bar. To rash at the door, hnrl Reuben to one side and out, 
seemed my only chance. I made the venture, leaped forward, 
seized Reuben, hurled him aside, And that was the last I knew 
for some time. When I came to my senses it was pitch-dark. 
I thonght it was dead of night, and lay still until morning 
should dawn. My bead was swollen and sore, and matted with) 
a sticky substance which I readily surmised was blood when 1 
recalled the scene in the bar-room. Groping about the walls 
and floor, I found that I was in a cellar, with a rough board floor 
and brick walls; the door was heavy, and stndded with nails. 
A dead stillness pervaded the darkness. I began to think tl 
liains intended to starve me. While lying on the fl< 
thinking over my unlucky condition, the door 
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" ' Dinner !' called n husky voice, wliicli I took to be tbat of j 
tlte I'od-lieadcd Raiibon. 

" Springing up, I made a rush for the door, but it was closed.l 
and locked before I was hnlE way. I greedily devoured tbel 
food and drank the water, nnd after that slept Boundly. Twice I 
every day after that came the cries, ' Breakfast,' j 
No matter how watchful I was, I did not succeed in catching] 
my jailer. On the third day, as I afterwards learned, the door J 
va& opened a foot or so, and Isaacs, for this time it was he, I 
proposed a parley. 

" ' Pay dot bill, and I let you out,' he said. 

" ' I haven't got it ; I couldn't pay it to save mj life.' 

" ' You no got money V said Isaacs, softly. 

" ' Search me ; take everything I have.' 

" ' Veil, I won't be hard on you,' he replied, and went o 
say tbat the bark Viela was to aail for Melbourne on filonday, > 
and that if I would sign an advance-money order on the cap- I 
tain, he would open the door od Monday morning, and let me I 
out. I signed the paper. 

"'Now,' said Isaacs, 'since you've sobered up and know 1 
what you're about, I'll send your trunk down to the Viela and I 
to-morrow you'll go before the commissioner and sign the Arti- , 
cles, and go aboard. You've been on a big drunk, mine front, 1 
and just got your legs on again.' 

"All this WHS simply stunning. I resolved to aay nothing 
until I was before the commissioner, and then I would de- 
nounce and expose this man's villany, and prosecute him to the 
extent of the law. Next day he and Reuben and another fel- 
low whom I had seen quite frequently loafing about the bar 
went with me to the commissioner's. A gang of men were 
there before us. It took some time for them to get through, 
awkward aa they were in the use of the pen. At last it camit J 
to iny turn. 

" 'Sign here,' said the comm 

"I hesitated a moment. 'What's the matter?' asked ilia 
commissioner, impatiently. 
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" ■ Mr, Commissioner, I denooncB that man as a robber and 
a KOiild-be murderer.' 

"Tho commissioner looked annoyed, as well as impatient. 
Tlic lialf-doEcn other persons in tlie room only stared at nic. 
As to the villains who had come with me, they all three grinned 
as if at a good jolce. 

" ' That man,' I said, trembling a little — ^for exposure in 
Isaaes's cellar had aomcwliat weakened me — ' that man knocked 
me down, robbed me, and kept me locked in a blackhole.' 

" ' What do you say to thia V the commissioner asked. 

"Sheeny Isaacs grinned. 

" ' Tho fellow's just out of a three days' drunk,' he n 
' These men can testify that he owes me a board and drink bil), 
and wants to dodge paying. Look at this,' showing the 
rance-money order I had been forced to sign. 

"'Is this your signature T asked the commissioner, looking 
at the order. 

" ' I was forced — he Lad me locked in a cellar. Ilis bill 
aj;uinst me is a fraud and a swindle. I only owed him Cor 

" ' Ue ain't sobered up yet," said Isaacs, gloating over the 
confusion I could not help feeling. 

"'Isaacs,' said the commissioner, 'you mustn't bring your 
men here drunk again. I've no time for such rows.' 

'"Ue'a the worst case I've had in ten years,' replied the 
boarding-house master. 'I don't think bo can keep sober as 
long as he's ashore.' 

" ' Will you sign or not V said the commissioner. ' I can't 
wait any longer.' 

" ' Set your fist down and sail with me,* said a voice I rec- 
ognized as that of the old tar. 

" Up to that instant I bad determined to light it out ; then I 
thought that the best thing I could do under the circumstances 
was to sign, and get out of the way. The rascals had rae. 
There were no witnesses to my mialreatment. I bad no money. 
I signed, and went out with the old tar into an anteroom, 
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where there were ten or a dozen rough -looking men. A stout, J 
weather-beaten fellow caine in. 
" ' All here V he said, gruffly. ' Get aboard, then.' 
"We were Lustied into n wagon and driven down to the| 
dock, where a small boat took us aboard the Viela. 

"The 'A. B. S.' {able-bodied seamen) were separated froia.J 
those who shipped as 'O. S.' (ordinary seamen). TNcse latter 1 
arc questioned by tlie captain. 'Ever been to sea!' If tba| 
answer is yes, the next qnery is, ' Get sea-sick V The ' yes 
the 'do' did not seem to make any difference. We wen 
turned over to the mate, and expected to obey orders w! 
only an old sailor could possibly understand. Some were set^ 
to holy-stoning the deck, others to greasiug spars and splicing J 

" ' And you fellows,' said the mate to me and two othera- J 
who were together, ' lay aloft and bend the top-sail.' 

" I hadn't the slightest idea what was meant by bending a I 
sail, and hesitated what'to do, 

" ' Why don't you lay aloft and bend that saii V roared tha I 
mate. ' Lay aloft with that landlubber and make him bend % 
the top-a'l.' 

'"Come along, mate; it'll be the best for you,' whispered j 
one of the sailors ; and I followed him as well as I could up the j 
rigging to the top-sail. Tlie Viela was now being towed out to i 
sea, and the foot-rope on which we were standing swayed so a 
that I expected every moment to be dashed to the deck, ni 
ty feel below. I did little more than cling to the yard-a 
while the two sailoi's stretched and fastened the sail. 

"'It's all in knowing how,' said Jack, I dare say ha s 
death in my face, for I was deathly sick ; the sea rolled born- 5 
bl)-, I groaned, my Angel's relaxed their hold ; I would hava J 
fallen and ended all, had not the strong arms of the old sailor 1 
caught me and borne me safely to the deck. The first thing 1 1 
heard was the mate demanding, ' What in thunder I was doi 
on deck V 

'"The landlubber's sea-sick,' said the old tar. 
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"'Sickr giving mo a kick. 

"Somehow, tbe sudden and fierce resentment tvhich tbis iodig- 
bIIj Btirrcd in nicdi«pcl]ed my sea-sickoess. Rage gave strcngtli 
for tlie mioutc. I ftprang to ni; feet and leaped on tlie mate 
like a tigtir. I tvos not in my senses, or I would have knoffo 
itial such nn act would only result id my being subjected to 
worse indignities. 1 was knocked down with a beUying-pin. 

" ' Trice tliQ cultliroBt np !' roared the mate. Two great 
brawny men seixed me. 1 was powerless in their grasp. My 
arms were stretched above my head, and fastened to the must 
by a cord around my tlinnibs. First I rested the weight of 
my body on my toes. A minute of that made me feel as if 
I weighed a ton ; tbeo I bung for a moment by my thumbs, and 
tbia was even worse. In ten minutes, &s I afterwards learned, 
I fainted from the intense torture, and hung, limp and sense- 
leas, sustained by the cord around my thumbs. 

" ' Baptize him !' ordered tbe mate, wbo stood by looking on. 
A bucket of water brought me back to life and agony. This 
was repeated several times, eacb faint tasting longer and longer, 
until it took four bncketa to bring mo to. When this point 
was reacbed, the mate ordered me cut down and carried to my 
bunk in the forecastle, When I came to my senses, I heard 
tbe sailors talking in a low voice. 

" ' Ue'il make a good sailor,' said one. ' He's got the grit.' 

" ' But didn't be maul tbe mate, though I' said anotber. 'Ha 
might 'a' got pistoled as well as not.' 

" ' Wonder the mate didn't shoot Seen him do it for less,' 
said another. 

" ' He knowed the poor boy waro't in bla senses for sea- 
sickucss,' said a voice which I recognized as the old tar's. I 
opened my eyes and looked at him. 

'"How are you now, mate!' he asked, in a fnendly way. 
' You'll be all right in a day or two. Sailors don't knock un- 
der for trifles, I tell you.' 

" I was so stiff and sore that I could hardly move. My feet 
inds pained dreadfully. The old sailor, when it was ijuite 
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dark, brought me a bucket of salt-water to bathe them in, which 
gave me some relief. On the third day the mate came in, 

" * Come to your senses ¥ ho said, sharply. 

" I made no reply. 

" * You've laid up long enough. Get up ; look about spry. 
You ain't a passenger !' 

'* I did not feel as if I could get up and look about spry ; but 
when, shortly after, the stern command came, 'All hands aft! 
set the main-s'l !' I was forced to get up and work with the 
others. I did my utmost to * look spry ' and jump about, as if 
expecting the mate's lash every minute. The way in which sail- 
ors move under the sharp eyes of stern ofScers always seemed 
to me to come of fear of personal punishment. I felt that the 
mate was lying in wait to pounce on me. This feeling kept me 
iu constant anxiety when in his presence. I had come to fully 
realize my utter helplessness to resist indignities, however cru- 
el. The men were ready to obey all orders, even to murdering, 
or ' executing,' routineers, as the captains prefer to call it. I 
thought of all this, and made up my mind to endure all, and 
give the mate no chance to punish again." 



THE THAJIP AT UOME. 



CHAPTER X\'III. 
A sailor's story — continued. 



s. — THE caEw anrriNY.— ESCAPE to a trop- 
ical ISLAND.— WORK SECURED ON A euOAR PLANT ATIOK.— THE 
SAILUR BECOMES A LAWYER AND WINS A WIFE. 

" Am iDcUlent that made mo forget my reaoliilion occurred 
OQ the ihirleemh day out, Ki Song Fat, the Chinese cook, in 
nn Huluoky moment was struck by the swiugiug boom and 
killed, A Christian seamnn, when dead, is cast into the sea 
with scant ceremony ; but the bones of a Celestial pagan are 
too sacred to be consigned to the deep — they must be returned 
to Celestial soil. A ship's cnptain who respects this sacredness 
and brings into port the remains of a Chinaman receives from 
the Chinese companies a considerable bounty. So, when Ki 
Song Fat died, the captain ordered Chips (the carpenter) to 
preserve him. Chips's ideas about embalming were crude. He 
got a barrel of salt-water, and made a strong pickle with lime, 
assafcetida, and I don't know what not. Then poor Ki Song 
Fat was doubled up and jammed into the barrel. Press as hard 
R3 he could, Chips could not get the head clear in, and at last 
he had to cut a square hole in the top and nail on a piece of 
tin, curving it so as to let the skull stick up two or three inch- 
es above the level of the barrel-top, making, hb it were, a small 
round tin dome. 

" The captain ordered the cask placed in the forecastle. The 
sailors sullenly obeyed. Sailors are always superstitions. They 
fear and hate to have a corpse on board, but tlicy feared the 
captain more, and put up with the dead pagan until the pickle 
began to leak out of the cask and drip down on the men in 
their bnnks. This was more than they could stand. Tliey got 
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together and held a secret conference, and decided tiiat it 
of no Qse to remoDstrnte with the captain ; lie was eager to get 
the bounty on the Chinese bones. Thoy resolved to act for 
themselvcB. Four men were elected to do tliTjob, and the oth- 
ers agreed to stand by them. Tiie old tar was one of the four. 
In the raiildle watoli the four men stole softly on deck. One 
had a pot of grease in Lis hand, with which he greased the 
pulley so that it would not squeak. A rope was made fast 
around the cask; it was hoisted slowly from the deck, above 
the hulwarks, and then shored out from the ship over the 

" ' Let her go !' whispered Jack. 

"There was a loud splash, and Ki Song Fat was gone for- 
ever. Unfortunately the mate, who was always turning iip to 
see what the men were about, heard the splash, and ran for- 
ward, shouting, ' What's that ?' When he found that Ki Song 
Fat, cask and all, was in the sea, he told the captain, who be- 
came furious. Early next day all hands were called on deck. 
The captain wanted to know who had disobeyed his orders and 
thrown the cask overboard. Not a sailor spoke. The captain 
stormed, and swore he'd punish every man if the criminals 
were not given up. The men remained silent. 

" ' Jack Grady, who threw that ChinamnQ over V the captain 
then demanded, singling out the old sailor who bad so often 
befriended me. 

"Jack said it wasn't fair to force a seaman to blab on his 
mates. That wasn't what the Articles ho had signed said be 
must do. 

" ' Then by !' swore the captain, turning purple with 

rage, ' I'll make you sign Articles to that eflect before I'm done 
with you ; see if I don't. I give you five minutes to obey ray 
orders and split on the rascals. I'll show you who is captain 
of this ship !' 

" He took out his watch and counted the minutes. Jack 
turned as pale as a weather-beaten tar could, and so did all of 
us. I am sure that I did, for I hardly expected the poor fellow 
10* 
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to hold out nnd take tlio punUhmcnt alone for what we all had 
Bgniud to do. Five minutes passed ia breathless silence ; then, 
with an oath, tlio captain ordered the first mate and the cook 
to trice bitn up. The cook was not in the scrape, aad the cap- 
tain thought he would have no trouble in obcjiog his orders; 
and he didn't. Jack made no resistance — great, strong, manly 
fellow B» be looked to be. Such ia the habit of slavery. TLero 
was a whispered conference between the captain and the first 
mate. From the glance of the former's ejes, 1 knew they were 
tulkinj; of nic. 

"'Disobedience to orders is mulinj,' said the captain, 'and 
shall be punished as mutiny. Fetch the cat- o'-n in e- tails !' 

" When the mate brought the devilish whip, the captain 
looked at me, and with an oath ordered me to laj it on Jack's 
hack. I was strnck dumb at this order. To be whipped Is 
about tho worst indignity a man can endure; the next worst is 
to have to put this indi<;nity on n fellow-creature, especially a 
fellow-creature who has been kind to you. I resolved to die 
before I would lay the lash on Jack's back. The poor fellow 
looked at me. I shall never forget the expression of his eyes. 
If ever eyes spoke, his spoke then of pity for me, not foe 
himself. Seeing me shake and turn pale, the captain thought 
I was too frightened to obey his orders; so he ripped out 
more oaths, and told mo to hurry if I didn't want to catch it 
myself. 

" ' Lay on, my lad,' said Jack, gently — ' lay on ; it'll soon be 

"'I'll die first!' I blurted out, bracing myself to endnro 
whatever might come. 

" ' Clap him in irons I' roared the captain, * and feed the 
lubber on hard -tack and bilge -water till he comes to his 

" The men looked at one another, but no one moved. The 
captain fairly foamed at the mouth. 

" ' One word, captain,' said one of the men. ' We are all in 
this. None of us wanted that pickled Chinaman above ns. 
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I The brine leaked through on us all alike. We all \v,inted hiiiii>l 

I overboard. Shall we iron our mates for that?' 

" ' You'll iron 'era for anything I like !' cried the captain, ] 
reaching for his pistols. 

I " One who has never been in a scrimmage aueh as I am nov l 

describing might suppose that the captain was taking smE 
chances. The crew were desperate; they were a unit; yet, o 
posed to the captain, tiiey were powerless. The cook and the 
two mates were with tho captain. The four stood facing the 
crew with drawn pistols. 

" ' Fat that man in irons,' repeated the captain. 
" The men looked down the pistol- barrels that stared them j 
in the face. There was no clinnce to resist. I 

" ' We have to do it, mate,' they muttered. 1 

"I quietly permitted the cook and two of the men to put 
me in irons and take mo down into tho hold. Three days' con- 
finement, fed on bard-tack and cold water, was pretty rough, 
hut I endured it. I would have endured it months rather than 
lay the lash on Jack's shoulders. How tnnch longer I might 
have been kept in the hold I do not know. Rough weather 
came on; a gale blew so continuously that ray services were 
needed in handling the baik — the more so as one of the ablest 
seamen we bad was laid up with a badly sprained ankle. 

I " Tbc cabin-boy, Mark Tillman, told me that the captain in- 

tended running into Kaola, one of the small islands in the mid- 
Pacific, for water. The life on the ship was so intolerable that I 

j could think of nothing, dream of nothing, but escape. Mark, 
jthe cabin-boy, and I were of one way of feeling on the matter, 
and often talked it over. Wo knew that Kaola was in the tropics 

I — we would not be frozen to death. But was it inhabited ! 
Would wo find food? I resolved to sound Jack, and see 

I whether he would not join oa in our attempt to escape. I 
thought it more than likely that Jack would be ordered ashore 
to seek for water. Strange as it may seem, he was unwilling to 
venture, and tried to persuade me from, it. He said that even 
if I succeeded I would lose my wages. He thought that money 
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wiu what I wanted. Be8idcs that, I might etarvc to death on 
thcialaDd; and, worse than all, if I made the attempt and failed, 
the Cl^)tain would tortnro rae every hour of the voyage. Tlie 
only answer to this was that ho was already torturing me. Jack 
pooh-poohed the idea of my deserting in such a place, and said 
that a sailor's life was never made better by desertion ; that I 
would soon get nscd to it ; that by the time I had made two 
or three voyages I wouldn't mind the mate's oaths or the cap- 
tain's tantrums. I saw that poor Jack bad so long lived the 
iifo of a saitor-slave that ho had come to think that there was 
no use in trying to do better. In this convcrsiition T did not be- 
tray my little cabin-boy, and Jack left me with the comfortable 
idea that as be nonld not go with me I would give up the plan. 
" The air was soft and balmy, the water smooth as glass, as 
the Vifh glided lazily along towards the green monntains and 
the cliSs that rose majestically above the sea. Tbe aides of 
those cliffs were soft and green, except where some water-fall, 
like a silver ribbon, trickled gently down the moss-covered rock, 
losing itself in the vast bosom of the ocean below. At first 
sight there seemed to be no harbor, but as the bark drew nearer, 
an opening in tbe rock leading into a ravine which extended to 
the top of a mountain became visible. Within a few hnndred 
yards of this narrow valley or ravine tbe Viela anchored, and the 
captain i;ave the order to lower the long-boat. A cask was pnt in 
it, and the second mate, Jack, and Mark Tillmnu were sent ashore 
to look for water. I bad a word with Mark before be started. 
It was agreed between us that he was to escape from the oth- 
ers and hide until I came. I knew that tbe captain did not 
mean to set sail until morning, and I determined to slip over- 
board and swim ashore in tbe nigbt. I watched the boat start 
off with a wildly beating heart. A heavy surf was rolling, and 
it was not easy to land ; so, when near the beach, they got the 
boat broadside on to the sea. There the water beat over her 
sides upon the men until, a heavy swell coming, the mate, by a 
dexterons turn of the rudder, headed her for the shore and rode 
in on top of the sarf, landing high up on the beaeb. It was quite 
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dark before we beard tbe returning boat. I nas feverish wiH 
exdtement, and stood b^ eagerly listening, 

"'The boy Mark is lost,' the mate said to the captai 

" ' What do yon mean T asked the captain, harshly. 

" ' He started off with others to find water, and never tume3 
op again. We waited for him an hour, and yelled ourselves 
iioarsc-' 

" The captain was very angry with alt concerned for letting 
the hoy get out of sight. Jack said that he thought the boy 
had fallen to the bottom of a ravine. The captain swore sav- 
agely, and threatened to put the men in irons; ho even went 
BO far as to say that be believed some of the infernal scoundrels 
had killed the boy, and come to him with that fool-yarn about 
tumbling down a ravine. I hoard no more. This was my 
chance. While aweaving and blowing aboat the hoy's loss, and 
while the men were getting the water-casks on deck, I quietly 
slipped down the ship's side into the water and struck out for 
shore. It was not a great distance off, and 1 made it without 
trouble. The moon came up soon after, and shed a bright 
light on the solitary scene, llow to find Mark was the next 
question. As soon as I thought it safe, I set up such a series 
of yells and whoops as that island had never before heard. 
Much to my delight, Mark's answering yell soon came. We 
were glad enough to get together. We fell asleep, with a glo- 
rious feeling of freedom. No man can know ihat that feeling 
is, unless he has first been subjected to the painfnl and shame- 
ful tyranny of a master. When we awoke it was broad day- 
light. The scenery was enchanting, the air soft and balmy. 
Verdnre and flowers were all around us. Birds sang and twit- 
tered in the boughs and circled overhead. The sky was blue 
and cloudless. All this was nice, but it was not long before we 
discovered that we could not live on beautiful scenery. We 
set about exploring the woods for wild fruits and nuts. We 
found a tree bearing largo green balls resembling our mock- 
orange. Mark climbed the tree and threw down half a dozen 
of the balls, but we made no use of them. The akin bad an no- 
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pleaaant, acrid tute. Tbia was the bread-tree fruit, of which I 
Lad often heard, but of ubich I kaen nothing by experience. 
Had wo cut tlirougb the green rind and known how to prepare 
the fruit inside, we would have had a nourishing meal. On fur- 
ther search we carac across a banana-tree. Tbia satisfied our 
banger. We spent several days enploring before we sav any 
sign of buuian babitation. All llic time, wc subsisted on ba- 
nanas and cocoanuts. At length, from the top of a hill, we 
Mw a cleared space some ten or fifteen miles down the coast. 
We made our way towards this apace. On reaching it, 
a cluster of small white cabins. A dark, rather piratical-look- 
ing man stood in the door of ono of the cabins, Ue stared 
us as wo approached. 

" ' We arc lost ; we arc unfortunate sailors,' wo add. 
yoa give us something to eat — give ua work and sbelter )' 

" The dark-skinned man stared all the harder at this address. 
I repeated my request. The man called, in an unknown tongue, 
to some one inside of the cabin. Another dark-skinned fellow, 
with a black board and a red handkerchief ai'ound his head, 
came to the door. Then both men stared, and jabbered in the 
nnknown tongue, which we afterwards knew was Portuguese. 
Presently the second man, motioning us to follow him, led the 
way to the last cabin in the row. Before this cabin stood a 
white man, talking to another white man sitting on a horse. 
The piratical-looking fellow who had piloted us jabbered some- 
thing to the white man, who tnrned and eyed us keenly, I 
tried my English on them, and was delighted to be answered 
in my motber-tongiic. 

" ' Where are yon from V asked the white man on the horse. 

" ' We are Americans, from San Fi'anciaco,' 

" ' What do you want !' 

" ' We want work ; anything to earn our bread.' 

" ' You can work in the field ; we have nothing else.' 

"We accepted; there wns no alternative. For weets and 
weeks we worked, side by side, with Chinamen and Portuguese, 
Oar ' home ' consisted of two bunlcs in a small but already 
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occupied by five Portuguese. The hard life was Blearing even 
OH me, strong man tliat I was ; for poor Mark it meant death. 
One morning, when he attempted to get up, he found his back 
stiff and aching. He could not stand. 

"'It's no use,' Lb murmured. 'I'm done for. I'll never 
stand it.' 

"This was cruel. I could not bear the thought of losing the 
poor boy. I thought that if I couid only get the manner to 
make bim a 'luna' he might stand the fierce heat. Aluna on 
a sugar plantation has a room to himself ; he has a horse, and 
bis work oonslsts in seeing that the gangs of Chinese and Port- 
uguese under him obey orders. Wearing a striped 'jumper' 
and a broad-brimmed hat, the luna rides about the field, di- 
recting the men by signs. A luna seldom understands the 
language of the field laborers. In the old time, in Virginia, I 
would have thought a luna's work hard ; now I thought that if 
I could only get promoted to a lunaship, our lives and happi- 
ness would be assured. Wo would have a cabin to ourselves on 
the beach, with the surf breaking at our very door; we would 
have better food and more leisure. I determined to see the 
proprietor; in the worst event he could only refuse, and there 
nas a chance that something might be gained. Colonel 
Thornton's residence was several miles from the sugar-mills. 
The road thither was beautiful. The tall ferns almost met 
overhead, forming a living tunnel of green, through which I 
caught now and then glimpses of the sea and of the white surf 
breaking on the rocks at the base of the cliff. Walking through 
the grove surrounding the owner's house, as I came up to it 
1 saw a gentleman reclining on a cane couch on the veranda, 
smoking a cigar. A lady was sitting near him before a small 
easel, apparently at work on a picture. The lady was the first 
to see me, and I declare, as she bent her eyes upon me I felt 
hot flames run all over me. I felt a burning shame at being 
seen by so beautiful a creature in such a state as I then was, 
wearing the common field-hand's striped jumper, my hair long 
and unkempt and hanging over my shoulders for the wind to 
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blow about; 1117 skia burned black as a negro's, while she 
fair aa an aagei, witb golden hair. While I stood struck dumb, 
bat in hand, »be *poVc. 

" * Fatber,' she said, softly, ' here's one of tbc Portagnese.' 

"Tlio father looked at me lazily. I had picked up a sotat- 
tering of Portuguese, and held it a bappy thought to pi 
one, so I said. 

" ' Bon* dias, scobor ' {Good-morning, rir). 

" ' Ob, father," cried the angel, in an excited wbi*per, ' 
looks exactly like a corsair — a dreadful, wicked, handsome 
corsair. 1 want to sketch him, papa. Make him stand still, 

"'Sketch awiiy, pet,' said the amiable papa; ' can you do it 
while 1 talk to him r 

" ' Oh yes ; talking won't matter, only make liim stand >>till.' 

" I stood Btone-still ; the fact was, I coaldn't move. I wag 
rooted to the spot in » dazed state of mind, while her lovely 
eyes glanced first at me, then at the paper, as ber white fingers 
flew about with the pencil. I tried to master up the few words 
of Portngaese I had learned, so as to say what I had come to 
■ny ; but somehow they fled. I could recall but two or thi 
and those I repeated over and over. 

" ' Sim, senhor — sim, scnbor ; Muito scu criado ' (Tt 
yes, sir; yonr most humble servant). 

"'NSo tenha vm m^do! Que qner?' (Well, well, don't] 
afraid I What do you want ?) said the colonel, impatientlj 

" ' Sim, seuhor — aim, senhor," 

" 'Just keep him still, papa; don't let him go. It'll be too 
lovely for anything. I'll hang it in the seminarj library.' 

"■Que (juer! Que tern Vm?" (What do you want, my 
man! what is the matter with yon!) said the colonel, in jnst 
about as bad Portugaesc as mine. However, bad as it was, it 
had the effect of bringing me to my senses. I told the colonel 
in the words which I succeeded in musterin^j bow poor Mark had 
fainted in the field, and how it would kil! htm if he were not 
given easier work. The colonel said that he would see abont it; 
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to send the boy to him. I turned to go ; the girl entreated h 

father to make me stsy. 

" ' Stand still, my man,' he ordered, just as if I were a alav 

thoiif;h not unkindly. I stood still until she said I might go. 

Tlio colonel took a silver dollar from his pocket and threw it 

at me. It fell at my feet, but I did not pick it up, and heard 

her say as I walked off, 

" ' Oh, papa, he would not have the money ; be'a too proud.' 
" ' Pooh ! such as he aren't proud that nay,' laughed the 

" Mark went up to see the colonel, and was given some work 
about the house. Two weeks from that he brought me a mes- 
sage from Colonel Thornton that I was wanted at the house. 
I went. The colonel was in his office. 

" ' Mark tells me that vou are a 

"'lam.' 

'■'A Virginian?' 

'■ ' Yes.' 

" 'Your name is B Y 

'■'It is.' 

" ' I knew a lawj-er of that name in Virginia. lie fought by 
my side in the Confederate army, and fell in one of the battles 
before Richmond. Was he a relation of yours V 

" ' My father was a lawyer, and was mortally wounded before 
Richmond, and was buried in the trenches.' 

" ' He was ray friend and comrade. Why did you affect to 
bo a Portuguese when iiere last !' 

" ' Was I fit to appear as a gentleman before a lady V 

" After that, fortune smiled on me. When the colonel 
learned that I had studied law, he used his inSueuce with a 
lawyer in Uonoluhi to lake me into his office. I began to make 
my way in the world, and two years afterwards, when I visited 
the island of Kaola, I was properly introduced to Miss Thorn- 
ton, just returned from Mills Seminary in California. She is 
now my wife, and the corsair sketch hangs in our library, in- 
stead of in the library of the California seminary." 
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In pursuing the iDvestigAtioR into tbe treatment and condi- 
tion of sailors, I resoIvcJ to take n voyage, and by personal 
observation corroborate or disprove, as tbe case miglit be, the 
testimony given before tlic Commission. The publicity attend- 
ing tlie inqniries of the Commission bad made ue too well 
hnotvu among captains and ship-men to hope to escape obser- 
vation OD any vessel sailing direct from San Francisco ; accord- 
ingly, I decided to go to some other port and take passage on 
ft sailing- vessel with a captain who wonld not he likely to know 
my name and mission. I elected to make tbe start from some 
Sandwich Island port, and so one afternoon I boarded tbe Auiv- 
tralian steamer for Honolulu. 

The Anstralian Gteamers that sail from San Francisco are 
built especially for the pasaenger service, Thoy atford even 
more comfort than those floating palaces between New York 
and Liverpool. The Mariposa, whicb crosses the equator twelve 
times a year, is provided witb large port-holes and one long, 
unbroken promenade, extending from stem to stern. To nin 
this three-thon sand-ton vessel from San Francisco to Sydney 
and return, a distance of 15,000 miles, costs (50,000. When 
the distance run per day does not exceed 325 miles, fifty tons of 
coal are consumed in twenty-fonr hours. By burning seventy 
tons, the Mariposa can make 3D3 miles a day. As coal in San 
Francisco costs $12 a ton, the extm cost of running full speed 





A THOPICAL TKIP. 

Tiould fiinouDt to $240 a. dny, or about $13,000 for tho round 
trip. Tlie Atlnntic stcnmers make faster time, and buro mora 
coal. A 0000-ton Canarder makes 450 miles, and consumes 
350 tons of coal a day. Tho captain of one of tbcse big steam- 
ers is paid $200 and more a luontli. The stokers, who do tbe 
hardest work done on sea or land, get $40 a month. These 
poor men are in the bottom of the ship, wiiere never a breath 
of fi'eah air can penetrate, and where the heat, especially in 
passing through the tropics, is intense. Not long ago a stoker 
was overcome by the heat, and fell dead while in the act of 
wheeling coal to the fuiiiaces. 

On my "tramp trip," when at sea, I usually travelled third 
class. It was then my belief that the cabin could not be so in- 
teresting as the steerage. I have learned, however, that tbe 
tramp traveller does not have all the sights to himself. 

There were many interesting people lu the saloon of the 
Mariposa, As we were leaving the San Francisco wharf, a 
young man leaned over the railing and wfived his handkerchief 
excitedly. 

"Bon't you feel a bit put about?" he said, seeing that I waa 
watching him, 

" No, not at all." 

" What ! arc yon glad to be leaving yonr friends ?" 

" No, but I came aboard of my own free-will. Didn't you 
do tbe same !" 

" Oh yes; still, I can't help feeling a bit put abont, yoa 
know ;" and he waved his handkerchief again as the tears came 
into his big, weak, blue eyes. He explained afterwards that it 
was the first time that he had ever left home, and so, of course, 
he could not help feeling " a bit put about." We lay at anchor 
in the Golden Gate twelve hours waiting for the English mails, 
then set forth at night with the electric lights on San Francii 
co's steep hills beaming us a bright good-by. The second day 
out, tho violent lurching of the vessel threw an old lady against 
the steps and killed her. I told tho young man of this, but 
Uc did not seem at all " put about-" 
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I " Oh, she was a steerage passenger, wasu't sbe t" 

I It made all ibe difference in the woild to biiti when I said no, 

I tliil stie was in the cabin. Ho took great interest in the case 

f froiD that iiiomont, and was promptly on band at the funeral. 

f A missionary read services for the dead as the body lay wrapped 

! in a blue sbroad. A cannon-ball was tied to tho feet, and the 

corpse was ready to be plunged into the boundless Pacific. It 
WHS a sad ceremony to all of us; to the sod, who was obliged 
to stand there and see bis mother cast into the ocean, it was 
heart-rending. Twenty years before, he lost bis father at sea. 
The mother had expressed a wish to follow her husband, and 
the son ever after had a dread of tho ocean. lie tried to per- 
suade his mother not to take the voyage, but in I'ain. The old 
lady, as she mounted iho Mariposa's gangway, said that she be- 
lievui) she was going to follow her husband. She did on the 
next day, 

Tlie tall missionary who read the services had a son twelve 
years old who told most interesting stories of life among sav- 
ages. 

" Your boy has a great future ahead of him," I said to the 
missionary. " He will be the Dickens of the Pacific 1'* 

I imagined this a compliment, but the missionary looked at 
me as solemnly and reproachfully as though I had said that his 
son would become a thief. 

" I have a higher ambition for Hiram," he said, solemnly. "It 
is my hope that be may become a missionary to tho heathen." 
After that I observed that Iliriim was not allowed to asso- 
ciate with a person who not only read Dickens, but prophesied 
for him the same ungodly career. This good man bad been 
all his life in remote and savage parts of the world. His read- 
ing while on the voyage was of other missionaries, their lives 
and deeds. His mind was in a rut, in a groove that shut oat 
from his sight the good done by such great and humane writ- 
ers as Charles Dickens.* 



* Borne months after my return to Ameriea, I Uumed thst m; tljouglit- 



While flitting in my state-room one day playing my flute, a. 
stout, pannchy man entered, and taking off liis liat, made a pro-. 
found bow. 

"Kennen sie micb!" (Do you know me?) he said. 

"No, sir, I do not." 

" Was ! sie kennen niieh niclit V ( WLat ! you do not know 
rae?) "I am Gut berg, the composer." He threw back bi|. 
head, folded his arms, and gazed at mc with a look that seemed. 
to say, "Behold and admire!" "Come, you know ray music," 
he went on ; " listen to this." Whereupon be began humming 
a tune, and marking time with wonderful floui'isbes of hia 
arms. " Ah, I see you know that. That is my last composi- 
sition. I composed that in Mailand." 

When I said that I had never lieard his Mailand composition 
before, he left me in disgust, and never wasted another word on 
me during the rest of the voyage. 

My cabin-mate, a Scoteh parson thirty-five years old, was as 
UD sophisticated as a boy. The inclination to " bamboozle " 
verdant travellers is often irresistible. At night, as we lay ii 
our bunks, the Scotch parson innocently swallowed any marvel 
tons stories I told about America, and at the eliiiiax would 
stick his semi-bald head through the curtains and peer up at; 
mc in the bank above with such childish confidence that I. 

leas compliment to the mleaionarj's son 1]D.d borne unforCunste frui 
pnrents one morning [ouiid, inatc&il of their son, a note telling them tliat 
tiiej were not to worrj nljoul him, that " lie liad left on the s)jip for Lir. 
erpool, where he intended to follow the profession of newsboy, and after, 
wards of journaliet." " Toil will not find It diffiuult," wrote mj inform- 
ant, rather reproachfully, " to follow the various steps in this little fellow's 
move; bow the young man, longing for the literary profession, and re- 
membering the sublime dignity with which bis (atber repelled jour at. 
tempted compliment in predicting for his son as brilliant a future as Dick- 
ens, saw his path beset with ilifficulties, and concluded to break away from 
the paternal roof and restraint, and make the venture for himscir. Hiram 
thought Iliat, to reach the position at inenty-four whioh you enjoy, 
could not begin too early ; lience this move that has caused his parcDtll 
:h trouble and grief." 
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vas nlvrays tempted to go on. I told biin of the deadly atitip- 
iitliy borue by the people of Nevada towards stove-pipe fants. 

" Wben tlicy sec a stiff hat they sLoot at it Of couree it 
often liappens that the bullet goes through your head instead 

" No, now, really ! Why are such savage laws alloved 
the parson, horrified. 
Ob, it isn't the law, only the euatom." 

" Do they shoot at the h^ta of passengers on the cars!"! 

" Not if they remain on the cars," 

" How fortunate I did not get out !" 

wore, indeed," I replied, " A New York gentlemlffl 
who was shot through the bead instead of the hat was tnbcn 
back to New York to be buried. All the epitaph pat over 
bim WHS, ' lie wore a phtg bat in Nevada.' So well known ia 
the Nevada custom of shooting stiff bats that that was snf- 
fieicnt." 

This story, and others like it, the Scotch parson received in 
good faith, as I saw from bis notes, which he submitted to me 
for correction. The people of a certain small village in Scot- 
land will hear some astonishing stories when their pastor re- 
turns from bis trip to Australia. 

The waiter at our table was a poor young man working hia 
way to Sydney. Naturally, ha was not very efficient, and 
there was much grumbling. The gentleman who sat next to 
me was the only one who made no complaint. After three 
or four days, I said to him, 

"How is it that you say nothing) Is it possible that you 
like long waits and cold food )" 

" I will tell you," replied the gentleman. "Three weeks :^o 
I was on the Germania, from Liverpool. There was one weak- 
headed youth on the ship. He did liia best, but that was very 
bad. All of the passengers were continually scolding him. 
One morning he came to my berth before I was up, and said, 
' You ordered a bath at seven o'clock !' ' I did.' ' Weil, sir, 
I am sorry, I am very sorry, but it isn't ready.' ' Why, what 



18 the matter!' 'Afiother gont ih tak a ball he flnawered. 
I told him not to mind, and he nt an j \ few minutes 
afterwards I heard him going thr h the an e story with the 
occnpant of the next slate-room. By tl t me he was crying. 
I The man in the next room was a 1 ttle o Get away with 

your wiiining,' I heard him say. The w ak 1 ad d waiter left 
the room, went to the side of the ship, and began climbing up 
the rigging. I looked ont at him from my window, and won- 
dered what he meant to do. Before any une had the slightest 
idea of his purpose, he reached the top, and, with a cry, leaped 
into the ocean. The boats were lowered. With onr glasses 
we could see his head bobbing about, but the sailors in the 
small boat could not see him, although only a few yards away, 
ao heavy was the sweU that it hid him from their view. They 
rowed all around him, and might liave saved him a dozen times 
could they have seen him, I shall never forget the poor fel- 
low's agonized look as ho saw the men in the boat rowing 
around, and at last away from him, and realized that he was lostn 
I would rather put up with temporary inconvenience than grum- 
ble, and possibly cause another simpleton to drown himself." 
After this there was less grumbling at our tyro waiter, 
One of the Mariposa'i passengera, a London guano-mer- 
chant, spends his life in sailing about the Pacific Ocean looking 
for guano islands. One night he favored ns with a story of 
his wanderings. 

" It gives one a queer feeling," he said, " to step on an island 
that no hitman foot has ever trod before. Nest to thai in 
interest is an island full of strange, wild-looting savages. On 
one of the Samoan group I once saw several thousand copper- 
colored natives assembled to catch the palolo. This singnlar 
sea-worm, iLc size and shape of Italian vermicelli, appears only 
on two days of the year. I was called away from my ship at 
three o'clock in the morning, and rowed to the reef, half a 
mile from the shore. There, wading about In water three feet 
deep, were thousands of natives, with l.interns made of dried 
pand an US-leaves, scooping up the wriggling palolo and dump- 
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ing them into their canoes. At the first peep of the bud the 
orms disappear; the next day, at preciaely the eame hour, 
they swarm on the reef again ; then they return to the iinknonn 
legions whence they coiiie, not to reappear for a whole year. 
Tlie Samoans eat the palolo, and declare that they are as good 
as any fish. I did not try them. They looked too much like 
long worms." 

Uf my cntise on a sailing-vessel from Honolulu little need 
be snid. While I witnessed no instances of particular cruelty 
or mistreatment, yet observation and frG<]ucnt talks with sail- 
ors both went to prove the general truth of tbo testimony given 
before the Commisgion, a part of which ihe reader lias seen in 
a preceding i^baptcr. Upon my return to Honolulu, I made 
a tour of the Sandwich Islands. This trip aSorded ine a view 
of lahor under conditions entirely new to ine. 

The rapid decline of the native Hawaiian race has made the 
labor question on the Sandwich Islands pnrticulnrly pressing. 
Once there were half a million natives; now there are less than 
fifty thousand. After a preamble reciting the decrease of 
population and the scarcity of labor, the Government issued a 
decree forbidding natives from emigrating " to California or 
other foreign lands, unless by some urgent necessity which 
must be shown to the Govenior." Females living on other 
islands are not even iillowed to visit Honolulu without a pass, 
which is issued only upon "showing reasonable cause for the 
■dpsire to proceed to Oaliu, together with the cause and proba- 
ble duration of such visit." Any female living on another 
island and found on the island of Oaliu without a permit is 
liable to a fine of twenty-five dollars. 

In 1852 the experiment of importing labor was tried for the 
first time. Chinese coolies were engaged for five years, at 
C.l a month, in addition to passage, food, and clothing. Since 
that time the rate has risen to 916 a month. The Govern- 
ment undertakes to provide planters with labor. A planter goes 
to the Minister of the Interior and says that he wants so many 
field laborers. The Minister imports from China or Japan, or 
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e of tlie Soutli Pacific islands, the desired nnmbcr of Lnnds I 
Tiic Hiiwaiian Gaverament pays tbcir passage, and guarantee! J 
tliree years' work at certain stipulated wages, generally from 
815 to not above $18 a month. The Japanese Government 
takes an equally paternal interest in its subjects. It will not 
permit a subject to leave until he has received a three years' 
contract guaranteeing wages of cot less than $1 5 a month 
of twenty-six days, ten Lours to the day, and $1 a month 
for each child to the number of two, and SlO a month to the 
wife if there he one. This contract, which must be signed J 
in triplicate, one copy being given to the laborer, one to tha ' 
Hawaiian Government, and one left with the " Chiji of Kana- 
gawa," further provides that fifteen per cent, of the laborer's 
wages must he paid to the Japanese consul, by him to be 
placed in the Imperial Treasury at Tokio, where it is kept at 
fire per cent, interest, and returned to the laborer at the expira* [ 
tion of his three years' contract. 

The sugar-planter pays the Hawaiian Government $30 on j 
the arrival of each laborer; in thirty days an additional $25 I 
ia paid. The passage-mo nej' of women is not refunded to the [ 
Government. The planter refunds to himself the money which 
he pays the GovernmcDt by dedticting $3 a month from the 
laborer's wages until the whole amount is paid. The law en- 
forces labor contracts the same as it does other contracts. A' 
field laborer or mechanic who contracts to work for a certain; 
length of time cannot, as with ns, break his contract and quit 
when he likes. If he leaves, his employer can call upon an 
officer to arrest bim, and compel him to return to work. In 
theory this may not be bad, hut I think it is bad in practice. 
It is not in human nature for an employer to be as just or so-^ 
licitous for the welfare of his workmen when they are c 
pelled to stay with him, as when they have the ability to leavtf 1 
when mistreated. 

The principal filet of the native Hawaiian laborers is "poi,' 
A sabstance that looks and tastes like editors' paste after it be 
comes sour. It is cheap, costing as little as a cent and a quar- I 
U 
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blow about ; my ftkin burned blacV as a negro's, while she 
fair as an angel, witli golden balr. While I stood struck dumb, 
bat in hand, she spoke. 

" ' Father," she uid, softly, ' here's one of the Portoguese." 
"The father looked at mc lazily. I had picked up a smat- 
tering of Portuguese, and held it a happy thought tu pass as 

" ' Bons dias, scnhor ' (Good- morning, sir). 

" ' Oh, father,' cried the angel, in un excited nhisper, ' he 
looks exactly tike a corsair — a dreadful, nicked, handsome 
corsair. I want to sketch bim, papa. Make him stand still, 
please.' 

" 'Sketch awny, pet,' said the amiable papa; 'can you do it 
whilelUlktobimr 

" * Oh yes ; talking won't matter, only make him stand still.' 

"I stood stone-still ; the fact whs, 1 couldn't move. I was 
rooted to the spot in a dnzed state of mind, while her lovely 
eyes glanced first at me, then at ihc paper, as her white fingers 
flew about with the pencil. I tried to master up the few words 
of Portuguese 1 had learned, so as to say what I had come to 
say ; but somehow tbcy fled. 1 could recall but two or three, 
and those I repeated over and over. 

" ' Sim, scniior — siin, senhor; Muito sen criado' (Yes, sir — 
yes, sir; yonr most Immble servant), 

'"Nao lenha vm intdo I Que querC (Well, well, don't b« 
afraid I What do you want ?) said the colonel, impatiently. 

" ' Just keep him still, papa; don't let him go. It'll be too 
lovely for anything. I'll hang it in the seminary library.' 

"'Que quer( Que torn VmV (What do you want, my 
man* what is the matter wilb you?) said the colonel, in just 
ahont as bad Portuguese as mine. However, bad as it was, it 
had the effect of bringing me to my aenses. I told the colonel 
in the words which I succeeded in mustering bow poor Mark had 
fsinted in the field, nnd how it would kill him if he were not 
given easier work. The colonel said that he would see about it; 
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to send the boy to him. I turned to go ; the girl entreated he^ 
father to make nie stay. 

" ' Stand still, raj man,' he ordered, just as if I were a slave, 
though not unkindly. I stood still until she said I might go. 
The colonel took a silver dollar from his pocket and threw it 
at me. It fell at my foet, but I did not pick it up, and heard 
her say as I walked off, 

" ' Oh, papa, he would not have the monoy ; he's too proud.' 

" ' Pooh ! such as ho aren't proud that way,' laughed the 
colonel. 

" Mark went up to see the colonel, and was given some work 
about the house. Two weeks from that he brought me a mes- 1 
sage from Colonel Thornton that I was wanted at the hoasft^fl 
1 went. The colonel was in liis offlee. 

" ' Mark tells uie that you are an American V 

" ' I am.' 

" ' A Virginian !' 

" ' Yes.' 

" ' Tour name is B V 

"Mt is.' 

" ' I knew a lawyer of that name in Virginia. lie fought by 
my side in the Confederate army, and fell in one of the battles 
before Richmond. Was he a relation of yours V 

" ' My father was a lawyer, and was mortally wounded before 
Richmond, and was buried in the trenches.' 

" ' He was ray friend and eomi-ade. Why did you affect b 
be a Portuguese wiicn here last!' 

" ' Was I fit to appear a? a gentleman before a lady V 

"After that, fortune smiled on me. When the colonel 
learned that I had studied law, be used his influence with a 
lawyer in Honolulu to take me into his office. I began to make 
my way in the world, and two years afterwards, wlien I visited 
the island of Kaola, T was properly introduced to Miss Thorn- 
ton, just returned from Mills Seminary in California. She is 
now my wife, and the corsair sketch hangs in our library, in- 
stead of in the library of the California seminary." 
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A ricli Portuguese in llilo, Hanaii, lias bnilt ten coUh^ of 
three rooms cacli,wU1i a veranda, which he renls fortC a niotitk 
Thwe cottage* are occupied by I'ortugncse Inboier?, who esrn 
tl a day laadin^; and unloading vessck In Ilonolaln tbt 
Mtne collage would cost ilO a month. Good beef costs in 
Honolulu 10 to 12 cents a pound; flour, $6 to 97 a twrrel. 
Everything, even sugar, comes from California — a great change 
since 1848, when California imported from Honolulu nil her 
food supplies, including grain for cattle and horses. The only 
article California now imports is raw sugar, and possibly she 
may soon cease to import that, as Mr. Sprcclcels's project for 
bcct-sugar culture in California seems likely to prove successful. 

On the Maripota I became acquainted vrith a wealthy Maui 
siigar-planlcr, and accepted his invitation to visit his planta- 
tions. The purser called us at two o'clock in the morning. 
Hastily dressing, wo slid down the rope into the small boat, 
which four strong oarsmen pulled for the shore. I'lie moon 
alione brightly ; nliead of ns rose the majestic crater of old 
Halcakaia, the largest volcano in the world, ten thousand feet 
above the soa, and with a crater thirty miles in circumference. 
On a spur of the huge raonntain rested a bright light, the 
morning-star. It seemed to rise up gradually into space. A 
coral reef almost enclosed the bay. The dark Kanakas rowed 
for the narrow channel, and entered it, with the foaming break- 
ers dashing against the reef — so near us on either side that the 
spray of the waves fell on us like heavy rain. Mr. Cornwell, 
the sngarplanter whom I was accompanying home on a visit, 
had been absent two months. He was received with an almost 
royal welcome. His carriage was waiting on the beach; we 
jumped in, and were soon spinning along, enjoying the cool 
night air, and the superb beauty of the sea and the mountains 
bathed with silvery moonlight. Passings clump of white cab- 
ins, a turn in the road revealed a strange scene— a low, spacious 
house, with broad verandas, lighted up witU festoons of colored 
lanterns; a grove of richest tropical shrubbery, also bung with 
Chinese lanterns; and around a bonfire a dozen dusky men, 
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with iDusicnl instrumeots Id tlidr haods. Our carriage whirled 
up. Bomb! went a small cannon, rockets darted up into the skf; 
the dusky men put their instrumcnU to their lips, and the weird 
sounds of the Hawaiian national hymn greeted our ears. These 
men had sat up three uights^ expecting their master, Hia 
earning was mode a jubilee. Tiiey sang aud played until five 
o'clock, when tbe first streaks of the morning snn appeared 
over Halcakala's lofty crest, and they retired to their cabins, 
laid aside their instrnments, and prepared for their day's work. 
The regard which tiiese simple laborers seemed to bear for their 
employer reminded me of tbe stories of Louisiana plantation 
homes of antebellum days. They crowded around aud pressed 
his hand, and beamed all over when he spoke to them and 
showed an interest in their welfare by kindly questions and 
Em ilea. 

The Khedive of Egypt baa a plantation that yields five 
thousaad tons of sugar a year — a big plantation, yet small 
compared with that of Claus Spreckels, which in one enception- 
ally good year yielded fourteen thousand tons, and which yields, 
on tbe average, from six to eight thousand tons. 

How many who drop a lump of sugar into their coffee or 
tea in the morning know anything of the strange life, the 
strange world, that produces that lump ! To the million or 
so New Yorkers who rash along Broadway, New York ia the 
world ; yet the little lump of sugar they eat in tbe morning 
comes from another world, and, could it speak, would tell an 
interesting story. 

Imagine a vast tract of twenty-eight thousand acres between 
two mountains — the one mountain covered with greenest verd- 
ure, tbe other a dead volcano, bleak, hare, and desolate. From 
springs in these mountains water ia conducted forty miles to 
tbe cane-fielde, converting into blooming plantationa what a 
few years ago were arid wastes. Forty miles of railroad track 
traverse the fields, and four locomotives, wiLb long trains of 
Gal's, transport tbe cane to the mills. In addition to the regu- 
lar lines of railroad, sections of portable track are thrown in 
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diSerent directioiiB as Deeded. A gniig of ChiDamen can quick- 
ly tlirow n mile or two of tbU track in aay desired direction, 
tliui coabling the cane to be brougbb by rail from even the 
more remote parts of tbe plantation. On llie soutberu islands 
of tbe group, wLorc water is more abnndant. tbe cane ia floated 
to tbe mills in flumes. Tbcse metbods of transportation save 




at least tbreo or foar dollars a ton over tbo old way of bauling 
by ox-teams. When a ear-load of sngar reaches tbe mill, it is 
unloaded directly into tbe roller-machinea. They grind tbe cane, 
expressing 65 per cent, into juice, A second set of powerful 
rollers take tbe partially denuded cane, and express an addi- 
tional 12 per cent., making a total of 11 per cenL The actual 
per cent, of juice contained in the cane is 88 ; but ali over T T 
per cent,, or at most V8 per cent., is lost, the most powerful 
rollers being unable to siiuecze tbe cane perfectly dry. Nine- 
teen per cent of tbe 11 per cent, of juice ia sngar; thus, 1000 
pounds of cane yields 7V0 pounds of juice, which in turn yields 
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147 pounils of sugar. In polamiog the crude itito pare sugar, 
there is a further loss of about 3 per cent, so tbat tlie 1000 
pounds of cane fiually yields 142 pounds of pure sugar. Tliis 
is packed into sacks and loaded into sailing-vessel:) that lie at 
anchor half a mile from the mills, ready to sail for San Fran- 
cisco. 

The BpreckeU plantittion is a world within itself. Almost 
every sort of labor is required to conduct its raoltiplioity of 
affairs. Civii engineers are needed to construct railroads and 
build bridges; carpenters to make houses; wheelwrights, ma- 
chinists, sugar-boilers, and a dozen other kinds of mechanics, to 
ply their various trades. Of nil the laborers, the most peculiar 
were those I saw from a locomotive as I was gayly riding 
tlirough the fields. They were galloping up and down in 
one of the ditches that bring water from the mountains. The 
women had their gowns tucked up, and were riding astride like 
the men. One had a tin can in her hand, from which she was 
feeding a puppy as she galloped along, splashing the water right 
and left. These Kanakas were Laving a jolly time, doing noth- 
ing but riding about, and earning therefor a dollar n day. They 
are employed to ride in the irrigating canals, in order to knead, 
as it were, the bottom of the ditcii, and prevent the water from 
leaking away. Of the fourteen hundred men on the plantation, 
only one hundred are Oaneasians, employed as lunas (foremen), 
mechanics, and sugar-boilers ; the rest are Japanese, Chinese, 
and natives. The bead engineer of the steam-ploughs receives 
81 V5 per mouth, together with hoard and a pleasant cottage. 
Each of his two assistants receives $125 per month and board. 
The steam-ploughs, the wheels of which have tires three feet 
wide, go bowling over the ground in a most astonishing manner. 
They weigh twenty tons, and go through the fields in pairs 
four hundred yards apart. On each plough is a revolving 
drnm, around which is coiled four hundred yards of wire 
cable. The ploughing-machino is drawn from one engine to 
the other by means of the cables. Five furrows are made; 
then the engines move forward a little, the five ploughs are 
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drawn back ngain, making five more furrows. In one day two 
af these eogines can plough Iwelre acres of the hardest laud. 

All white labor on ptanlations receircs board and lodging, in 
addition to a Miary. Carpenters, for flume-building, get $60 
per month ; head-citrpenters get $120. In the mills, suga^boil- 
ers are piiid from tOO to (125 per month. The Chinese and 
Japanese, who actually produce the sugar, nho plant the cnnc 
and gather it, who place it on the cai-s and bring it to the mills 
ready for the skilled labor to transform it into the sugar us we 
know it — these men do the hardest work, and receive the least 
pay. Tbey earn 818 per month, and fuel estimated at two cents 
a diiy. The sleeping quarters of the Asiatics consist of the 
usual straw matting, spread on hard boards, arranged in bunks, 
nboiit a doten men sleeping in a room twelve feet square. Ex- 
cupting this tendency to herd together, they appear cleanly in 
their habits. In riding about, I noticed numbers of Chinamen 
standing naked in the tidd, bathing in water obtained from a 
neighboring canal. The Japanese have no confidence in Euro- 
pean doctors, and will not go to a plantation that does not 
provide a medical man of their own kind. The Japanese M.D. 
at Mr. Spreckels's is paid a salary of $100 per month. The 
foremen, or lunaa, as they are called in Uawnii, life in cabins 
noHr the camps of the men whom they oversee. Each cabin con- 
sists of two rooms, one luna to a room. When a luna marries 
he is allowed an entire cabin, and $35 a month extra in lieu of 
board. The food furnished is bettor than might be expected. 
At a quarter to six, breakfast — of oatmctLl, cuSee, bread, and 
beefsteak — is served. At twelve o'clock, dinner of soup, roast 
potatoes, pie or pudding. Supper, at half-past five, usually 
consists of tea, bread, butter, and cold meat left over from din- 
ner. Mr. Spreckels remarked that his men were more fastidi- 
ous than he. They once refused to est unrefined molasses, 
which be had been obliged to cat for two years when at school. 
The native Hawaiians arc tremendous eaters. After disposing 
of a large calabash of poi, they come in and eat a white man's 
dinner with us much relish as though they had been fasting for 
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days. They spend little for clothing — 75 cents for a 
$1.S0 for a pair of breeches, HDd perhaps $3 for shoes to wei 
on Sunday. 

Mr. John D. Spreckela, the manager of his father's vast i 
terests, though a young raaa, has much ability, and has com»| 
out of aevemi trying positions with flying colors. Those famil- 
iar with labor troubles will easily understand that the manager 
of a great plantation, and of steam and sailing vessels that 
traverse the ocean almost from pole to pole, has no easy task. 
On the docks in San Francisco Mr. Spreckels was once attacked 
by an infuriated mob, whom he kept at bay with a revolver 
until the police came to his rescue. Even on the tropical island 
of Maui the strike fever once broke out, and Mr. Spreckels, 
being present, was called on to adjust matters. There were 
fourteen hundred men, whose places, should they quit in a 
body, it would be impossible to fill in time to save the cane. 
The men knew this, knew that their employer was unwilling to 
let $300,000 worth of eane go to waste, bo they made the most 
exorbitant demands. Mr. Spreckels was equal to the emer- 
gency. He harangued them, and while talking his manager! 
were busy executing his orders to lock np all the provision 
supplies. When this was done, Mr. Spreckels concluded his 
speech by offering the men the alternatives of going to work on 
the old terms or of leaving that day. The men now learned that 
if they had Mr. Spreckela, he also bad them. Fourteen hun- 
dred people could not find provisions on a lonely island as easily 
OS they might in New York. The lunas were well armed, and 
there was no chance of storming the storehouses. When din- 
ner-time came around, the situation impressed itself on the 
hands, and thoy went back to work. 

One morning, after an hour's delicious swim in the cool surf, 
I rode a few miles down the beach from t)ie Spreckela planta- 
tion, to visit some native grass houses. One house that I vis- 
ited was not quite six feet high. I was obliged to stoop when 
"in il. The floor consisted of straw matting spread on the bare 
earth, A coarse grass hammock swung from the low ceiling. 
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Under the hammock was a mattresa. Cocoanuts, gonrds, and 
jragged clothing lay scattered about The gourds were filled 
with poL 

^^Do you cat thisf I. said, pointing to the pasty compound. 

The Kanaka did not understand. He pointed to his ear, and 
looked solemn. I rarely saw a Kanaka who was not solemn. 
I answered him by signs. Taking liim by the arm, I led him 
to a calabash of poi, and putting my finger to my mouth, 
went through the motion of eating. He comprehended, and 
solemnly stuck his finger into the poi, then thrust the poi-cov- 
ered finger into his mouth. All this he did with as much 
solemnity as though it were a funeral rite. I alighted at a 
cocoanut-grove not far away, and beckoned to a boy who was 
lying on the grass to climb up the tree and gather some nuts. 
To my surprise, as the boy drew near, I recognized in him a 
fellow -passenger from the island of Tahiti. He was in the 
steerage of the ship with an old woman, and when I first saw 
him was dressed in a shirt and breeches. At the cocoanut- 
grove he was attired simply and wholly in Nature's garb. He 
understood my signs, and with a bound started up the slim, 
smooth trunk of the cocoanut-tree, reaching the tuft of foliage 
fifty feet above the ground in almost the same time that a white 
boy would have gone fifty feet on the ground. The cocoanut, 
which was so soft that it had to be eaten with a spoon, was not 
as palatable to my taste as the stale cocoanuts in America. Per- 
haps this is because of my perverted taste. However that may 
be, certain it is that the nut fresh from the tree seemed insipid — 
on the same principle, I suppose, that fresh eggs taste insipid 
to Chinamen, who are accustomed to eggs ancient and strong. 
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Twelve of the longest houre I ever experienced — always J 
excepting a night I was kept in an Italian juil at Portioi — were I 
those spent in ascending the great volcano of Ualeakala (Housp 1 
of the Sun). My guide, Haunali, and I set forth at three i; 
the afternoon. The first two miles lay through fields of sugar- 
cane and across stretches of sandy desert. A fierce tropical 
9UD beat upon us, while, to increase the unpleasantness of the , 
situation, the trade-wind blowing in from the sea swept diiiif 
and sand into our faces. Ilaunali was a fluent linguist. He I 
had learned one word of English. That word he could speak I 
with admirable facility and distinctness. 

" How far is it to the cave !" I asked. 

Haunali waved his band, looked solemn, and answered, I 
" Spreckels." 

" Will we reaeh the cave before night?" 

"Spreckels," replied Hannali, waving his hand at the green I 
fields. We met a rude ox-cart, in which were heaj 
woman, a child, half a dozen dogs, and some chickens. 

"Are these people moving?" 

" Spreckels," returned Haunali, gravely. This innocent na>1 
tive bad Spreckels on the brain. I learned afterwards that boa 
had once worked for the noted sngar-king. The advantage c^B 
having an intelligent guide who gives information like HafrJ 
nali cannot he over-estimated. The Hawaiian language is a 
largely composed of vowel sounds that I thought it posslblm 
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that Hannali miglit uDdenland somctbiog of Italiao, 
^^>o is a vowel langii^e. So I said, 
■l^ParlBleltaliaDa!" 
^B*'parlttU Ilaliano," repealed Ilauoali, nitb excellent 

" Si." 

ITe was a perfect parrot. Evcrytliiog that I said he repeated 
will solemn gravity. The next traveller who secures the serv- 
ices of this intelligent guide will imagine that he was once a 
railroad car-porter. After creeping idong through the sand, 
wc at last came to a solid stretch. Spnrring my horse, I cried, 
"All aboard!" and started oft at a gallop. "All aboard!" 
shouted Hannali, and followed after. The expression caught 
his fancy, and every half-hour after that he cried out, "All 
aboard !" and started oS at a gallop. AVe reached the base of 
the volcano about dark, and after eating of the Innch which 
wo had brought, we began the long and wearisome ascent. 
The cunvcrsation with Ilaiinali was of too profound a nature 
to be kept up under such circumstances, so we climbed on in 
silence, clinging tightly to our horses as they scrambled over 
the rough stones and lava. The shadows grew darker and 
darker. As we ascended higher, the clouds thickened ; they 
seemed to rest on the side of the mountaiu in layei's. We 
passed through a drenching mist ; then came a short period of 
dry cold, then another drenching mist, 

The cave, which we reached at midnight, is merely a small 
bole in the side of the bluff, protected overhead by a roof of 
lava — as though the molten mass, in its course down the mount- 
ain, had suddenly stopped short and froze in the air. Hau- 
nali gathered a meagre handful of brushwood, and we huddled 
up in our blankets and overcoats by a miserable little fire until 
it was time to start for the snmmit, still a thousand feet above 
us. At that height — nine thousand feet above the sea — the air 
is thin and cold; and I was glad when fonr o'clock in the 
morning came, when wo set out for the summit. We were at 
least warm while walking. Two hours were consumed in mak- 



ing that last one thousand feet ; then wc stood on the brink of 
the largest crater in the world. 

"Haleakala!" exclaimed Hatinali, and then laid himself flat 
on Ills face and went to Bleep. A less intelligent guide might 
have begun an argument on the tariff, or an untimdj' theolog- 
ical discussion, but Haunnli did nothing so absurd; be simply 
informed me that I was on Halcukala, lest I might fancy that 
it was Vesuvius or JElna. Then he subsided, leaving me alone 
to survey the wonderful scene. 

The clouds were far below; tbe moon shone clear and softi 
on the vast world of deaolation which lay beneath it. Before i 
me was the brink of the huge crater, tv«o thousand feet deep 
and thirty miles in circumference. In this dreadful pit a dozen 
cones loom up, with black mouths, whence once issued streams 
of lava and fire. Scientists predict a more violent state of action 
for this volcano. Whoever witnesses the fierce eruption when 
it comes will see a sight of unparalleled grandeur. 

While I was gazing on the crater with the black cones and 
deep pits a rosy glow began to appear in the east, then 
a tip of fire. As this tip rose up, the round, red sun shed a 
fiery glow over the bottom of the crater, and over tbe sullen, 
burned-out cones. Darkness kindled into light, and the whole 
of the vast pit to ita deepest bottom was red and alive once 
more. When the suu was up in all his glory, volumes of clouds 
began to roll in from the sea, covering the cones and frozen 
lara-Btreams as with billows of snow. The elouda heaped them- 
selves up in white, roiling bills. At one moment it seemed as 
if I were standing on the brink of the Arctic Ocean ; at an- 
other, a rift in the clouds presented a view resembling a Swiss 
avalanche, with a wall of snow tive thousand feet high. On this 
snowy mountain my six-foot body east a gigantic shadow, t 
raised my hand; the band of the gigantic shadow stretched' 
across the tliirty miles of the crater. It is these marvellous' 
cloud effects that make it worth while climbing Haleakala in 
the night. When the sun is an hour high the clouds dissolve, 
Jeaving nothing to be seen save tbe valley and ocean on one 
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aide, and the dead cones and crster on the other. From that 
height of Un thousand feet, [lie gront plaotatioD of Spreckels, 
with ilB long rows of cabioa and stables, appeared to be a mere 
patch. 

It iras my intention to descend into the crater, traverse the 
vut fields of frozen lava, and look down into the boUotnless, 
once fiery, depths of the cones; but nn untoward accident com- 
[icUed me to give up this idea. I told Haanali to bring the 
lunch. 

" Ualcakala,'* was the guide's pertinent reply. Then I point- 
ed to my mouth, and repeated my command by signs. Haunali 
understood. lie went oS, returning in a few minutes, however, 
empty-handed as he went. After much sign-talking, be made 
nic nnderstund that the lunch was lost I straighlwny felt 
twice ns ravenous as I had felt before. The Kanaka bad set 
the basket on the edge of the precipice ; a strong wind blew it 
o^cr, and our provisions were at that very moment scattered 
two thousand feet below us, at the bottom of the crater. One 
cannot enjoy hard climbing on an empty stomacli. Half-way 
down the mountain we came across some ohela berries. These 
berries are like the huckleberry in size and taste. Before mis- 
sionary days they were held sacred to the goddess Pele, and in 
those days do Kanaka dared to eat ohelas without first throw- 
ing a quantity into the volcano as an offering to Pele. Hau- 
nali and I were too famished to think of poor Fele. We de- 
voured the berries eagerly, and found them delicious. 

Some years ago, a writer, remarking upon the hospitality of 
the Sandwich Islanders, said that visitors took advantage of it 
to such an extent that planters fled from their homes to avoid 
unwelcome strangers. Since then, most travellers, when they en- 
ter a planter's house, begin by saying that they hope " they will 
not cause their host to dec." I wish to caution people against 
making this remark. It has been so often made that only by 
an effort can the planter refrain from "ringing his chestnut- 
bell " when he hears it, When I reached Mr. Cornwell's house 
I found no reason to apologize. Although a perfect stranger, 
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I I v/Rs received with open hospitality, and iovited to remain uor ^^^| 
til I had seen all tbe sighta of the neighborhood. . ^^^B 

1 Nothing could afford a greater contrast to the Haleakala trip I 

than that made from Mr. CornweH's plantation to the lao valley, 
Halcnliala is Luge, sublime, desolate. The mountains which pea . 

I in the lao valley tower thousands of feet almost perpendicularly ; ' 

but they are picturesque rather than grand, for the wonderful 

' green that covers even the steepest cliffs softens and beautifies 

the effect. The walls of the gorge lift themselves on either I 

side as yon elimb the table-land overlooking the valley — walla i 

80 green that the eye never tires of resting on them. One rock | 

which stands alone, its green head two thousand feet np in the 
clouds, is called the Needle. The natives say that when the 
great Hawaiian chief Kamchameha invaded the island he drove 
the Mauian army upon this cliff, from which, rather than be i 

made prisoners, they hurled themselves into the abyss below. i 

A great many bones were found at the base of the Needle, 
which the present king had removed to a cave farther up the 
ravine, I 

While we were reclining on a bed of ferns, gazing up at 
the great green walls, and at the silvery bands of water that | 

trickled from the clouds down the sides of the cliffs, the servants 
were preparing our lunch. They first went on a foraging trip, | 

returning with armfula of flowers, guavas, bananas, and other \ 

delicious fruit, that grew wild in the neighborhood. The flowers , 

were converted into "leis" (wreaths), and before we sat down 
each one of the party was encircled with fragrant rosea. Even I 

the horses and dogs were ornamented in the same flowery 
fashion. We were all a gay-looking set, as we ate our lunch ' 

that day in the lao Valley by the side of a swift brook. The i 

servants were South Sea Islanders. Ten years ago they were 
savages ; now, eicept for the great holes punched in their ears, 
they presented little to remind one of the savage. They are 
powerful -looking follows, with a dark, copper -colored skin I 

which shines like polished bronze. I asked one of them how 
ke liked the Sandwich Islands, " Good," he replied. " In my 
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jilitDd, plenty to eat, but no work ; odIj cHnib cocoRnut-ti 
Here, pleoty eat and plenty work." It is nnusual to hear 
objectioDi because of no work, Wliile we were eating lunch 
it rained oo top of the mountains. This swelled the numerous 
torrents, and uiade onr descent difficult. The ladies from the 
plantations were compelled to mount the men's saddles, it be- 
ine dangerous, if nut impossible, to cross on side-saddles. So 
heavy and rapid is the fall of raiu in these parts, that one half- 
hour suffices to convert a rivulet into a torrent. People have 
been known to be thns caught in the lao Valley, and unable to 
return Cor severni days. 

The royage from the island of Maui, or Oahn, to Uawtiii is 
extremely rough, but the sea-sick traveller is relieved by fre- 
quent stoppages at island way-ports. Vou are violently sick for 
a few hours; then the steamer stops, and you at once go ashore 
and eat a lunch of the fruit o6ered by the natives ; then go on 
board and lose the aforesaid lunch, and become miserable again. 
The places where we landed seemed most forlorn. The people 
sat about on the rocky ground, or on straw mats in their grass 
houses, apparently with nothing nt alt to do. Some naked men 
wei-e swimming in the ocean catjihing fish, some were pounding 
poi. With these eiceptiona, I saw none who did not resem- 
ble Othello in the matter of their occupation being gone — that 
is, if they ever had an occupation to go. 

For some hours the Kinau glided along on a smooth sea, 
near the base of perpendicular cliSs, that arc a deep green, es- 
copt where a silver thread of water trickles down bere and 
there into the ocean. Off an opening in the huge wall the lit- 
tle steamer anchored, and landed those passengers bound for 
the volcano of Eilanea. To one accustomed to piers and still 
bays the landing of the volcano passengers will appear a sim- 
ple matter, but it is far from a simple matter to make a land- 
ing on the rocky coast of Hawaii. The surf dashes high on 
the rocks. It seems impossible to land. It would be impossi- 
ble for any one but a Sandwich Islander. Those ampbibioua 
beings, never donated by heavy swells, pulled lustily towards 
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the shore. "When within twenty yards they turned their boat 
broadside to the sea. I thought they would be swamped ; but 
not BO, Just as a huge wave came rolling towards us, our 
dusky bontman at the stern gave n twist to the steeriug-oar 
and brought the boat sharp against the roll, and we were car- 
ried on the crest of the wave high and dry on the rocks. 

Fourteen miles, partly across lava-fields, partly through for- 
ests bewilUeringly rank with tropical vegetation, brought us to 
tbe Volcano House, situated on the brink of the largest active 
volcano in tbe world. We descended into a vast pit fivo hun- 
dred feet deep, traversed three miles of lava, descended several 
hundred feet into n second pit, and at last stood on the brink 
of a lake of fire, the veritable hell of the theologians. It was 
grand by day ; by night it was awful. The surface of the lake 
cools, forming a black scum. This grows until the greater part 
is covered ; then there is a migtity upheaval. Tbe black scum 
cracks, huge floes swim for a moment, then rise and plunge down 
into the seething mass, to be melted again. It is something 
similar to the breaking of the ice on the Mississippi, where 
huge blocks are thrown up, crackling against each other, and 
then are swallowed up under the water; only here the blocks 
are not ice, but congeaied lava; and after grinding with horri- 
ble noise, the lav a-blocka roll over, and are swallowed up with 
loud gnrgles, not in water, but io hissing, red-hot fluid, whether 
lava or iron, or sulphur such as Sheol is said to have, I do not 
know. 

At one end of the lake is a subterranean passage, towarda 
which the molten mass tends with considerable current. The 
waves dash against the sides with wild fury, in their eagerness 
to pass on to the awful depths below. The flames fly high in 
the air ; the surf is one blaze of melted lava. At the same 
time, in various parts of the lake, as if impatient of restraint, 
angry and nrgent to rush through the subterranean passage, 
great waves of lava burst into the air, liigb fountains of fire, 
making, all in all, the most awful spectaele oar earth has ever 
presented to man. 
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^Vbi]e ire sat oa the edge of the dlfC loolcing down on the 
dreadful scene, there broke on our cars a sudden crash nud 
roar, and we saw a frightful commotioa id the boiling lake. 
About an acre of hardened lava on the opposite side of tiie 
cnlcr had fallen in. We had walked over thitt lava uot twenty 
minutes before. If thai aide cracked and tumbled in, why not 
the ude we were on 1 I felt my hair juiop up on end ; and the > 
nay we scampered away from that Siieol was a eight to see. 

The return to the hotel acroas the miles of lava and up the 
steep sides of the crater was a journey of great fatigue. One 
of the party broke down, and the guide remained behind to 
assist him, while the rest of as pushed on. We nerc seven. 
With our long rubber ulsters, our lanterns and staves and pallid 
faces, we might have been mistaken for escaped devils from the 
burning lake. Some one discovered that we were oS the trail. 
Each of us started ofi to find it again. It was not easily done. 
Seven lanterns went bobbing about ; seven voices every few 
luinotes cried out, " Ilere it is 1" only to find out that they 
were mistaken. The situation was at once alarming and ridic- 
ulous. To see seven persons poking about with lanterns and 
stflves was ridiculous ; it was alarming when we thought of the 
fact that any moment might find us ou lava insufficiently cooled, 
through which we might slide down into some horrible subter- 
rauean furnace. Dense darkness reigned all around ns. The 
rain fell so fast and so thick that even the fierce glow of the 
volcano, two miles distant, was barely visible. We called a 
council of war, and decided to search no farther. It nas a 
miserable prospect, that of camping-out on the lava all night in 
a drenching rain, but it was safer than roaming about ruuning 
such chances of instant and awful death. We sat down, a clus- 
ter of the sorriest, most dejected beings I ever saw. I do not 
know how long we were actually there — it seemed many hours; 
then a speck of light passed down a few yards away. We 
yelled in chorus. There was an answer, and in a moment the 
guide and the invalid of the party were with us. We had been 
all tho while within ten yards of the trail. This time we did 
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not try to go it alone. We stuct close by tlie guide, and by 
midniglit had Burmonntcd tbo lofty walls of Ibe crater, and 
were once more bencatb the friendly roof of the Volcfino House. 
The lunelieat grave I ever saw was that of a tonrist who died 
in the crater in 1871. He fell dead of Leart diBease jast at 



the close of the faligning journey, He lies bnried in the crater, 
nitfa a low white cross to mark tlie place, only a abort distnnco 
from the ercr-rumbling fires of Kilauea, Ever-rnmbling! That 
is a mistake. On the 6tb of March, 1 888, Mr. Mnhy, who Tceepa 
the Volcano Honao, saw no fire in the lake. Investigation 
«bowed that the lake had disappeared. It did not reappear 
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until the first of the following Jnnc "With such uniiupi 
exceptions, old KiUuea's fires are cvcrlastiog. 

Since tbe erection of tlie Volcano House, twenty odd 
B(;d, a register of visitors Ijos been kept. I made an estimate 
tlial not abo?e five thousand persons, excluding residents of the 
island, have seen the great volcano Binec it has been known to 
the civilized world. Visitors are requested to record any re- 
iriarkable feature of the lake that they may observe. Here are 
two speeimeDs of the way in which this request is complied 
with, showing of how much valne is the record of twenty years. 
On page 181, vol. i., dated July 19, 1887, Rev. Chas. Nugent, 
A.M., writes his naiue, followed by these words: "Formerly 
of Bridgeport, Ohio. My home is commonly 1ocat«d in Sau 
Jo86, California ; though as to residence, though not a Method- 
ist, I Hill somewhat like the man who thought he had no native 
place because his father was a Methodist preacher. For the 
past year, I have resided at Poauhau, Hawaii." 

How thrilling is this entry! how replete with scientific in- 
formation concerning the volcano ! My second extract is hy 
Miss Bird, who wrote a book about the Sandwich Islands: 
" Isabella Lucy Bird, daughter of the Rev. Edward Bird, Rec- 
tor of Wighton, Huntingdonshire, and Canon of Chester Cathe- 
dral. Last from Auckland, Now Zealand, and arrived yesterday 
from Hilo, after a ride of eleven and a half hours." 

If any one has written anything interesting or valuable in 
these registers, I failed to find it. The above two specimens 
arc fair samples of the whole. The writers of all the others 
that I saw, like these two, nsed the opportunity to give their 
personal histories — as if strangers care to know the hour of 
their arrival, their pedigree, etc 

An Englishmaii of our party, possibly a little jealous for the 
fame of Old England that it was not blessed with a volcano to 
rival this, declared that he liad seen better fireworks in Lon- 
don, " don't yon know !" This reminded me of the Scotchman 
from the village of Peebles who said, " London is a fine toon, 
and Paris is a great city, but for pure pleasure give me Pee- 
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;a I" Mr. Mahy, the manager of the Volcano Honae, is a re- 
markably fine-looking man. He was once a circus acrobat; 
then he married a ]Canalia woman, and settled don'D on oDe of 
the loneliest and grandest spots on the earth. Two hundred 
yards from his house steam and snlpSiur fumes come hii 
through cracks in the mountain. A sweat-bath is erected 
one of these fissures. I sat in this bath, and was steamed 
sulphur fumes direct from the very bowels of tiie earth. 

Kilauea is entirely different from Vesuvius, The latter, I 
think, realizes the idea that most school-boys have of mount- 
ains — a cone running up into a sharp peak. Vesuvius rises 
four thousHud feet above the Bay of Naples. The summit is 
not above fifty yards in diameter. I once passed the night 
there, catching occasional glimpses of the boiling lava lu the 
crater. Blocks of stone ate discharged, and thrown up to a 
great height, every few moments at Vesuvius. At Kilauea 
there is no danger from this source. There arc no loud dis- 
charges, no blocks ot red-hot lava flying through the air. There 
is only a stormy lake, with dashing waves that can he viewed 
from points of comparative safety. On the return voyage from 
llawaii, tlie place is passed where, in January, 1886, streams of 
lava gushed over the green cliffs into tlie sea Tlie crater of 
the volcano Maima Loa, after a long peiiod of quiescence, had 
broken out suddenly, and the streams of lava that poured down 
the sides of the mountain fell over the bUiSs in such a mass 
that the water of the oceau for a considerable distance around 
became almost boiling hot. Hundreds of people came from 
} witness the sublime spectacle. 
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E Bteerage of tlie A7nau reminded roe of the steerage of 
a vessel in which I once travelled from the coast of Asia Minor 
to Odessa, Russia. The natives s»t, or rather squatted, on the 
deck for hours at a time ; n civilized mao could not eit in such 
B posilioQ thirty ininules. The Kanakas spread their coarse 
mats on the deck and slept, when they nere not smoking or 
plajing the taro-patch fiddle — the national instrument of Ha- 
waii. I spoke to a girl decorated with a leis of piumerias ; she 
looked very handsome, with her flashing eyes. " I like tlie 
hula dance," she said, "because it is our dance. But it is not 
like your waltz. You nould call it vulgar." I shall speak of 
the " hula " presently ; the reader may decide whether or not it 
is " vulgar." Whenever the steamer stopped, the natives in the 
Bteerage stood nt the railing to catch " alalauwa," a fish much 
liked, and eaten raw. As fast as the lines were dropped into 
the water tijc fish bit. In ten minutes a bncketfnl were caught, 
which forthwith the dark-skinned fishermen opened and ate raw. 

At Uilo, Ululani, the Governess of Hawaii, got aboard, ac- 
companied by her body-guard, consisting of one dapper little 
policeman dressed in uniform of white duck. The Governess, 
a great fat, coarse woman, dowdily dressed in a cheap cotton 
gown, was formerly one of King Kalakaua's household. When 
his Majesty tired of her, ho appointed her Governes*^ 
Hawaii, with a anug salary of $2000 a year. 

At Mahukona the KInaa stopped for a day, and a par^ 
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s took the Darrow-gaiige road for a ride along the clifis over- 
looking the oceaD. The Hun'Hiian Government snbsidizcd tlia 
road, paying so mucli a mile, and t!ie builders, taking example 
from tbe baildera of tlic Union Pacific Ruilway, made the road aa 
long as tbey could, so as to get all tbo subsidy possible. Tbey 
will doubtless straigbten the road out after a while, as did tbe 
Union Pacific people when the Government was squeezed of all 
its subsidy. At the end of the line, twenty miles from Mahu- 
bona, we took horses for a plantation live miles distant. On 
the way was passed first a roller-skating rink, then a statue of 
the great Kamebameha, the Hawaiian chief who conquered the 
neighboring islands and founded the present dynasty. This 
statae, made in Munich, was sunk oS tbe Falkland Islands, on 
its way from Europe. For a long time it lay at the bottom of 
the ocean ; then it was fished up and brought to this spot 
overlooking tbe place whence the savage chief started for 
Maui on hia voyage of conquest. Within a short distance of 
the statue is a temple where Kamebameha offered sacrifices of 
warriors before starting. This temple consists of a circular 
wall ten feet high. It is said to have been built ia one day, a 
line of men several niilea long passing the atones from one 
to another from the bills where the stones lay to the site of 
the temple, It is quite a change from human sacrifices seventy 
years ago to the raili'oads and skating-rinks of to-day. 

The coffee plantation that we visited was hkc the generality, 
of Hawaiian plantations — a small stiip of land that extended 
up the side of a mountain, affording a. soil that is neither too 
wet nor too dry. The strips arc usually owned by natives. 
They pick the berry, in size and color like a red -cherry, carry 
it to their grass huts, and there, with a hammer or club, pound 
off the outer husk, and lay the berry on their mats as we see 
it, to dry in the sun. Half a million pounds of coffee are pro- 
duced by the natives every year on these naiTow strips of land, 
On arriving at Honolulu, I rode to the celebrated Pali preci- 
pice. The way thither leads first through the beautiful suburbs 
of Honolulu, then winds up a high mountain, and through 
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brashwood to tangled and iDtcrwoven that the light hardly 
penetrates it As the road winds upward, the moantains be- 
come steeper and steeper, their sides a deeper and richer green, 
except here and there where silver lines of water trickle down 
the soft moss-covered precipices — ribbons of water which seem 
to drop ont of the clouds that always hang over the monntain 
of the Pali. The view from the summit of the Pali bursts 
upon one suddenly, disclosing, two thousand feet below, the 
greenest valley on earth; beyond are the sea and the coral 
reefs and foaming breakers. A steep and dizzy trail winds 
from the summit to the enchanting valley. My eyes followed 
a long train of pack-mules, as they toiled up, laden with huge 
burdens of rice. It is near this giddy height, overlooking the 
ocean, that the old Hawaiian chiefs were formerly buried. The 
chiefs wished the place of their graves unknown. It was the 
custom to let a man over the precipice by a rope. When he 
had found a resting-place for the chiefs bones, and had safely 
stowed them away, the rope was cut, dropping the miserable 
man into the ocean hundreds of feet below, where he could 
never tell the evil spirits of the whereabouts of his chiefs last 
rcstiniif-placc. Hawaii has improved since those days. Return- 
ing from the Pali, you pass the royal mausoleum, a solid struct- 
ure of stone which holds the bodies of all the kings and mem- 
bers of the royal family who have died since the practice of 
conccalinor royal graves in the savage manner alluded to was 
abandoned. 

Of the many picturesque and beautiful residences passed on 
the return from the Pali, the driver singled out one and said, 

"That is the home of a Chinaman." 

This added to its interest, and I looked again at the broad 
verandas, the bright-colored cupolas, the cocoanut and palm 
trees, and the rich array of flowers. 

" He is rich in more ways than one," continued the driver. 
" He has seven daughters." 

When I returned to the hotel I told Smith, a fellow-guest, 
of my trip to the Pali. 
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"Ah," said Smith, "then yon must hace passed the housefl 
of Ah Foo. A wonderful Chinaman — has cloven daughters." 

A few minntes later I saw the hotel clerk. 

"Been out to the Pali,ehf Did you see Ah Foo's liouaatl 
The richest Chinaman in the islands; a wonderful big family, I 
too ; has fourteen daughters." 

A!) Foo's family soemcd to be increasing with alarming I 
rapidity. To the next acquaintance I met I said nothing of I 
my Fali trip, and so doubtless spared the anlucky heathen a 
other addition to his already overgrowing family. 

The arophibiousness of the Sandwich Islanders is well known. \ 
I saw an old Sauaka with no arms. 

" Shark bit 'cm off," ho said. " I lost my knife, so, when I 
he came after me, I diveil under, hitting him a. bl 
snout as I dived. They are very tender on the t 
blow stunned him, and I swam on a few yards ; then be came 
at mo again, and again I dove under and hit him on the nose. 
I kept this up until, by an unluclcy miss, my fist ran into his 
mouth instead of against his nose, and off went my arm. The I 
other arm went oft just as the surf rolled me on the shore, j 
My brother came running down to the beach. Seeing what 
had happened, he put his knife between his teeth and plunged 
into the surf. In an hour he came back with the head of the 
shark, and laid it at my feet. You want to see a shark ) My 
boy Paluhi is going to take into the water an old horse thati 
died this morning of pink-eye. You go with hioi, and you w 
see plenty shark." 

The coral reef runs within an eighth of a mile of the sho: 
Paluhi got ready his canoe, which had a curious contrivance to J 
prevent it from capsizing. The trees in Hawaii are small; 
consequently, the canoes are rarely more than a foot wide. At 
each end of the canoe is a curved stick, standing out at right 1 
angles from the canoe. To those two sticks is fastened a long 
pole parallel with the canoe, and about three feet fro 
which serves to balance the craft. We paddled across the reef, 
and there floated about for some minutes without se^ng a shark. 
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" No stiarlu arc here," I Baid. 

ralulii griDDcd. " i'ou wait." 

Stooping over tlie stern of the canoe, lie cut the throat of 
the dead horse ; tbe nutcr around criinsoDed, and almost im- 
mediately I saw scudding towards as tlie fiu of a shark. In tlie 
clear, blue sea I could see the monster as he swam under ns, 
and as be turned on liis hack ready to bite hia prey. Just as 
he was making a lunge for one of the horse's hind-legs, Fa,- 
luhi, who was ready for him, bnrlad his harpoon. A strn^le 
ensued, liut for our balancing-pole wc should certainly have 
been overturned, and roost likely eaten by the huge and angry 
beast The harpoon, a sharp iron barb a foot long, was buried 
deep in hia body. His slriigglea grew rapidly faiuter, and io 
a few minutes the Kanaka was able to draw him up and stab 
him with his sharp knife. By this time half a dozen sharks 
were swimming about, tighting over the dead horse. Faluhi 
cut the rope that held tbe horse, and letting him drift to sea, 
wo plunged through the breakers across the reef, towing tho 
dead shark, and followed by several small fellows who were 
anxious to make a meal on their deceased brother, A Kanaka 
armed with a good knife has no fear of a shark. Within the 
reef Faluhi gave a thrilling eihihilion of Kanaka skill. 

" Hi, hi !" he yelled, and sprang into the water. A monster, 
who was on the point of biting at the dead shark, seeing a foe 
was after him, turned on Falnhi. The slim, brown body of 
tlio boy and the huge body of the shark were plainly visible 
nndcr the water. I shuddered at the uneven contest, the beast 
looked so much more powerful than the man, a jonth of only 
eighteen. Paluhi waited until the shark turned, then coolly 
dived under, and with a dexterous lunge ripped open the belly 
of his foe. In another instant he was on the surface again, 
grinning, and holding aloft his bloody knife. 

Thirty years ago there was one case of leprosy in tho Ha- 
waiian Islands; now about two per cent, of the native popu- 
lation are afflicted with this terrible disease. In Honolulu I 
learned that — 



1 

roat of ■ 




I IBLANb or LEPBRS: ■ 260^ 

1, Leprosy is hereditary ; 2, tlint it is not hereditar}' ; 3, that* I 
it is contagious ; 4, that it is not contagious ; 5, that it is cura- 
ble; 6, that it is not curable. And last, but not least, I learned 
that no one knows anything about it except that, whereas forty 
years ago it was unknown on the islands, it is now the scourge 
of the nation. 

I procured a letter marked, " On His Majesty's service," per- M 
mitting me to go through the Lepers' Hospital, where, in small-I 
white cottages, surrounded by green gardens overlooking I" 
sea, the most miserable of humankind wait their death. I a 
one poor girl who had been brought in only the day before." I 
She lay on a pallet weeping. The nun in charge told her not I 
to cry, but the unhappy creature could not be consoled. She I 
was a comely, intelligent girl, apparently in a healthy condition. ' 
A alight swelling of the Angers showed the presence of the 
dreadful disease. She was an outcast fi'om her home and 
friends. In a few years her fingers will taper down to the 
bone, and finally drop off. Her head will swell to bursting. 
She will suSer a thousand deaths. 

Another pitiable case was that of a mother in whom taints j 
. were just discovered. I saw her parting from her husband and j 
child. A close grating divided them. She could not c 
touch her child, though longing to press it to her heart before I 
bidding it an eternal farewell. Other miserable wretches wers 
also at the grating, bidding their friends good-by before being 
taken to the island of Molokai, to remain until death. One of 
these was a Philadelphian, a young man who seemed to me to be 
in enceilent health ; but the practised eye of the physician de- 
tected the taints upon him, ftnd signed bis sentence of banish- 
ment, Molokai, where he will pass the balance of his miserabla 1 
existence, is an island, selected twenty years ago as tlio moat 
suitable place to which to banish the unfortunates who com* , 
init no crime, yet are more dangerous to society than the worst 
criminals. The island is divided into two parts by a precip'- 
itous bluff tvro thousand feet high. This high rampart cannot 
be scaled. The sea girts the settlement on all other sides. The 



L 



270 THE TBAUP AT HO:UE. 

lepers cna see a dim outline of Honolulu, but tLat is all. Once 
sent to Molokai, they remain until deatli, Eacb leper is fu^ 
nisticd with seven pounds of fresh or salt meat per woek,twcn- 
tf-onc pounds of bread or poi or rice, as may be preferred, and 
one pound of sugar. Five pounds of »alt and a bar of soap are 
allowed once a mouth. When the Queen visited the island a 
year ago, one of the lepers, acting aa spolcestnan for himself 
and his brethren, said, 

" Of the seven pounds of beef, five arc often made up of 
bone. This is enough for one person for only three days, TLe 
rest of tho week he goes without meat. Some have to travel 
fire nilea for their rations. Those nho ai'c feeble and half- 
decomposed caunot go so far, or are too wearied to pieparc 
the food after they have packed it across the rough roads and 
gulches to their huts." 

The main body of the lepers live in hnts provided by them- 
selves. In n hut ten by eigiit feet, four lepers were living. This 
hut was made of pandanua-leaves, and covered with a thatch of 
ferns and sugar-cane blades. While the King draws a large sal- 
ary and plays poker, the poor creatures on Molokai drag ont a 
horrible and half-starved existence. They drop into the grave 
by degrees ; first a finger, then a hand, then an arm, and so on. 
When the end of this disintegrating process is near at hand, 
the patient is required to dig his own grave. If any leper re- 
fuses to dig bis grave when called on to do that duty, he is 
refused his weekly rations. Nothing is more pitiable than to 
see a man with only stumps of arras engaged in digging his 
own grave in a hard, rocky soil. 

It seemed to me that the complaints of the lepers on this 
score were not unreasonable. They object, also, to paying for 
their own coffins. Their objections, however, have so far been 
without avail; and occasionally they give, as is shown by tlie 
register of the hospital, " coffin feasts," or sociables, to raise 
money to buy coffins, which the Government will furnish only 
upon the payment of two dollars each. 

In 1866, Father Dam ien, a Belgian priest, voluntarily exiled 
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himself upon Molokai to miuistcr to the waotB, spiritual and 
physical, of the patients tbere. He, of course, caught the dis- 
ease, and is stili living with them, though in an advanced stage 
of leprosy. There are many instances where wives and hus- 
bands accompany their afflicted spouses, thus consigning tfacm- 
selres to living death. That of Kaaukau, mentioned in an of- 
ficial report, shows the devotedness of some of this affectionato 
race. She was perfectly healthy, her husband was a leper. He 
was condemned by the Board of IleaUh to exile on the island of 
Molokai, For four }"ears the devoted wife put every particle of 
his food into his mouth. Ho begged her to leave his wretched 
carcass, and to return to the world and to her friends. She re- 
fased, and remained with him until he literally rotted aivay. 
Many of the patients prefer living in grass huts by the sea, 
where they can eke out their scanty rations by fishing. 

Some years ago a incdicnl expert was sent by the Hawaiian 
Government on a tour of investigation around the world. He 
visited places iu China and other countries afflicted with leprosy. 

"The Chinese," says this expert, "believing leprosy conta- 
gious, have an unspeakable horror of it, and act with the ut- 
most inhumanity towards those afflicted with the disease. Par- 
ents consign their children, and children their parents, to walled 
villages, which are the usual appendages of cities in southern 
CLina, These dreadful places uf misery are so horrible that 
many commit suicide to avoid entering them. The disorder is 
first manifested by a red spot appearing sometimes on the leg, 
but usually on the face. This spreads to a ronnd patch or in 
ii'regular streaks. The skin begins to thiclccn, and looks 
stretched ; sometimes it is smooth and shiny. The lobes of the 
ear become small. As the disease advances, the hair and eye- 
brows fall ofE, the tendons of the hands and feet contract; final- 
ly slow ulceration seta in, destroying the flesh and bones 
the fingers and toes, leaving nothing hut the stamps. A leper 
settlement two miles from the suburbs of Canton, on it slight 
eminence, in the midst of cultivated fields, accommodates five 
hundred lepers, with their children, horn in the a 
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persoDft recogaizcd ns kjpcrs me sent to these asjlnms, of irhich 
there are three in the suburbs of Canton. Neither husband, 
wife, nor children are allowed to accompany the leper to the 
asylum, but tbey are allowed to choose for themselves new con- 
jugal mates from among the inmates of the same. The chil- 
dren bom of these unions rcniain in the village. The village 
forma s rectangle, surrounded by a brick wail twelve feet high, 
with a gat«, which is closed at night. Within the wall a street 
fourteen feet wide — wider than a street in Canton — leads to 
the temple, or joss-house. From this street branch out narrow 
lanes three and a half feet wide. Each two lanes are separated 
by one Ion building, which is partitioned by a wall along its 
whole length, and divided into twenty-four apartments. In 
tlieso small holes that entire mass of population is stowed 
away every night. During the day the gate is opened, and 
the lepers roam about at liberty to beg through the streets of 
Canlon. They receive, besides, a sm.ill daily allowance from 
the Goveniment, and the monopoly of the trade of coir-ropo 

From this extract from the report of the Hawaiian special 
agent, it will be seen that the Chinese do not regard the dis- 
ease as very contagious. On the Sandwich Islands opinions 
differ; still, the contagious idea prevails, and lepers are ban- 
ished to the lonely and horrible island of Molokai as soon as 
they are known to be aiBicted. At the beginning of every 
school term a physician examines all the scholars. If any are 
lepers, thoy are immediately banished. If only suspected, tboy 
are sent to the Kapiolani Home. 1 saw in that place of pro- 
bation a score of children who seemed as sound and healthy as 
any one, but they were " suspects," and will remain in deten- 
tion until it is certain that they are not lepers. As this may 
take years to determine, it may be imagined how unpleasant it 
is to be even suspected of having the disease. In the hospital 
adjoining the Kapiolani Home are one hundred and four lep- 
ers awaiting transportation to Molokai, The visitor must be 
careful to brush away mosquitoes and flies when in this place. 
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A mosqnito, by stinging your hand just after biting a leper, 
could communicate tbe malady. If tliis point be carefully at- 
tended to, there is little risk in making a tour of inspection. 
Those patients just arrived, and those in tbe incipient stages, 
Boem to feel their unhappy positions very keenly. One of two 
women sitting side, by side was only twenty years old, but 
looked eighty. Her face was bloated, and horrible with ulcers, 
Tbe other woman was young, and apparently in excellent health. 
This woman was in the depths of despair; her bloated com- 
panion was talkative and jolly, and wanted to know how tho 
King's birthday celebration was progressing. 

Nothing is more heart-rending than the scene which occurs 
when the boat starts for Molofcai. The friends assemble to 
take a last look, and to say a last good-by. Tears stream down 
the faces of the exiles, and of the mothers and children left 
behind; the boat pushes off amid weeping and wailing and 
eries of despair, carrying the poor wretches to their living isl- 
and-tomb. On tho day of my visit, two lepers had managed to 
hide themselves. The officers looked high and !ow. At last 
they were discovered secreted under the house, whence they 
were punched out with long poles and sent ofF with the rest. 
A law makes it permissible to offer condemned criminals the 
choice of immediate death, or inoculation with leprosy, for the 
purpose of afiording medical observations. I heard of but one 
case where the latter alternative was accepted. Tbe unhappy 
man was inoculated with the dread disease, and thus subjected 
to a hundred deaths instead of one. He was carefully attend- 
ed and studied by the physicians as he gradually dropped to 
pieces, becoming first a mere stamp, and finally a corpse. 
12* 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

BANQUETINO WITH A KINO. 

A-HULA OIRLS AND TnBIB VOLUPTUOUS DAHCB 

IIBB.— A PIO STUFFED WITH THREI 
BAND aiLVKR DratEa.— WHT THE CAUCABIANS BEVOLTKD.— TBAV- 
ELIJins NOT ALLOWED TO LEAD'S THK KINODOM UNTO. THEIK 
DEBTS ARE PAID. 

Honolulu is well supplied with newspapers. There are 
three dailies printed in the English language, three in the Da- 
waiian, two English weeklies, one Portuguese weekly, and 
three monthly magazines. Tlicre was formerly a. weekly story- 
paper on the plan of the New YotJc Ledgtr, printed in Ha- 
waiian ; but that is not now published. The Pm Aina, one of 
the Hawaiian dailies, has a weekly circulation of four thousand 
six hundred copies. Tbo natives are fond of reading. Most 
of them can write as well as read. The Government schools 
are free, and well attended. Moat of the papers just mentioned 
are puhliahed by one company, which also publishes books. A 
work just out from their press at the time of my visit was a 
book by the Prime-minister on the volcanoes of the islands. 
The Hawaiian Minister advances the theory that the crust of 
the earth is about twenty miles thick, and that within the huge 
ball is nothing but a vast mass of gas, vapor, and molten lava. 
That the earth is a hollow bail does not seem improbable ; but 
I do not understand how the Premier determines the thickness 
of the crust with such precision. Twenty miles is rather a thin 
crust for so large a ball as this globe of ours. 

It was in Honolulu that I first had the pleasure of seeing, 
and dining with, a king. I had become acquainted with two 
'ntimnte friends of the King, and one afternoon wo all three 
jumped into a carriage, and were driven to the outskirts of the 
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town to a bouse a couple, of hundred yards out on the sea, bnilt 
on piles. As we drew nearer, a sentinel eyed our patty close- 
ly; bnt recognizing ray companions, permitted us to pass in. 
We ascended a narrow, stair-way, and entered a. large hall, the 
windows at both ends of which look out over the sea. Stand- 
ing Id this hall, we saw a large, fat, mulatto man, with kinky 
hair, and dressed, in a suit of white flannel, receiving visitors. 

" Your Majesty, permit me to introduce to you Mr. Meri- 
wether,'" said my. friend, the sugar-planter. 

His Majesty graciously shook my ^and, and then began to 
chat in a friendly way with the two sugar-planters. Visitors 
entered, among them the officers of an American war-vessel 
then in the harbor, On the walls were portraits of all the 
crowned heads of Europe, brother kings to our kinky-lieaded 
Hawaiian King. There were several tables in the hall, at which 
some of the guests seated themselves, first being adorned with 
the leis around the neck by attendants. Little piles of i^ed and 
blue chipa were stacked on the tables, and the gentlemen be- 
gan to play, not forgetting, whenever they addressed the fat 
mulatto, to " Sire " him and " Your Majesty " him in the most 
approved courtly style. 

While this free-and-easy game of poker was going on in the 
presence of Majesty, a curious show began. A troupe of men 
with guitars came in from an adjoining room, followed by sever- 
al small boys, and by a bevy of young girls wearing short white 
skirts. The men seated themselves on one side, and began to 
play and sing a slow, melancholy ode. The girls in white 
robes — some of them quite pretty — advanced to within a few 
yards of the poker-tables and began to dance to the melody of 
the murmuring guitars. This was the hula-hula dance, once 
the national dance of the natives, but now forbidden by law, 
and only indulged in by the King, who hero, as in most king- 
doms, is above the law. I sat apart, by turns watching tba 
hula-hula girls and the pokerplayers. The latter were too deep- 
ly interested to give more tlian a momentary attention to the 
dancers. At fii'st the motions of the dancers were rhythmic' 
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itnd pleasing, but as iLay proceeded tlie character became more 
and more voluptiioas, until the bounds of decency were passed. 
The coarse, fnt King showed hia appreciation and pleasure in 
llto exhibition. His ugly eyea dilated. Tbruatiiig his hands 
into liis pockets, ho pulled out a roll of silver dollars and threv> 
them, with a clatter, at the danccra' feet. The little boy at- 
tendants hopped about pidciug up the dollars. Now and then 
the players turned a moment from their play to look at the 
hula-hula girls and throw them silver coin. Attendants io 
white nnifonns stood aroimd, to wait on the King and his 
guests. After four hours spent in this way, all retired from 
the gaming-tables, to participate in a banquet that was like or- 
dinary banquets, except that a live king sat at the head of the 
hoard. By each plate was a bowl, made of a cocoanut, filled 
with poi, a national dish for which I had no relish. After a 
lionr's feasting, his mulatto Majesty and guests went back t 
tho gaming-tables, and the hnla-hula girls reappeared. 

While this figure-head kin^ plays poker and throws silvt 
dollars at dancing-girls' feet, a few Americans and Englishinen 
administer tho government of the country. The ministers are 
paid $3000 or 9-1000 a year ; the King gets <25,000, bcsideB-3 
palace to live in, and other perquisites. King Kalakaua, when ioT 
Europe, was received as a brother by the crowned heads. 
Thurston, or Mr. Green, or any of the other men who actuald 
carry on the government, would not be admitted through t" 
back door of European monnrcbs. The revolutiouists of L 
July carefully considered the question of deposing the lcia| 
and establishing a republic. A long debate resulted in I 
taining Kalakaua aa a figure-head, it being argued that the e 
pense of the figure-head would be offset by the respect wlittn 
European potentates would show a people who enjo 
blessing of a king. Tho King still costs the Hawaiian people 
a pretty figure, though nothing like the cost prior to the rev- 
olution, "When the last member of the roval family died, I 
funeral cost the tax-payers *1 7,000. One of the items 
^'817 suits of clothes for men, and 900 dresses for vi 
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Tbe immediate caase of ttie revolution was Kalakaua'» rascality 
Id wliat was called tlic " opium bribe." A law had been passed 
to permit the sale of opiom upon payment of a 830,000 license. 
Several persons competed for the license, and the price was 
run up to SVO,000. At last a Ciiinamnn, T. Aki. offered tbe 
King $71,000 if he would give him the license. The King 
accepted the offer, and then coolly turned round and resold the 
license to another man for $80,000. Hero is the touching 
way in which Aki conveyed the bribe: 

" Lord of Heaven ! Iiere is a small offering, a small pig for breakfast. 
It wuuld be a good lliing if my rojal master would be pleased to aeoept 
tills. And here is something small which will be laid beside j'ou, a few 
ten-cent pieces — $30,000 — as jour servant lias remembered and sent it, 
and mai jou be so gracious and kind to me. And as to those tidngs that 
jour servant spoke to jour Majesty, his master, about, they will he faith. 
fully carried out, because I am forever your servant ; and may the bones 
of jour servant be constantly revived by his high and royal master. 



On the seventh day from this the guileless Afet sent his 
Majesty another pig, with the trifling sum of f31,000 in ten- 
cent pieces. But he did not get the license, nor would Kalakaua 
return the pigs.* This created a great deal of comment. Peo- 
ple talked, and the more they talked the more grievances they 
found they had. Tbe foreign residents formed themselves 
into a league, armed and drilled themselves, and on one hot 
July day made demands which the King found he was unable 
to refuse. He yielded all that was asked, and for the first time 
in her history tbe little ocean kingdom became (airly and hon- 
estly governed; how long it will continue so is uncertain. Al- 
ready the reform party is splitting into factions. One faction 
s the dissolution of the military company, because the 



" Recently — October, 1888 — the supreme court of the kirgdum has 
decided that (he King must refund (he tno pigs stuffed with |T1,000. 
Poor T, Aki died of a broken lieart over the loss of his fortune. The 
ffing, however, will pnj over the money to Aki's heirs. 
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members refuse to take the otitb of allegiance to the 
Government. They will not take the oath because 
Americans, and ho would lose their American citizenship, wliicK 
they are dciiroas of retaining, intending to return to the United 
States at aome future time. The other faction desires the mil- 
itary leagne to continue in cxvitenco, with or without the oath, 
fearing that otherwise the King will regain Ills old despotic 
power. 

The llawaiiau women's- costume, when they wear any ci 
lume nt all, seems to be n loose "Mother Hubbard.' 
trade-winds blow orer the Snndwieh Utande, and the result 
lliu combination is interesting. A dusky damsel 
to shop or visit a friend slips a Mother Uubbard over her bead, 
tics a leia of flowers around her neck, and sallies forth. 
two minutes a gust of wind comes along. The Mother Hub- 
bard tills with air, and expands in an astonishing manner. Then 
it ,18 that the traveller realines how economical are Hawi 
women in the matter of underwear, I have seen women gal- 
loping along on horseback, riding astride, a guitar in tbdr 
bands, and their gowns streaming in the wind like a banner. 

"Yon like this better than the side-saddle J" I asked a inai< 
who understood a little English, 

"Yes; for by-and-by boree get scared, and side-saddle ti< 
good." 

" Why, then, don't yon wear bloomere 

Her English did not extend that far, so she smiled, and gatj 
loped on. 

There was a prire-figbt one night in the pviblic plaza oppo- 
site the King's palace. The plaaa was filled with a howling 
mob. The better to view their dart, strange-looking faces, I 
reti'QAtcd a short distance up a narrow lane, and mounted a 
post that I found there planted against the wall of the King's 
garden. Scarcely had 1 gained this excellent point of observa- 
tion than I heard some one bawling at me in a barbarous tongi 
I did not understand, and calmly continued on the post, lean! 
against the King's garden wall, looking at the crowd. 
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"III, hi 1" shouted tho voice. Looking aronnd, I aawahlnclt 
Boldier in a white linen nnifonn charging for me with fixed 
bayonet As Mark Twain says, I did not run, but I sidleJ 
away with some celcuty, and made good my eEcape by plunging 
into the crowd — an escape, as it afterwards appeared, from no 
httle danger The president of the Honolulu Young Men's 
Christian Association who on t!ie same night heard a noise in 




the King's garden, and climbed the post to peep over and see 
what the noise was, had a rifle-bullet whistle abont his ears, 
and was arrested by one of tbe King's guard and ignoinini- 
onsly thrown into prison. He was liberated the neit morning, 
though not without a sharp reprimand to curb his curiosity, 
and pry no more over his Majesty's garden wall, 
When one first arrives in tlio Sandwich Islands, the long 
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siring of vowels which one hears is quite as nppiilliiig ns nrc 
tlie coDSonttnts in Russia. After a short stay, however, the 
rules of proDiinciatlon are Icamed; then nothing is more en- 
joyable than to roll out strings of vowels to new-comers. This 
makes you feel very wise and superior, and quite charmed mth 
the Kanaka language. An Australian whom I met 
asked me if I spoke the langnage. I replied, 

"Oahu Uonolula Pali Mahnkona Wnikiki lao naleakala.* 

The Australian did not know that I was merely repealing 
the names of places that I had visited. He went on hi 
doubtless crediting me with being a proficient scholar in the 
Hawaiian tongue. 

On the morning the Australian steamer was due I climbed 
to the summit of "Punch-bowl," an eminence back of Hono- 
lulu that was formerly the crater of a volcano. From this 
peak I looked down on the shady streets of the pretty Ha- 
wiiiian capital, on the green valley and mountains, and at the 
black speck on the ocean, that slowly grew larger and larger, 
and finally developed into the great mail-steamer from Australia. 
Business in Honolulu stops on steamer-day. The whole town 
pours itself down to the dock, and when at last the steamer is 
anchored, what kissing and crying and langhing and howdy- 
doing take place 1 Among the two thousand people that 
swarmed about I noticed a young bridal couple descend the 
gangway. The bride was coming to her future home for the 
first time. A look of distrust camB over her face as she saw 
the strange, dark-looking beings about her, but a glance at ber 
young husband restored her. Those young people were going 
to lire on the island of Maui, where they must needs be very 
much wrapped up in each other, as there is nobody else there 
for them to be "wrapped" in. It is one of the lofielieat spots 
I ever saw. 

Descending from Punch-bowl, I passed a hut, from which 
emerged an old negro, black as ink, but with a snow-white 
fringe of wool on his head and under his chin. There was no 
Kanaka blood in him. He was unmistakably an American darky, 
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Lore a-miisaey, lioney," was liis greeting as 1 approaclied, 
growed so I doan know yoii. You iras'n raor'a dis 
high wlien I seed yoo la,s'," putting his hand three feet from 
the gi'oand, 

" Yon know we all grow, ancle," I &aid, apologetically, for 
liaving grown ont of his recollection. 

" Dat'a de trufc ; dat's de Gory Mighty 'a trnfe. But dis ole 
nig, he doan grow no mo'. I'se de olest man in de worl'. I 
kum to dis yer islan' a hunderd year ago. Two year ago I wuz 
mu'dered by a good-fur-nuffin Kanaka." 

"Murdered?" 

" Dat's jes hit — mu'dered ; dun dead fur foah long hours ; 
den I kum ter life agin. Good-by, sah — good-by.'' 

I was told that this old negro was ninety-seven years old. 
He came to the islands with the Hret mis!,iouaries, in 1820. 

Before entering the Hawaiian kingdom, a tax of two dollars 
is collected from the traveller ; to get away from the kingdom, 
he has to pay only one dollar. A receipt for this latter tax, 
however, will not be given if the applicant is in debt to any 
resident or native of the kingdom, nor will any vessel accept 
him for passage without a tax receipt; he is virtually, there- 
fore, kept a prisoner until he has paid his debts. Fortunately 
for me, tny accounts were all paid, and I had no difficulty in 
obtaining passage on the mail-steamer and returning to San 
Franci. ^ 
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R !— TIIE FIVE UETHDDB CUMMONI.Y URGED FOR BE! 
WORSINOMCS OSLT MAKESHIFTS.— THE REAL BBMEDT. 

Sociologists and statiBlicians, I bonr the reader say, may 
show tlie crowded condition of tlie poor in cities — niaj show 
llio low wages and liigb cost of living of working-men — may 
bIiow Low sewing and sales women work fourteen and sixteen 
lionrs a day for pittances scarcely siifSciont to support life ; 
tlicy may show all this, and more; but, after all is said, what 
is to be dono about it I How are these bad conditions to be 
bettered J 

The province of labor bureaus is merely to discover and lay 
before legislators existing facta. Officially, I have no remedies 
to offer ; but, personally, my studies of the " labor question," 
and my travels among the laboring classes, have caused me to 
consider several methods for bettering the present, in many re- 
spects jinbapfiy, state of affairs. The two principal remedies 
which recommend themselves to mc, aad which will presently 
be stated for the reader's consideration, arc not expoi:tcd to be 
a panacea for all poverty and distress; for as long as all the 
world is not wise and strong, there must be some who will 
have mora than their share of the ills of life. I do think, how- 
ever, that were those two remedies adopted, this division of the 
products of labor would be fairer, and each citizen would come 
nearer to obtaining happiness in proportion to deserts than i: 
possible under the present system. 

Working-men are accustomed to being told to do a numbe 
of things in order to be prosperous and happy. The Sve thiM 
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most often impressed upon them ate: 1. Organization; they 
must organize into Unions, 2. Co-operation ; they must cease 
giving tho greater share of their earnings to " Hiiddle-mcn," 
3, Education ; they must educate thciiiaelves, improve their in- 
telligence and skill, in order to command good wages, 4. Tem- 
perance ; they must make the wages they do get go further by 
spending them on ncceasaricB, not on whiskey. 5. Economy and 
industry ; they must work hard and save, if they \iish to have 
enough to keep the wolf from the door, and so bo happy. 

These five' propositions, I believe, embrace the principal 
methods that are usually advanced as calculated to make work- 
ing-men happy and prosperous. To none of the &ve have I 
any objection per se. In itself eaeb is good, each is desirable ; 
but working-men cannot team too soon that each and all of 
the five methods mentioned are mere makeshifts. Not one of 
the five, nor all of the five combined, do more than attempt 
to remedy evils already created; they do not go to the bottom 
of the matter and seek to prevent the evil. 

I will briefly review the five methods commonly nrged by 
reformers and working-men. 

1. Orffiinization. — As a temporary expedient, organization 
undoubtedly protects the laborer, and lightens the load he has 
to hear. His unions are schools where he learns to think, to 
speak, and to act, That, in my opinion, is the main good ac' 
complished by labor organizations. If they succeed in raising 
wages, the rise, in the nature of things, can be only tempo- 
rary, for wages, like water, cannot rise above their level. Let 
any particular line of labor organize and raise wages above the 
general level; in a short time men arc attracted into that line 
by the superior wages; great numbers flock into it, and so in- 
evitably putl the rate of pay down to the general level again. 
Only in the very skilled trades, as bar mill rolling, nail-making, 
etc., ia organization able to exact its full due, fearless of threats 
of outside competition. These are exceptions, however, and 
exceptions only to a limited extent ; for even in tiic most skilled 
lrades_ working-men may find themselves brought to grief by 



outsiders, as witness tLe nailers in the troubles of 1885. 
slinate capitalists kept tbeir mills closed nil over tbo count 
for more tban a vcar, in which time numbers of raw men 
taught the art of making nails; and when tbe mills reopenc 
the old nailers found tLat, even wilb tbeir strong organi 
tion and skill -protected trade, thej were unable to raise wages 
above tbe general level, since tbcre weva plenty of idli 
whoni capitalists were willing to employ and keep, a 
proved, fourteen months to learn the trade. 

2. C'u-operad'ori, — This, as a plan for general relief, seems 
inadequate that it hardly requires mention. Its benefits ai 
necessarily, limited. Unrestricted competition may be reli 
upon to furnisb buyers with goods at prices that allow 91 
reasonable charges for middle-men. The majority of pooj 
buy in small quantities; there must be a retailer to suppi; 
those small quautities, and of course that retailer must be paid. 
If consumers co-operate, and employ some one to direct the 
distributioD of their goods, they will probably bavc to pay that 
director quite as much as independent retail mercbants, with 
reasonable competition, charge for their services and risk. 

3. Hducalion. — Anotber temporary expedient. Let one be 
better educated tlian anotber, and be will command better 
wages. But bow does this help all? If all are equally well 
educated, tbcu ncine will have tbe advantage, and competition 
will prevent any from securing advanced wages. Ten years 
ago, in Japan, an English-speaking Jap commanded much bet- 
ter pay than one ignorant of tbe English language. Now, so 
numerous are Japs who speak English that that acquirement 
is of little or no service in commanding high wages. I do nobfj 
wish to be understood as opposed to edncation, far fn 
let every one acquire knowledge, and promote bis happiness by 
that method just as far as be can. AVbat I wish to point out 
is, that the advantages resulting from education are generally 
to be found only when the word "superior" is prefixed. The 
amount of knowledge you possess must not be simply great, it 
must also be greater than that of somebody else. As any per- 
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feet scheme of improvement must inchido not only you, bul 
also that some one else, the plea for move education as a meaiU 
of ultimate benefit to all falls through. 

4. Temperance, and, 5. Economy and Indmlry, I t 
together. That cveiy wovking-man who practises temperance,! 
industry, and economy will be better o£E than if he does not 
practise those qualities is a self-evident proposition. Unfort- 
unately, it is not at all self-evident that every workman who 
is temperate, industrious, and economical will be well off. 
know hundreds, and have seen thousands, of working-men wfaofl 
combine all of those three qnalities without being in t 
degree prosperous. Witness this e;ttract from a report of tlwj 
Massachnsctts Bureau of Labor :* 

"In Boston a Inrge proportion [of working-girl a] are workers in Bhopi.1 
We Kill take one tniile, timc of lailuresaes and cloak-in ulcers. They go to 
tlieir work al seven, almost alnnjs witliout nnj warm breakfast; they 
work until ten, and tlien have perhaps a few minutes' rest, when a little 
teapot \a set on the range and a luneh of dry food eaten ; but in moat of 
the establishmenta the girts do not itop work until twelve, when they are 
allowed from tbirt; to siitj minutes for dinner. Work ends at G r.H., 
and manj of the girls take work home willi theiti, work not ceasing till 
midnight. Room-rent costs not lees thun two to Ibres dollars a month 
eaoh, with often two or more double beds in the room. Id good shops, 
■ad witli brisk work, the; van earn a duUir a duj. Some maohine-girU 
receive more ; but the work is very wearying, and indu;^es epiiinl disease. 
One of our iai^eat, as well as kindest, merchant tailors testiRes to a 
mittee of inquiry that few ' machine-girls ' could work over two years bft-J 
fore becoming so broken down tliat ibey were ever after unfit for laboCiV 
In slop-work shops ^irls can seldom earn more than their room-rent, except^ 
by over-lime work. In slack times their sufferings are extreme, girls 
having been known to work for weeks with only water and bread or 
crackers for food, and fortunate if able to procure an ounce of tea. In 
dull times many have lived for weeks on five cents' worth of stale bread ._ 
per week while seeking work. Those women who lake work Eiorae froi 
the slop-shops, Provident, Aid, and other charitable societies, ri 
follows : Shirts, four to seven cents ; panls, fifteen cents, twenty cental 
and thirty-seven cents ; coats, fifty cenl^. Of the thirty thousand womenl 



288 THE TBAMP AT HOME. 

in and about Boston who live by eewing, Terj few earn over $12 a week; 
the average wages do not exceed $2.75. Paper-box makers average about 
$S a week. Very few workiug-women of any class ever have a good bed 
with sufficient bed-coveriug. Their wages will not allow them to purchase 
warm flannel undergarments, or serviceable shoes, water-proofs, etc Few 
are ever exempt from disease caused by scanty clothing, innutritious food, 
and long-continued Ubor in deleterious conditions.** 

Here are thirty thousand wage-workers who doubtless, as a 
rule, possess at least four of the five so-called requisites for 
prosperity ; yet who among the thirty thousand, member though 
she be of labor organizations, industrious, temperate, economi- 
cal, can b# considered actually prosperous? When women 
work from seven in the morning until ten at night, when they 
are sober, intelligent, and economical, and still actually hunger 
for bread, the plea that education, temperance, and economy 
are the methods by which labor is to become prosperous must 
also fall to the ground. What, then, will be an ultimate, as 
well as a present, benefit to working-men ? 

In answering that question, I will first ask one. Why will 
sewing-women, cloak-makers, and so on, work for $3 a week! 
Is it not because of the over-supply of labor ? Is it not because 
our cities are teeming with unemployed laborers, each grasping 
after work at almost any price, as a drowning man grasps at 
straws? If that is so — and the most casual observer must see 
that it is — will not the principal way of benefiting labor be by 
reducing the amount of competition? The problem resolves 
itself, primarily, into that of counteracting and preventing 
abnormal concentration of population in cities. Sociologists 
who devise means for the better housing and care of masses 
already concentrated in cities do well ; but he will do infinitely 
more good who will devise a means of preventing the masses 
from ever becoming congested in the cities. In 1780 less than 
a thirtieth of our population lived in cities of eight thousand 
and over. A hundred years later, in 1880, nearly one-fourth 
of the population lived in cities of eight thousand and over. 
What is the cause of this abnormal coDgestion of population 
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into cities? I lay the greater part of the blame at the doc 
the protective tariff system. The Federal Governujetit 
said to tbe farmer during tLe greater part of our nationi 
existence, 

"Manufacturing is not profitable; fanning 
will take part of your profits to malce up tbe manufaeturer's 
deficit." 

This, of course, is patting a premium on manufacturing 
(going to totras and cities), and imposing a penalty on remaii^, 
iag in the country on farms. Under this system farming hw 
become so unprofitable, farmers pay so much for their 
and get so little for their products, tiiat they are quitting theij' 
farms to go to the cities ; thus overcrowding the 
lowering wages by excessive competition. If the farmer weid' 
allowed to buy his ploughs, harrows, threshers, lumber, 
blankets, and a thousand other necessaries without paying a 
heavy bounty on each article, farming might at least be fairly 
profitable, and tbe rush to cities would be checked. The sew- 
ing-women in Boston, whose wages, according to the Massachu- 
setts Labor Bureau, " will not allow tbeio lo buy warm flannel 
under-gar meats," or a "good bed with sufficient bed-cover: 
will be benefited in two important ways : they will not 
to suffer such sharp and unnatural competition, and " wariQl 
flannel underwear " and blankets, free from all tariff taxes, will 
be cheap enough for even their meagre pnrscs. The great labor 
troubles of 1877 were a blessing in disguise. The artificial 
stimulus afforded manufacturing intei'csts by the tariff had been 
in operation during a long period. For years the farming cla: 
unable to make a living on farms, and attracted into the manii:>] 
factoring business by Government bounties, had been crowding] 
into the cities.* This created excessive competition. 



* The HassBctiusetts Bureau of Labor Statistics, No. 4, page 41S, sajs, 
"That tlio eons mid ditugbtera of Hew Englaud farmers are unwilling 
lo stay at liome and follow the fortunes of their fathers and mothers, thai 
the farms are being more rapidly sold Cbau the publiu observes — tbeae 
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was inevitable; it cAme, and tliousaods of tramps Gooded the 
country. MaQufacturing, for tlio tiins being, did not pay, arid 
men went back to faiining. A large percentage of the avmy 
of tramps settled in the wbeat-fields of Nebraska and Kansas, 
Bnd other parts of the West, dnd there was temporary relief. 
But ihc unwise tariffs are continued. Tlie cotton-planter, nlio 
receives a minimum for his cotton in Liverpool, but pays a 
maximum for his cotton tics and a thousand other articles to 
Americun manufacturers, still finds farming unprofitable, and 
Gtill continues to flee to the city. The wheat-grower gets a 
minimum for bis wheat in Liverpool, and pays a maximum for 
grnin bags, machinery, lumber, and a thousand other supplies 
in America ; and he goes to the city. The fruit-grower gets so 
little for his fruit, and pays so much for protected tin cans, that 
he goes to the city. In short, from every quarter tbere is a 
rush cityward, which can only be checked by making fai'ming 
more attractive and profitable. It would bo more profitable 
were it relieved of paying the manufacturers' bounties; there- 
fore, the first step, not only for cheapening the necessities of 
life to the workjng-raao, but also of lessening the number of 
Lis competitors, is to cease governmental premiums to dweller* 
in cities and penalties to dwellers on farms. 

I come now to my second remedy — a graduated land-tas. 

At bottom, all wages practically depend upon the amount of 
unoccupied land that is easily accessible. Let land be scarce, 
either from density of population or from large private appro- 
priations, and poverty is bound to follow. Unskilled labor can 
always command, at the least, wages equal to the amount that 

lamentable results are due to the fact timt the low pa; and scant oppor- 
tunities of Ihe New Englnud farmer meao — poverty." 

The eame vulunie gives nome excecilingi; v&lunble and siguificant sta. 
tisCics upon Ihe begira from tlie furins of Masaachuaetts to the cities aud 
factor; towna. The same movement prevails in tlie rest of the Union. 
Wages in cities will conatantly lend doivnward uulil that niOTemcnt id 
checked by relieving the fnrtner of the heavj burdens at present imposed 
upoahia. 
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can be derived from tbe nearest unoccupied land. In Poitland, 
Oregon, the average trages of nnskilled labor was for Bomo time 
J2 a day. Several years ago, when employers cut wages to 
#1.50, the laborers resisted. In the neigbborhood of Portland 
were marshy tracts which the laborers found, by draining and 
cultivating, would yield them, on tbe average, $2 a day. When 
the einployors attempted to make tbe cut to $1.50, their men 
struck, and went to work reclaiming tbe marshes. Of couree, 
no one was willing to work in Portland for $1.50 when he 
could earn $3 in a garden ; heace employers were compelled to 
continue paying the old rate. A few years later, liowevcr, when 
they again made a fifty-cent cut, and when their men looked 
around for gardens to cultivate, it was found that all the gardens 
were appropriated. What could the laboring men in Portland 
do! They could not starve; there was no ground easily accessible; 
they did the only thing tbey conld do — thoy accepted $1.50, 

This is but an illustration of the important part land plays 
in the wage question. It is the most important factor. The 
thousands of unemployed men in San Francisco and other Cal- 
ifornia cities are ready to work, arc anxious to make a respect- 
able, honorable living; but tbey are not allowed to go to a 
portion of tbe vast unoccupied territory around them and com- 
mand a living from t!ie soil, from Nature. No, that vast terri- 
tory, though unoccupied, is appropriated, and the working-man 
must stay in the cities and starve, or accept the wages that are 
offered him. Along tbe line of the Southern Pacific Railroad, 
miles from any cabin or house, are town lots staked out and 
hold, awaiting increased population. One town laid out on 
the edge of the Mohave Desert miles from any human habita- 
tion, has water-pipes laid on the principal streets, cement side- 
walks, lamp-posts at the intersection of the well-graded streets, 
and even a street-car track — all this before there is a single in- 
habitant. These speculative schemes, of course, operate to 
keep working-men penned up in cities. In Colusa County, 
California, 477,000 acres are owned by one hundred and twen- 
ty-nine men. Dr. Glenn alone owns 55,000 acres. 
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^*To cultivate these extensive tracts," says RuskiD, in his 
" Letters to Working-men," ** much machinery is used, such 
as steam-ploughs, gauge-ploughs, reaping, mowing, sowing, and 
threshing machines, and seemingly to the utter extermination 
of the spirit of rural life. Gangs of laborers are hired during 
the emergency of harvesting, and they are left, for the most 
part, unhoused, and are fed more like animals than like men. 
llarvesting over, they are discharged, and thus are left at the 
beginning of their long winters to shift for themselves ; conse- 
quently, the large towns and cities are infested for months with 
idle men and boys. House-breaking and highway robbery are 
of almost daily occurrence. As to the farmers themselves, they 
live in a dreary, comfortless way." 

It is not alone in the monopoly-cursed States of the Pacific 
coast that land is becoming centred in the hands of the few. 
In 1881, Hamilton Disston, a Philadelphian, bought 4,000,000 
acres of land in Florida, paying therefor $2 an acre. " The 
land," says Harper's Weekly of July 16, 1881, "was bought 
for speculation." 

In 1882 the Texas Land and Cattle Company, of Dundee, 
Scotland, bought in one purchase 240,000 acres of Texas land. 
On April 20, 1882, it was announced through the public press 
that a syndicate had formed to purchase 7,000,000 acres of 
Texas Panhandle lands. A Mr. B. II. Evers, of London, bought, 
a few years ago, 1,000,000 acres of land in Mississippi. In 
1881 a company was formed to buy 20,000 acres of farming 
land in Ohio. An Englishman by the name of Scully is said 
to draw an annual income of nearly half a million dollars from 
lands owned in Illinois. Englishmen own large land estates in 
Iowa and other middle Western States. In cities, single men, 
like Vanderbilt and Astor, own hundreds of lots and houses.* 
These instances suffice to show that there are even now vast 

* " Kents [in New York] are so enormous that the space of every woman 
employed by us may be said to represent simply so many cubic feet in 
gold coin." This statement of a New York manufacturer is quoted in 
Helen Campbell's "Prisoners of Poverty," p. 68. 



territories in the hands of single persons and corporations, and 
that there is a tendency to conlinue in tliat direction. Would 
not a graduated land-tax check tiiis tendency 3 

T!je attempt to increase taxation as income and general wealth 
increases has, perhaps, properly failed to command approval 
becanse tending to put a damper on the ambition of men to 
become millionaires. A man trho becomes a millionaire by 
building ten hotels, or by producing ten crops of wheat, is a 
benefit to society at large ; and it would be against public policy 
to Impose a heavy tax on an eleventh hotel should he build one, 
or on an eleventh crop of wheat. These things are produced ; 
their quantity can be increased or diminished. It is better that 
they should be increased, hence should not be taxed more than 
necessary. But land is not produced. Man cannot increase or 
dimlnis!! it. There is a certaiiL fixed quantity of land; hence 
it follows that the greater the share appropriated by one man, 
the less there remains to be divided among bis neighbors; 
hence it is policy to restrict each man's appropriation of land 
within a reasonable degree. It would be better for society if 
each man owned exactly the amount of land necessary for com- 
fortably supporting existence — this much, and no more. A 
graduated land-tax would in part secure tbis result. Let the 
rate of taxation on land rapidly increase as the amount held by 
one owner exceeds the fair and reasonable requirements of one 
family. 

Congress, by its Homestead and Pre-omption laws, recog- 
nized tbe danger of allowing land to become centred in the 
bands of the few, and endeavored to avoid the danger by lim- 
iting the amount of land pre-empted by a single person to 160 
acres. How futile this scheme bas proved every one familiar 
with the question knows. "Dummies" aroemployed to take 
up claims. Tlie title secured from the Government, these "dum- 
mies" sell out for a song to their employers. Thus recently, 
in Humboldt County, California, a single corporation bought 
the claims of one hundred and fourteen "dummies," and thus 
at one stroke 18,240 acres of public land, wblch Congress 
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tbougbt Iho pn-eniptioii Uwb had iccnrcd to individitdj 
tier*, fell ioto tha hsnda of a single corporalton or otroer. ' 
graduated land-tax coald not be escaped bj " dammicfk" Tbo 
iiiotnent that 18,240 ncrcs became vested in tbe name of n tm- 
glo company or individual, that moment nroold the lax on all, 
except a smflll portion necessary for the reasonable rcqair^ 
mont of one family, become so heavy that the grasping speca- 
lator wonld be cither obliged to sell, ur eUo cultivate it to the 
bigheit point, in order to Lo able to pay the taxes. It would 
be impossible for him to hold that enormous tract for future 
bigb prices, keeping in the moan time — perhaps for years — 
a host of men from m&lfing a comfortable and honorable 
living. 

There would be no check on a corporation's putting a mill- 
ion-dollar factory on a piece of land, thus giving employment 
to hundreds, and adding to the general stock of wealth; but 
there would be a chock on that class of corporations which 
buys lip land in both town and country, to tie it up for years, 
awaiting increased popaUtion and increased prices. That such 
a check is needed, even in the sparsely settled West, is shown 
by the clamors beginning to arise in California and other 
Western Stnles about over- population. Think of California, 
with n territory sixteen times greater than that of Belgium, 
but with less than a fifth of her population, as over-populated ! 
Working-men's unions in San Francisco recently clubbed to- 
gether, not only to prevent Chinese from coining into the 
Slate, but also to keep oat immigration of all other kinds. 
" Every new-comer," they say, " competes with ns, and lowers 
our wages; so let us keep out new-comers." It is not quite 
so bad as that; not every immigranl competes with the city 
wage -worker, for a few brave frontier life and the dampers 
put on farming by tariff bounties, and make for themselves a 
living from the soil. Nevertheless, it is true that a large num- 
ber of the new-comers, unable to pay the fancy specuiative 
prices for land, and also deterred from becoming farmers by 
the heavy tariS taxes, settle in cltiea and towns, and thus, aa the 
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ti-ades-unions assert, by sharp competition reduce 
tliG standard of living. 

But whatevei- may be thouglit of tlio graduated land-tai 
idea, no one can successfully dispute that high tai'ifEs aro largely 
responsible foi' the concentration of population in cities. Let 
working-men once thoroughly understand that the keen compe- 
tition they suffer — resuUiog in starvation wage&— is the result 
of the very system alleged to be instituted for their benefit, and 
the nliole protection scheme ^ill burst like a pricked bubble. 
As long as ten working-men try to fill nine places, wages will 
be low. And, as I have stated, after a wide survey of the 
industrial field both in this country and in Europe, the only 
way to really and permanently benefit all is not by unions and 
organizations (good as those methods arc as temporary expe- 
dients), but by making for ten men ten places instead of only 

This can be done by checking the rush of farmers to cities, 
and by the prevention of an artificial scarcity of land through 
unjust land appropriations. With land open to settlement, 
the tenth man will command a living from the soil, instead 
of, as now, seeking to wedge himself into a place only lar^ 
enongh for nine. 

There are two things I hate to see : I hate to see a biliioi 
aire, a man with more money than he knovfs what to do with, 
more food than he can eat in a thousand years, more clothiuj 
than he can wear if he lives to be as old as Methuselah, more 
houses than he can occupy if he multiplies himself a hundred- 
fold. I hate to sec a man thus overloaded with wealth. 

On the other hand, I hate — it sickens my very soul — to see 
a homeless, friendless, foodlesa trarnp; a poor devil, gaunt, 
ragged, cold, slinking through life despised, barked at by tJ 
very dogs in rich men's backyards. We think we 
Christian country, call ourselves followers of llim wi 

The foxes have holes, im^ the birds of the air have nesti 
but the Son of Man hath not where to lay his head. 

If this was pitiful, pathetic in the mild clime of Falestiot 
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how mnch more pitiful, how cruelly pathetic in this land of 
soow and ice and hieak winds! Tlie same false conditions of 
Micielf, of law, of govcrnnieot which creates billionaires also 
createB tramps. I uttc% refuse to believe God ever intended 
either class to exist. I fi;el certain that vilien we hare wiser 
laws, wiser customs, wiser and juiter government, billionaires 
and Irauips will alike cease to be. Under a wiser and juster 
condition of aSairs, we will nut see our women grinding out 
their lives making shirts at fifty cents a dozen; nor will wo 
aee little children tortnred in the treadmill of factories — cbib 
drcn who should live in tbo open air, playing on the bosom of 
Mother Earth. If there is a sight on earth to make angels 
weep, it is the sight of little children in factories, the martyrs 
of labor, the martyrs of poverty, of unjust laws, of unjust cus- 
toms, of unjust and unwise government ! 

Iligb taxation, in the shape of "Protective" tarifEs, and 
large land appropriations may not play the important part in 
impoveriahing the people which I think they do : what, then, 
arc the principal factors which produce a society containing 
those two excrescences — billionaires and tramps? 

^Vhatevc^ those factors are, whether high tariffs and large 
land appropriations, or factors not suspected by me, they must 
be found, and cither changed or totally eliminated. 

That those factors will be found, I feel certain: I feel 
ccjuiUly certain that, when found, they will be changed from 
factors of evil to factors of good. It cannot be that God in- 
tends some men and women to idle in luxury, while other men 
and women toil and starve. The day is bound to come when 
society, laws, government will be wise enough and just enough 
to permit each and every citizen to retain aud enjoy the wealth 
he himself has created. 

When that day comes, society will cease to be vexed with 
the " Labor Question," and the billionaire and the tramp 
will go. 



TRAMP TRIP. 

How to See Europe on Fifty Cents a Day. By Lee 
Mekiwethke. With Portrait, pp. 276. 12[no, 
Ornamental Cloth, $1 25. 



" In the garb of a working-man Mr. Ueriwether e-pent a jear on a Iramp 
trip from Gibraltar to ibe Boaporua, Hia book overflow9 villi eatertnin- 
Ing ineidents and amusing descriptions, and it is of particular Talue in its 
binta aticl auggcationa to wou1d.be pedi>etriana, and tu others wlio wtali to 
travel wiselj and economicBllj." 

An uncommoaly interesting volume, — JV. K Tr^nme, 

The boob is full of interesting incidents and accidents that befell tbe 
writer on Ilia trip, and contains many entcilainiiig atoriea of tbe matrnor uf 
life' of the peasants, as well as many facts and figures on tbe much dis- 
Guaaed " Labor QueaCion." — IndependtiU, N, Y. 

The iHiok ia altogether quite out of the rnoge of and above ordinarj 
Tolunies of travel, and wili give a fair, comprehensive idea of the hard 
'labor and miserable poverty of the European massea. To do this was 
worth all the trials and hnrdshipe of the plucky explorer, who seems to 
hare enjoyed bis uncomfortable days with a light heart. — NiUirm, S. Y. 

There is not a dull page in the whole book; the style is simple and per- 
spicuous, the portrayal of character keen and incisive, tbe deductions from 
fads clear and logical, and no one who reads it can help envyiog a man 
who succeeded in seeing so much that many travellera have paaaed by 
without notice, and who has been able to give ua such graphic pictures of 
< the home life and the simple manners and customs of toiling millions be- 
yond the aea, — Philadttptiia Jlteord. 

Every cme interested in travel or fond of aut'door sport will enjoy it 
immensely. — Boiton Otobt. 

Is OS bright and wideawake in its style as it is unique in its subject. 
— Bm^O'i Daily Advertiter. 

All oC it ia intensely interMting, and we congratulate the young fellow 
that has pluck enough to carry out such a remarkable scheme. — Ti-n^JVen. 

There wUI be hundreds, thousands wbo will go abroad neit summer to 
whom this book may give advice of a very useful sort, — Brooklifn Tima. 

A thoroughly readable and entertaining book. . . . The writer put on 
btouae and knapsack and wandered through paria of Italy and Germat)y 
and Russia, seektni; the humblest lodgings and pulling up with the least 
inviting fare in order to be near tlie people, to aee them in their homes, fo 
learn how they earned their daily bread and how they ate it, and to get at 
their views of life. With sharp eyea and a ready wit and a robust diges- 
tion, he Bftw many things which the ordinary traveller would never notice 
or indeed care to aee, and he has written almut rhem in a gny and jovini 
vein, — A". T. Camnureial Adverltner. 
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FROM THE FORECASTLE TO THE CABIN. 

By Captain S. Samuels. Illustrated, pp. zviii., 308. 

12mo, Extra Cloth, $1 50. 



**The record of a life of stirring adventure. Captain Samuels began 
hiB career by ninning away to sea at the age of eleven years as a cabin- 
boy ; at twenty-one he was captain of a fine ship, and he retired from 
the active pursuit of his profession when commander of the famous clip- 
per DreadmoyghL He tells his experiences in tempests and mutinies, in 
fights with pirates and street ruffians, in romantic escapades, in collisions, 
and in battles with cannibahi. As a yachting commander, Captain Sam- 
uels sailed the Henrietta^ which won the ocean sweepstakes in 1866, and 
he commanded the Daunilea in her race with the Coronet." 



** Captain Samuels has given me the privilege of reading the proof-sheets 
of the following pages, and has asked me to introduce him to the public. 
I cannot conceive of a more unnecessary ceremony. *■ Good wine needs no 
bush,* and *From the Forecastle to the Cabin* has not a dull line in it. 
The art of telling a story is, after all, as an Irishman would say, a gift, 
and Captain Samuels certainly has that gift. I read to some friends of 
not uncritical disposition the tale to be found in chapters twelve and thir- 
teen, and they paid it the rare compliment of asking to hear it again the 
next evening. In fact, a volume crowded with so much and duch various 
incidents, graphically told, could not fail to be interesting." — Bishop Pot- 
ter's Introductory Note. 

A vivid picture of life on shipboard, and a stirring narrative of personal 
experience. . . . Bishop Potter well says that the book has not a dull line 
in it. The captain has the art of telling a story in high perfection. — 
N. r. Tribune. 

The story is full of interest and excitement. ... It is a charming book. 
— N. Y. Commercial Advertiser, 

The book is one of great interest ... It is the story of a famous and 
able sailor, told by himself in his own way, and has incident enough to 
fix the attention and set going the imagination of anybody. — N. Y. Sun. 

It will take the front rank among the books of adventure on the sea. — 
Boston Courier. 



Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 

The above vfork eent by mail, poefjoge jtrepaid^ to any part qf the United Statee 

or Canada^ oti receipt ^ the price. 
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